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INTRODUCTION. 



The wise man says : ^^ Be admonished : of making 
many books there is no end, and much study is a 
weariness to the flesh." 

Book-making, before the art of printing was in- 
vented, must have been a tedious and slow process. 
Five men, with the present facilities, can print more 
matter in six months than a hundred thousand men 
could copy in a life-time with the pen or pencil, as the 
old process of copying by hand was practiced. 

John Bunyan's " Pilgrim's Progress " was the first 
book I read, and that was in German. I read it to 
my mother. Afterwards I read it in the English 
language. Perhaps this was the reason that my 
mind became somewhat allegorically inclined. I 
soon fell into the habit of making use of illustrations 
in my public speaking and writing. I always thought 
there was great force in Bunyan's writings. But I do 
not wish to convey the idea that I want to compare 
myself to John Bunyan. My friends here at home 
and abroad, who know me, are all well aware that I 
am not a scholar, and not even capable of obtaining 
a certificate to teach a common school. 

FIGURATIVE LANGUAGE 

Is employed by our Lord and Savior. He gives many 
beautiful parables which teach us heavenly truths, 
and well may it be said, " He spake as never man 
spake." Then we find this mode of bringing home 
the truths to the conscience and hearts of men among 
the Old Testament writers. I will refer to but two 



iv INTRODUCTION. 

instances, and the reader may take his Bible and see 
and read. See II. Samuel 12: 7, when Nathan said 
unto David, " Thou art the man," etc. It was only 
a poor man's lamb. Then we find in Judges 9: 8, 
"And the trees went forth to annoint a king." 

How did it happen that I wrote these allegories ; 
or, what prompted me to think of such a thing? It 
was on a hot summer day in July. I said to my wife, 
" I will take my gun and go to the woods and see if 
I can find a squirrel." I went to the nearest woods 
on my brother John's farm. But strange as it may 
seem, I soon forgot the main object of my coming to 
the woods. I walked slowly, and instead of looking 
around for a squirrel, I began to think about the 
church and our troubles. Much of this trouble was 
caused by what was then called " old and new meas- 
ures;" or, another definition is better understood, 
"dead formalism and wild fanaticism." There were 
two extreme elements in the church, and wrong was 
done in both wings, or sides. At the same time there 
was some good in both parties. 

I began to think, and I prayed as I walked slowly 
along, and finally I talked so loud that I stopped and 
looked around to see if any human eye or ear was 
near me. I prayed to the Lord to give me sometliing 
that I might communicate at our Thursday evening 
prayer-meeting, as it often fell to my lot to lead our 
meeting, and especially when we had no pastor. 

It was not long until I got into a train of tliought, 
but had no idea then that I would write so manv 
articles. After publishing a few, I found tliat they 
were read and others looked for. I found that the 
readers of the Western Missionary were glad to read 
my scribblings. Some amusing cliarges were brought 
against the Fisherman. One aged mother said to her 
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pastor, "What business had you to go and tell 
Leonard of our troubles in the Union Church." He 

• 

said, " Well, mother, I declare to you upon the honor 
of a man that I did not see Bro. Leonard, nor did I 
write. No, I never said a word to him about our 
troubles." Then another man, whose given name 
I mentioned, was hit and went direct to his preacher 
and said, "What business had you to go and tell 
Leonard on me. I want you to write to the office and 
stop my paper." The minister was astonished, and 
said, " Why, my dear brother, I never said a word 
about you to Leonard!" It was not long after this 
that I went to this brother's house, and I shamed 
him. I said to him, "That hit you. I never saw 
you before." So he kept on taking the paper. 

Several years after these allegories had been pub- 
lished, I received quite an encouraging compliment 
from our now sainted Rev. H. Harbaugh, D. D. He 
said to me when I visited him at his home in Lebanon, 
Pa.: "Now, Bro. Leonard, when I get time I will 
write something that will match your allegories, and 
then you and I will publish a book." I looked upon 
this as no small compliment, coming as it did from 
one of the leading literary men in our church. He 
was an author of considerable note, and had a repu- 
tation as but few men had at that time in our church. 
After this one of our able ministers said to me, "Bro. 
Leonard, let me have the allegories, and I will pub- 
lish them in book form." I replied, "Bro. S. , I 

don't want anybody to lose money on my writings 
while I live." 

WHO IS TO HAVE THE PROFITS? 

That no one may charge me with having any 
mercenary motive in publishing this book, I have 
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faithfully pledged my word and honor to donate all 
the profits from the sale of the book, over and above 
the cost of printing it, to Heidelberg College at Tiffin, 
Ohio. I do all my work gratis, and will keep an ac- 
count of expenses. I will leave the results with the 
Lord and the good people. 

KING ALCOHOL AND HIS TWELVE APOSTLES. 

Since I began to prepare these allegories to have 
them appear in book form, I have also concluded to 
add my old allegories of "King Alcohol and his 
Twelve Apostles." I will give a full allegorical his- 
tory, together with the trade and commerce in the 
town of Groggery -Harbor, and navigation on the 
River of Inebriation. Then I have a splendid poem, 
which is suitable for boys to commit to memory; 
also a short German piece printed in English let- 
ters. This was written over forty years ago. 

It was through a conversation with Rev. M. Loucks, 
of the Christian Worlds that I decided to publish 
the " allegories " in book form. He had been look- 
ing over the files of the Western Missionary^ and 
became very much interested in my articles. Meet- 
ing him one day, he said : " I was too young twenty- 
eight years ago to appreciate your articles, but after 
having read them now, am convinced it would pay 
you to republish them in book form. You are so 
extensively known all over the church that the book 
would sell." H. Leonard. 



The Fisherman takes pleasure in introducing the 

reader to the following communication, written 

iy his old friend and brother. Rev. J, Vogt, D. 

D,, of Delaware, Ohio : 

The conflict between the old and new measures in 
the Reformed Church in the West, especially as it 
prevailed within the bounds of Lancaster Classis, 
began about fifty years ago. In other localities it 
may have started a few years earlier or later. The 
elements, however, which produced it, and exerted a 
controlling influence over it, existed years before and 
silently and unperceived prepared the way for its 
full manifestation. There have been many regrets 
concerning its rise and progress, but all such regrets 
are fruitless and vain. There was a moral necessity 
for it. If the church of Christ were only a lifeless 
and passive mass, like a mountain or rock, such 
conflict would be impossible ; but it is, instead of 
this, a living fact, a divinely constituted organism, 
and carries in itself heavenly as well as human 
powers' to control and direct it. When, therefore, 
errors and irregularities are introduced, which, like 
the Jewish traditionalism, fasten themselves upon it 
and vitiates its inner life and derange and misdirect 
its activities, the vital forces within will resist them 
and, by the help of God, overcome them. It is in 
this way that the church, in many instances, gets into 
conflict with itself, and it was so in this case. When 
we now look back upon the conflict in which we and 
our fathers were so earnestly engaged, it is clearly 
apparent that it was not the result of mere arbitrary- 
ness, stubbornness and excitement, but of elements, 
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good and evil, coming to us from the past and from 
our surroundings. We had to solve a problem left 
us bv our fathers, and handed to us for solution bv 
our neighbors. 

It is difficult for tlie present generation clearly to 
understand the state of things in our church a half 
century since. The country was then comparatively 
new, and all our educational and religious interests 
were in an unsettled and formative state. Our people 
found homes in the forests of the West, and were 
compelled to submit to hardships and privations of 
which we can hardly form an adequate conception 
now. And they had come, too, from diflferent coun- 
tries in the Old World, and from diflferent eastern 
states, and spoke diflferent languages, and as they had 
lived under such varied political, social and religious 
influences, friction and conflict were unavoidable, 

The trouble, however, was not exclusively with the 
people. Much has been said of our pioneer ministers, 
and much, too, both unjust and unkind. It was 
certainly no fault of theirs that they had not received 
a polished education, and that they had but little 
time to devote to self-cultivation. Rev. George 
Weisz, for instance, who was for many years the 
pastor of the author of this book, performed an 
amount of labor truly astonishing. He occupied a 
large portion of the territory of Lancaster Classis, 
served a large number of small congregations in 
different counties, often crossed dangerous streams, 
and traveled over roads that would now be regarded 
as impassable ; and he did this for many years, and 
until the Lord called him to his reward. And while 
thus engaged, he yet trained a number of young men 
for the ministry, who for many years did noble and 
effective work for the Master, and all of whom, like 
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himself, died with the harness on. The same might 
be said of the pioneer of the Miami Valley, Rev. 
Thomas Winters, father of Rev. David and Thomas 
H. Winters, and others. 

No doubt there were some black sheep among the 
flocks, and hirelings among the shepherds, but such 
characters must not be regarded as peculiar to 
that period. As we do not censure the people and 
statesmen of former times for not constructing rail- 
roads and other important improvements, so neither 
should we reflect upon our fathers for not doing im- 
possible things in the church in their day. It is 
undoubtedly true, however, that numerous evils 
prevailed that could and should have been avoided 
and overcome, and that many things also could have 
been accomplished that were sadly neglected. The 
parents did not improve their piety by a removal 
from Europe and the eastern states to the West, nor 
did their children advance in theirs by attending 
shooting matches and frolics, instead of Sabbath- 
schools and prayer-meetings. Not only did a heart- 
less formalism largely prevail, but many also antago- 
nized everything that savored of earnest piety. This 
state of things, however, could not be permanent. 
Error is limited, and only truth is eternal. There 
were pious souls, both among the ministers and 
members, who longed and prayed for deliverance 
from this bondage and for the dawn of a better day. 
And while at first no one could tell whence the de- 
sired help would come, this earnest spirit of inquiry 
and trust was itself the sure pledge that the Lord 
would bring it in some way ; and it came. The Lord 
does not work by magic. The way for the establish- 
ment of Christ's kingdom had to be prepared, and 
great reformers labored and died before Zwingli and 
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Luther were bom ; and God answered the prayers of 
our people in a way to them unknown. 

In 1837 the Classis of Maryland licensed and or- 
dained a pious and unassuming young man, who had 
just completed his education at York, Pa., and di- 
rected him to labor in the West. This was Rev. 
Henry Williard, our beloved, sainted father in Christ. 
In 1838, and in compliance and with the expressed 
will of his classis, he located at Lancaster, Ohio. His 
sermons were thorough and earnest, and to the won- 
dering people seemed like trumpet blasts. Not only 
in the scattered churches, but also in private houses, 
barns and groves, with earnest appeals and flowing 
tears, he called the people to repentance and conse- 
cration to God. And he brought no strange fire to the 
Lord's altar. It would be diflBcult to tell which he 
abhored the most — a spiritless formalism, or a form- 
less spiritualism. Others joined in the glorious work, 
the churches were aroused, new congregations were 
organized, and family altars, prayer-meetings and 
Sunday-schools followed in order. In some instances, 
and by injudicious men, matters were carried beyond 
proper bounds. Some were offei^ded, and these ar- 
rayed themselves against the whole movement, and 
the conflict between old and new measures was upon 
us. And now, for a full account of the workings and 
results of this movement, the reader is referred to 
Bro. Leonard's interesting allegory contained in this 
book. J. V. 



A kind word from Rev, G, W. Williard, D. /?., Prea- 
ident of Heidelberg College, Tiffin, Ohio, for the 
Fisherman's Allegories, 

No apology is needed for the publication of the 
book that is herewith offered to the public, as the au- 
thor has often been requested to give the allegor- 
ies which constitute the principal part of it, in some 
permanent form. When first published in 1858-9, in 
the Western Missionary^ which was then the name of 
the organ of the Synod of Ohio, of which we were 
editor, there was a very general desire that these 
allegories should be given to the public in a book, 
that their influence might be wider and more lasting. 
They created, as many still remember, no little in- 
terest at the time of their publication, were widely 
read and circulated, talked of as peculiarly adapted 
to the state of the church, and had a decidedly good 
effect in correcting certain evils which were then 
common in many localities. The author, however, 
was then too busily engaged in the work of endowing 
Heidelberg College to entertain the request, so that 
they were not published. Having been prevented 
during the last six months from prosecuting his agency 
by a protracted aflliction, his attention was again 
called to the publication of his allegories. Believing 
that he might in this way advance the interests of 
the institutions he has been so long and faithfully 
serving, he gave himself to the work of preparing the 
book which he now sends forth as his representative 
where he may not be able to go, by reason of his age 
and infirmity, in the fond hope that it may gratify his 
many friends. East and West, and also be a financial 
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benefit to the college to which he generously proposes 
to give the profits that may accrue from its sale. 

Those who know how mtfth his heart has been set 
upon relieving Heidelberg College of the debt still 
resting upon it by the erection of the spacious and 
elegant new building which now adorns the campus, 
and oflFers such increased educational facilities, can 
not but express the ardent desire that the book may 
have a wide circulation, and in this way be remu- 
nerative, so that he may have the satisfaction of 
knowing that the months he was kept at home, and 
at times confined for weeks to his room, were not 
wholly without their material results. It is certainly 
a generous ofier, on his part, to donate the profits, 
whatever they may be, to the college, which should 
be an incentive to others who are able to give, to fol- 
low his example. A spirit like this, if it were widely 
prevalent in the church, would soon relieve the col- 
lege of all its embarrassments, and put it on such a 
solid basis as to add greatly to its efficiency. We 
trust the desire of his heart may be more than real- 
ized by the rapid and extensive sale of the book. 

Having now been before the church for thirty years 
as the authorized agent of our institutions at Tiffin, 
Ohio, during which time he spent months in the in- 
terest of Franklin and Marshall Colleges, at Lancas- 
ter, Pa., and also for Ursinus College, at Collegeville, 
Pa., the author has become widely and favorably 
known both East and West, perhaps more so than 
any layman we have. He has been a welcome visitor 
in thousands of families, has heard many Reformed 
ministers preach, has addressed hundreds of Sunday- 
schools, has eaten at more Reformed tables, as he 
jocularly says, than any other layman in the church, 
has often been in attendance at synods and classes. 
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and in many other ways mingled with brethren in 
the Reformed Church. This being the case, what 
more natural than that his many friends, who admire 
his zeal, devotion, self-denial and disinterestedness 
in advancing the interests of the church, and who 
honor him for the work he has done, would regard it 
a pleasure to purchase and read his book, and keep it 
in their families as a token of respect to his memory, 
and especially so when they know the generous pur- 
pose he has in its publication. 

The book, too, although not written by one who has 
enjoyed the advantage of a college training, and 
therefore makes no pretentions to scholarship, is not 
for this reason devoid of interest or merit. For no 
one can, in fact, read it without seeing that the au- 
thor has been a close observer of men and things, and 
that while he may be deficient in book knowledge, 
he has a most intimate acquaintance with human 
nature, and tells things as they are in practical, every- 
day life. The characters which he draws under the 
names of Mittelstrass, Wildfire, Donothing, Grumble, 
&c., while they have much in them that is fanci- 
ful and amusing, are not altogether Utopian, but 
describe much that is real in the church, and give 
hints, here and there, which may be of great profit 
both to ministers and laymen. 

The style in which the book is written, plain famil- 
iar, humorous, quaint and homespun, can not but in- 
terest the reader, and secure for it a wide circulation. 
It will be, as it is, a book ibr the people — a book that 
can be read with profit and interest by men of com- 
mon, ordinary intelligence, as well as by men of 
learning, as is the case with Bunyan's Pilgrim's 
Progress, which has, perhaps, been read more than 
any other uninspired book. 
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Let the fate of the book be what it may, let it have 
a wide or limited circulation, be much or little read, 
this may truthfully be said of the author, that he is 
actuated by no selfish or ambitious motives, and that 
his only desire is to do good, and if possible benefit 
Heidelberg College, in whose interests he has spent 
the best energies of his life, long and useful as it has 
been, with little remuneration. May our kind and 
gracious heavenly Father richly reward him for all 
his toil and many sacrifices with the joy and consola- 
tions of his grace both here and hereafter. 

G. W. W. 



THE FISHERMAN'S ALLEGORIES. 



CHAPTER I. 



A Short History of the Life of Deacon John Love 

TRUTH, Barney Donothing, Jacob Oneside, 

Tom Allfeeling, Sam Grumble, 

AND Peter Liberal. 



Rev. Mr. OedulU who Organized the Congregation^ 
died. Rev. Allfire^ his Successor .^ Caused a Divi- 
sion and had to Leave. Rev. Mittelstrass^ his Suc- 
cessor. An Old Custom of the Deacon to liaise the 
JUiniste7*^s Salary^ c&c. 



It will be well to state that all the above named 
individuals profess to be members of the same church 
and congregation. Some of them have caused no 
little trouble to the congregation, as wDl be seen by 
their conduct towards the minister and oflBcers. 

Mr. Lovetruth lias had much difficulty in keeping 
things right in the church. He tried his very best 
one time and thought he had succeeded in stirring 
Mr. Donothing out of his nest, but, lo ! and behold ! 
he soon fell into his old habits again. Then he would 
commence on Mr. Oneside, and try to beat his one 
idea out of his head, but in this he failed. When 
any important improvement was to be made, such as 
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church or school-house repairing, &c., he always had 
his own way. He was so very near-sighted that he 
could not see to read the largest letters in print, 
unless it was something to suit his notion. 

Then there was AUfeeling; he would only go by 
fits and starts, so that Mr. Lovetruth was frequently 
disappointed. For a little while AUfeeling would 
work with all his might, until an unfavorable wind 
would come and blow his feelings into the middle of 
next week ; then he must wait again untU his feelings 
would return. As to the old man, Mr. Grumble, he 
gave him up, for he would find fault and grumble at 
everything; nothing was to his notion, and if he 
found things to his notion, soon everything would 
get wrong. The worst of it was, he went from house 
to house, and kept grumbling all the time ; one time 
at this, the next time at that. He not only grumbled 
himself, but he tried to get everybody else to grum- 
ble. So it will be seen that Mr. Lovetruth had a 
hard time of it. 

EARLY HISTORY AND LIFE OF JOHN LOVETRUTH. 

He is of the lineage of Adam's race, and was born 
of sinful parents. The depravity of his nature devel- 
oped itself in early childhood and was made manifest 
by his acts. He was disobedient to his heavenly 
Father, but was soon sent to the school of Christ. 
His teachers were Grace and Mercy. The first lesson 
taught him was to learn to know himself. This he 
soon learned from the Book of the Law. The result 
was he was soon made a new creature, and now he 
was a changed irian. His old corrupt thoughts and 
foolish habits were abandoned. He delighted no 
more in the wicked sports of the world, but was very 
fond of searching the Scriptures ; this lie learned in 
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the school of Christ. He says it is the b^st guide i'or 
him. It has helped him out of many troubles, shows 
him the way to the closet, to the family altar, to duty 
and to the house of God. 

Barney Donothing was born in the town of Care- 
lessness, educated in the school Lookon, and lived a 
long time in the city of Behindthetimes. His early 
training was much neglected. His father and mother 
emigrated from the land of Donoharm. This boy 
was always told that he must take good care and do 
no harm ; he must not lie nor steal. 

Jacob Oneside. There was nothing remarkable in 
the character of this youth. He, however, grew up 
to be a stout and hearty man ; he had a very strong 
constitution, and could endure all kinds of arguments 
and opposition. He would always hang to his old 
creed and notions, no matter whether right or wrong. 
If his mind was set, that was enough. He was born 
in the County of Hardshell, in the State of Ironside, 
and educated in the school of Oneidea. His school- 
master's name was Prejudice. He even now speaks 
often of his old preceptor, and tells how he used to 
warn his scholars against new inventions. 

I remember once there came a new schoolmaster 
into my father's neighborhood who told his scholars 
they must not say "izard," but Z. At this our school 
teacher flew up into a passion, and declared that it 
was an innovation on the old rules. Mr. Oneside 
further held that if any man ever changed his opinion 
this was sufficient proof that that man had no princi- 
ple. 

Thomas AUfeeling is the youngest of six children. 
He was bom in the town of Excitement, and educa- 
ted in the school of Enthusiasm. His teacher's name 
was Jos. Wildfire, who came from the land of Delu- 
2 
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sioii. Mr. Allfeeling's mental faculties soon became 
strongly developed, so much so that he soon went by 
the name of Goahead. This was, however, not his 
proper name. His father came from the tow^n of 
Impulse, where his ancestors lived and died. His 
father moved to the tow^n of Excitement at an early 
dav, where he was born. 

Sam Grumble was born in the town of Obstinate, 
and in the State of Contradiction. He lived a long 
time in tlie State of Neversatisfied, and was educated 
in the school of Nothingright. His teacher's name 
was Mr. Ficklemind, from the town of Allwrong. 
After he left the primary school, he graduated at 
Faultfinding College. He had only one neighbor 
with whom he was on good terms and his name was 
Yes Yes. 

Peter Liberal w\as born in the town of Worldly 
Mindedness, but did not reside there long until he 
removed to the town of Benevolence, where he was 
educated in the school of Duty, joined church and 
soon afterwards was employed as teacher in Stingy- 
town. At first when he went there he had much 
opposition from one Mr. Closefist, and his neighbor 
Givenothing, but by his faithful perseverance he suc- 
ceeded in bringing about quite a change in that 
neighborhood. The first Sabbath he went to church, 
and heard the Rev. Mr. Orthodox. His text was 
Matt. 6: 1, "Take heed that ye do not your alms 
before men, to be se^en of them." He showed how the 
religion of the Pharisees differed from that of Christ. 
When Christians give they must keep it a secret. 
" Therefore when thou doest thine alms do not sound 
a trumpet before thee, as the hypocrites do." He 
closed with a pungent exhortation by saying, " Wliat 
discoveries will be made at the last day! many an 
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admired character will then be detected as a hypo- 
crite." The minister then announced at tlie close, 
that in four weeks from that day he intended to 
preach a harvest and missionary sermon, and that a- 
collection would then be taken up for missions. He 
hoped all would come prepared to bring in their 
" mites." 

The time came, and a beautiful Sabbath it was. 
The house was crowded, and the minister took for his 
text these words: ''A certain poor widow tlirew in 
two mites." He spoke of the widow's acceptable gift, 
and went on to explain how much two mites were, 
and spoke of the motives whicli should induce us to 
give. Not so much depended on the large sums as on 
the motive. For, said he : '' Man looketh at tlie out- 
ward appearance, but the Lord looketh at the heart." 
He then closed by saying he hoped everyone would 
remember the poor widow's act, and give something 
for the cause of missions. 

Before the benediction was pronounced the deacons 
had already posted themselves at the door with their 
covered hats, ready to receive the contributions. I 
sat in front so that quite a number had gone out 
before I got to the door. I opened my pocket-book 
and took out a dollar bill as I had been in the habit 
of doing where I came from. As I intended to ride 
home in the deacon's wagon, I had to wait until he 
had counted the money which took some time, for 
there were a great many mites. It was tlie largest 
collection that had been taken up for a long time, but 
it consisted mostly of dimes, half-dimes, three-cent 
pieces and coppers. There were, however, a few 
quarters among the collection. The whole collection 
amounted to a little over five dollars, which was quite 
a small sum for so rich a congregation. 



20 THE FISHERMAN'S ALLEGORIES. 

I DOW understood why it was that when in one of 
the stores in town, I saw a number of persons go to 
the clerk and ask to have money changed. One Mr. 
Largefarm had a half-dollar which he wanted to get 
exchanged for ten-cent pieces; then I noticed Mrs. 
WellofF, she had a quarter she wanted five-cent pieces 
for, and one man wanted a dime changed as small as 
he could get it. 

John Lovetruth had been elected deacon of the Old 
Union Congregation, now under the pastoral care of 
the Rev. Mr. Mittelstrass, who had taken charge of 
this field under very unfavorable circumstances. 
This congregation was organized many years ago by 
the Rev. Mr. Gedult. The English people called him 
Father Patience. He lived in the town of Allowance, 
ten miles from this Union Church, and as he served 
eight congregations, he would get to see his people 
only once every four weeks. He saw many things in 
his charge which he did not approve of, but he was a 
man of much forbearance with the infirmities of the 
people. He admonished them faithfully from the 
pulpit to lead holy lives. After his death the charge 
was divided. This Union Congregation called a new 
man whose name was AUfire. He came in the fall of 
the year, and preached his introductory sermon. It 
was sound and evangelical. From Sabbath to Sab- 
bath he had large audiences; many who had never 
been there before came to hear the new preacher. 
Members of other denominations frequently neglected 
their own church and came to hear Mr. AUfire, and 
persons could frequently be seen weeping and trem- 
bling. Often people would say on the way home: 
^^Der parre kan aher predige?'* (How this minister 
can preach.) 

Everybody spoke well of him; he was a popular 
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man ; the members all felt not a little proud to have 
a man that stood so high in the estimation of every- 
body. Thus things went on until New Year, when he 
thought it was about time to make a break. At the 
close of the sermon, he said, he knew that there were 
many unconverted piersons belonging to this congre- 
gation who were yet in their sins, even some old fath- 
ers and mothers, who had never experienced pardon- 
ing grace, and he felt for them, and would love to see 
them converted to God. He said it was his intention 
to commence a protracted meeting on the next Wed- 
nesday evening. 

At the appointed time the house was filled. Some 
came out of curiosity. After the sermon the minister 
invited all the anxious to come forward to the " anxious 
seat." Quite a number came out, and the result was 
considerable noise was heard, not only from the per- 
sons at the anxious seat, but from others who gave 
vent to their feelings of joy. This new measure 
created much talk. Soon as the meeting was over, 
one man said, " I am done with our minister," " er is 
en rechter ' stravler^ Others took the minister's 
part, and soon there were two parties. He kept on 
until the m^ority was against him, which curtailed 
his salary, so that by the time his first year was up, 
they could not raise a sufficient amount for his salary 
for the next year. He preached his farewell sermon 
and left. Now Union, it might rather be said disun- 
ion church, had no preacher, and remained without a 
shepherd for over two years. By this time things 
cooled down a little. Allfeeling and his party had 
become more quiet. Jacob Oneside and his friends 
did not say much. The people began to say, "we 
ought to have a minister again, but where is there 
one that will suit." A number spoke of calling Mr. 
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Zealous ; others proposed to invite Mr. Easy. Final- 
ly, upon the recommendation of a friend, the Rev. 
Mr. Mittelstrass was called. He was a man of good 
parts, thoroughly educated, and a man of piety and 
humility. He lacked in nothing except he was not so 
eloquent as Allfire, his predecessor, but had much 
more tact and caution. He was well acquainted with 
human nature. After he had entered upon his new 
field of labor, he visited a great deal. Each had 
something to say of the particular faults of his two 
predecessors, and at the same time advised him how 
to proceed, so as to be successful. But the trouble 
w^as, what one party condemned the other vindicated. 
Much was said about measures. More stress was laid 
on measures than on doctrines. Now it is easily to 
be seen that our new pastor held a critical position. 
He dare not identify himself with either of the two 
then existing parties, and distinguished by Old and 
New Measures. The fact was, both parties claimed 
him. One said, I am sure he is on our side for he told 
me so himself, yesterday, that he was a friend to old 
measures. This put a damper on Mr. AUfeeling, and 
he went and asked the minister if he had said so. 
Mr. Mittelstrass told him yes, he had said so, and he 
would tell him the same thing, that he was a friend 
of old gospel measures. This partly satisfied his 
visitor. 

One Sabbath he preached a sermon in which he 
came out plain and plump. He drew his line and 
told them, doctrinally he stood upon the platform of 
the Heidelberg Catechism, and would use gospel 
measures. This had the effect of partly putting a 
damper on the leaders of both the old and the new 
party, for, he remarked in his sermon, that they 
must not think that he would introduce any measure 
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in order to satisfy or please the one or the other par- 
ty. In the first place, if they wanted to know if he 
called prayer-meetings a new^ measure, then he would 
say, no, it is an old measure, and I am an advocate of 
those meetings, if properly conducted. Then if you 
ask me if I am in favor of disorderly meetings, I 
answer no; for instance, when one is called to lead in 
prayer, I want the others to keep silent. 

As Mr. Mittelstrass had now served them a number 
of months without anything being said on his or the 
congregation's part about his support, deacon Love- 
truth thought it was about time to see what could be 
done. John was a whole-souled man. Wlien he un- 
detrook to do anything for the church, he took hohl of it 
in good earnest. To bring union out of disunion, and 
order out of disorder, required more than common 
wisdom. He felt with the parson, that in^freased 
efforts were necessary, in order to bring about the 
desired object. His predecessors had been rather 
derelict in their duty. John felt this, and he conclud- 
ed he would not do as the former deacons had done. 

It was the old custom for the deacons to lay the 
subscription list on the table or altar in the church, 
after the minister's year was up, and say, "'Now 
komt her all die wo far der parre schreibe woUa^ do 
is die lishty (Now come all who wish to subscribe 
to the minister's salary, here is the list.) In this way 
quite a number would get clear of paying anything. 
But John concluded he w^ould go and see every man 
and ask him to subscribe. The next thing was 
to find the members. He went to the old church 
book and there found a long string of names of all the 
members which had been taken into the church by 
Father Gedult. Many had long since gone to their 
long homes, others moved away, some gone to other 
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churches. Still their names were all found here, so 
he concluded he would ask everybody that called 
himself Reformed, and have a talk with them about 
church matters. He was well aware that he would 
meet with many obstacles, and that it required much 
time and patience. So on Monday morning Deacon 
John started on his mission. 



CHAPTER 11. 



Deacon John Lovetruth goes to Work in Oood Ear- 
nest, He Changes the Old Custom of Raising the 
Minister's Salary. Barney Donothing^s Excuse. 
Jacob Oneside Hates Yankees^ and the English 
Language. — His Opposition to Night Meetings. 
Something about Old-Fashioned Spectacles. The 
Deacon Reproves Tom Allfeeling. Tom is Wound 
Up. Sam Grumble is Opposed to Fixed Salaries; 
Complains of Church and State Affairs; Finds 
Fault with the Minister^ c&c. 



THE deacon's first DAY'S WORK. 

I took my subscription list and thought I would 
begin with the officers first, so I went to Elder Gut- 
hertz. I told him I came to see about raising the 
minister's salary, and thought of beginning with him, 
as he was one of the elders. 

GuTHERTZ. — "Well, yes, I have been looking for 
you to say something at church before now. I always 
subscribed there, ever since I live here." 

Deacon. — "I know this has been the custom, but 
you are aware. Father Guthertz, that many persons 
never come forward to subscribe, and consequently 
get clear of paying anything." 

Guthertz. — " But do you intend to go to see every 
man ? " 

Deacon. — " I do." 

Guthertz. — " You will have a long job of it." 
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Deacon. — "I know it, but don't you see that our 
congregation is in a critical situation, and unless some 
of us put forth special efforts and reach deeper into 
our pockets, we will not be able to raise the minis- 
ter's salary." 

GuTHERTZ. — " Well, I have always been willing to 
do my part ever since I have been a member. My 
subscription was always double to that of my neigh- 
bors. When they gave but one dollar, I always sub- 
scribed two." 

Deacon. — " True, you gave two dollars then, but we 
can't stop at two dollars now. You must put down 
at least fifteen dollars to begin with, as you are a rich 
man. I am only a renter, and I must try and raise 
five dollars myself for his^ support." 

GuTHERTZ. — '* What do vou mean ? " 

Deacon. — " I mean just what I say. There will be 
so many that will give little or nothing, so that those 
who do not wish to see our minister leave, must 
reach into their pockets. What is fifteen dollars out 
of your pocket? Why, look at it; you are either 
putting money on interest every year, or buying 
land; so come, you must not grumble at fifteen 
dollars. If you don't give that, I won't begin. I 
intend to give five myself, and you are more able to 
give fifty dollars than I five. Besides, duty calls 
upon us as members of the church to act as such. 
We must not only pray with our lips, ' Thy kingdom 
come,' but we must act." 

GuTHERTZ. — "Really, this is a big sum to subscribe 
for preaching." 

Deacon. — " Big sum, you think, eh, do you ? How 
much money would you take and do without preach- 
ing, or have our minister to leave, and his family to 
Bufi'er while you have plenty ? " 
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GuTHERTZ. — " O ! that I could not think of, besides, 
Brother Mittelstrass is an excellent man. I could not 
think of giving him up. Hand me the subscription 
book, I will put down fifteen dollars, and if that ia 
not enough, come again." 

Deacon. — "That is the right way to talk; I kn( w 
you will not regret what you have done. I am much 
obliged to you, peace be with you. I must go a house 
further." 

The other elder was not at home, and the deacon 
was sick. 

The next man he met was Barney Donothing. 

Deacon. — " How are you, friend Barney ? " 

Barney. — " I am well ; walk in and be seated." 

Deacon. — " I will inform you what I have come fon 
I want to see what you will give towards the support 
of the minister. He has been here now over four 
months, and it is time we should know whether we 
are willing to support him or not." 

Barney. — " I have no money now, I have just paid 
out all I had on a piece of land which I bought." 

Deacon. — "It is not my object to collect money 
to-day, I merely want you to subscribe." 

Barney. — "e/a, schreihe macht achtdde^^'' (sub- 
scribing makes debts.) "I always pay as I go, and 
don't like this subscribing business. I think it will 
be just as well if I pay him the money myself." 

Deacon. — " Yes, that would do, too, but it is not the 
best way. Will you then tell me how much you_y 
intend to give to the preacher for this year, so that 
we may calculate on something definite ? " 

Barney. — " I tell you, deacon, I don't like to bind 
myself. What I give, I give freely. There is no use 
of letting everybody know what you give. I do as 
the Savior says: 'Let not thy left hand know what 
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thy light hand doeth.' I don't want to sound a trump- 
et before me." 

The deacon had to leave as he came. 

The next house he visited was that of Jacob One- 
side, who was a very precise man in his own way. 
He had a particular animosity against all patent-right 
men and book peddlers ; he was down on Yankees, 
and the English language, and opposed to all new 
inventions. Had it not been for his grown boys he 
would to this day not have suffered a threshing 
machine to be brought into his bam; but his sons 
declared they would not thresh the wheat with the 
horses any longer, especially such large crops as he 
raised. 

Deacon. — " Well, Jacob, how do^^you do." 

Jacob Oneside. — " We are all well." 

Deacon. — " Well, sir, I came to see what you will 
subscribe towards the support of our minister." 

Jacob. — "Well, that depends upon circumstances. 
I am not altogether satisfied with our minister, and 
would like to know more about him." 

Deacon. — "What's the matter? Don't he preach 
Bible doctrine ? Is he not a good pastor and a pious 
man?" 

Jacob. — "I can't say anything against his preach- 
ing. But when he was at my house the first time, 
and I trfd him about the terrible tumult and noise 
we had in our meeting-house when AUfire was yet 
our preacher, he told me then he did not go in for 
such extravagance." 

Deacon. — " Tell me, Jacob, in what particular our 
minister has gone out of the way." 

Jacob. — "Why, I will tell you. He has night 
meetings, and that is something that old Father 
Gedult always opposed, and as long as he preached 
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for us we had peace. • But as soon as AUfire com- 
menced these meetings, the trouble commenced in 
our church." 

Deacon. — "I do not wish to justify every act of 
Brother AUfire, but my opinion is it was not the 
night meeting as such, that made the trouble, but the 
manner in which these meetings were conducted. 
We must not overthrow the whole church because 
these meetings have been abused. You must not be 
so hasty. Don't you see that other churches have as 
orderly night meetings as anybody could wish. If 
we have no evening meetings, our young people will 
go to the Presbyterian or Methodist meetings. Now 
do tell me what objection you can have against order- 
ly night meetings. If our minister is willing to 
preach to us often at night, and do us and our child- 
ren good, I think we ought to be glad that we have 
such a minister! 

Jacob. — "Well, I will tell you. I was catechized 
by Father Gedult, and he in particular told us that 
these night meetings would lead to ' liederlichketty 
(disorderly conduct.) And, moreover, he said it was 
not ^kirchlich^^ (churchly.) I remember well when 
the church was built, Mr. Gedult told my father there 
must be no night meetings held in the house." 

Deacon. — "I have heard you through, and really 
think your argument is very weak. You never quot- 
ed a single passage from the Scripture against these 
meetings. Is Father Gedult better authority than 
hundreds of equally good men? Besides, Paul 
preached until midnight; then again it was after 
night when he preached to the jailor. Even the 
angels, you will remember, preached at night to the 
shepherds of Bethlehem that glorious sermon, ' Glo- 
ry to God in the highest, peace on earth, and good 
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will to men.' I have all the respect and regard for 
old Father Gedult, but we must make due allowance 
for him. It was not owing to a bad heart or any ill 
design he had in instructing his young people as he 
did in these matters. But it was owing to the pecu- 
liar kind of spectacles which people had in those days, 
which would wonderfully magnify some objects looked 
at through those glasses. There was another pecu- 
liarity about those old-fashioned glasses, strange as it 
may be, yet it is true. A drunken man did not look 
half as bad through those glasses as he does now 
through ours. Some things they would magnify, and 
others would be seemingly reduced to the smallest 
dimensions." 

Jacob. — " I know you can out-talk me. I am not 
«o well ' larnt ' as you are, but I won't give up any- 
how. Yes, now while we have got so far, I want to 
tell you what more I have against the preacher. He 
<5alls on private members to pray at the prayer-meet- 
ings. I liked his two first prayer-meetings which I 
attended. Such meetings as those suit me. But 
since he called on Joshua Miller and Eli Smith, I am 
done with his prayer-meetings. I think it is in the 
minister's place to lead in prayer, as he did at the 
first two meetings. Our old minister never intro- 
duced such measures into the church while he was 
with us. The people then were just as good as they 
are now. There was more harmony and union then 
than there is now. Then again, I don't like this 
kneeling." 

Deacon. — " Is that all ? What is the use to talk to 
you, you say you won't give up. Do you ever read 
your Bible ? It seems to me if you did you would not 
talk as you do. I have not time to argue with you 
much longer. I wish to call your attention to a few 
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passages. You will find them in the Acts of the 
Apostles, in the first chapter, also in the twelfth 
chapter and twelfth verse. Then as to your opposi- 
tion to kneeling, read how Solomon, Daniel, David, 
Stephen, Peter, Paul, and a host of others did. Be- 
sides, you will remember that our blessed Savior did 
the very same thing for which you blame our minis- 
ter, and as to there being more peace and harmony in 
the church than there is now, that mav be. But 
what kind of peace ? " 

Jacob. — " Now, I tell you what it is, I have made 
up my mind not to give anything until things suit me 
better." 

After the deacon was gone, the wife of Mr. Oneside 
said, "Ain't you ashamed to be so stubborn ? Why, 
you don't know anything, you would a great deal 
better have been still; he beat you out on every 
side." 

Deacon Lovetruth next called upon Bro. Allfeeling. 

Deacon. — "Well, Bro. Allfeeling, I am on a beg- 
ging expedition to-day, and I want to see how big a 
subscription you will give towards the minister's sup- 
port." 

Tom Allfeeling. — " Well, really, deacon, I must 
tell you if things were just to my notion I would give 
a good deal, but I am not satisfied. They drove away 
our good preacher Allfire, and now I feel discour- 
aged." 

Deacon. — "What have you against our minister 
now? Don't he preach sound doctrines? Don't he 
have prayer-meetings? Don't he lead a Christian 
life? Don't he visit the sick? Don't he give sound 
instructions ? " 

Tom. — " Yes, this is all so ; he preaches Bible doc- 
trines, but then he don't go ahead. Somehow it 
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seems to me there is something wanting. I think he 
ought to appoint a big meeting and get another min- 
ister to help him, and then we might have a powerful 
revival. I would give twenty-five dollars in cash if 
we had such a go-ahead man as we once had; he 
made things move." 

Deacon. — "Now, Tom, you are a strange man; 
when you see we have a good man here, who is 
doing all he can, you are not satisfied. Just because 
he don't see fit to have just such noisy prayer-meet- 
ings as you want, you have concluded not to come to 
these meetings at all. You are all for big meetings, 
but you seldom attend these little meetings. Now is 
the time we need help. Tom, you have known me 
for many years. Haven't I always been found at my 
post ? Did not I pay as much according to my cir- 
cumstances as any other member ? Was I not a reg- 
ular attendant at all the meetings? Did I not al- 
ways treat you as a brother? And now you are going 
to act the traitor! I know you are easily excited, 
and unless you have considerable excitement you 
can not live. I, for my part, am old enough to 
know that excitement is not religion. Now, Bro. 
Tom, let me appeal to your conscience, and ask you, 
do you think that your influence is in the right di- 
rection ? You tell us that you have experienced a 
change of heart, and that you manifest a deep con- 
cern about all those hard-shells, as you call them. 
You remember how you used to argue with them 
about prayer-meetings, revivals and a change of 
heart. Now what do you suppose some of those old 
men say about you ? I will tell you what they say, 
*'jDo is der gross maulig Tom AllHre^ er hot emol 
gathu as wie er mit schu und strimpp in den him- 
mel ga wolte^ now is er widder so kalt als en vetsteh? 



THE FISHERMAN'IS ALLEGORIES. 33 

(There is that big-mouthed Tom, who acted at one 
time as though he could go to heaven with shoes and 
stockings, and now he is as cold as a whetstone.) 
The trouble with you is that the spiritual mercury in 
your thermometer rises and falls just as you are 
moved upon by outward circumstances. You ought 
to have some fixed principles, and not be moved by 
every breeze with which you may come in contact. 
As it is, you will lose your influence. The right way 
will be for you to take hold at the right place and 
help. Now I called upon Mr. Oneside to-day, and he 
thinks Mr. Mittelstrass is too much Methodist for 
him. He wants no one to pray in public but the 
minister. Then, again, he don't like this kneeling in 
prayer. You see he is on the other extreme. Now 
do you expect ever to reach such men with your 
ultra ideas ? You must learn wisdom. Get your own 
heart right first. Ask the Lord then, 'What wilt 
thou have me to do ?' After that you can talk about 
exercising discipline on others. Have you ever had 
a personal conversation with our minister ? " 

Tom. — "Yes, I thought then that we could pull 
together." 

Deacon. — "Now I want to know what you will do 
about subscribing." 

Tom. — "Well, deacon, I must confess I have not 
had such a plain talking to for a long time. I feel 
the force of what you say, and know that I am not 
the man that I once was. I hope your lecture will do 
me some good. I want the minister to call and see 
me. I see that I have acted too much from feeling." 

Deacon. — "Take care, Tom, that you do not act too 
hasty now. I thought it was my duty to give you a 
plain talking to. They tell me that you have not 
regular family worship any more in your house. I 

6 
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got to hear this from some of those very hard-shells 
of which you spoke; some hands which have been 
working for you told this on you. Is it so?" 

Tom. — " It is only too true. But I will again erect 
my family altar, and you may put down on the list 
what you think I ought to give. I want to be at my 
post after this." 

Deacon. — "Good-bye, Tom, I hope you will remem- 
ber the promise you made to-day. I want to call on 
Samuel Grumble this afternoon yet." 

When the deacon reached Samuel Grumble's 
house, his wife told him Samuel was busy at work at 
the bam. 

Deacon. — "Hard at work, neighbor Samuel; you 
are always pushing ahead." 

Samuel. — " Yes, it is necessary for us to work hard 
these times. Taxes are so outrageous high, our good- 
for-nothing law will tax us to death yet. Why, I pay 
almost what you might call a rent." 
^, Deacon. — "Yes, and if you keep on doing as you 
have been doing, you will pay a much larger tax than 
you pay now." 

Sam. — "What? Any new schemes going on? are 
they going to raise the school-tax ? " 

Deacon. — "No, not that I know of, but if you keep 
adding farm to farm, you will have a very high tax to 
pay. You are getting so very rich, that is the reason 
your tax is so high. Well, Mr. Grumble, I came to 
see what you would subscribe for the minister's sal- 
ary." 

Sam. — "Nothing; I am dissatisfied with church and 
state. Things ain't now as they used to be in our 
church. Ministers now want high salaries. They are 
not satisfied now-a-days with what the people are 
willing to give. I remember the time when our old 
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Father Gedult preached for ns a whole year for thir- 
ty-five dollars, and he never said a word that it was 
not enough. I often heard him say, 'Ich bin eben 
zufrieden mit dem was mir die leute gehen.'^ (I am 
satisfied with what the people give me). When the 
members would hand him their subscription money 
at the end of the year, which was twenty-five cents, 
fifty cents, or a dollar, he thanked them for it. But 
now if a man don't pay three, five, ten, or fifteen dol- 
lars, he is not looked at any more. This thing of a 
fixed price I don't like; I think a minister ought not 
to preach for money, but for the good of the people." 

Deacon. — " Do you want our minister to preach for 
thirty-five dollars a year ? How much did you pay 
your old minister thirty years ago ? " 

Sam. — "I always paid my dollar." 

Deacon. — '' What were you worth then ? " 

Sam. — " I commenced here in the green woods ; I 
was poor, had only eighty acres of land which cost 
me just two hundred dollars." 

Deacon. — " So you were then worth two hundred 
dollars. Now you say you own two hundred and for- 
ty acres of land here where you live, and two farms 
in the West, besides a large amount of personal pro- 
perty. Your lands alone are worth sixteen thousand 
dollars, and now you say you won't give anything for 
the support of the gospel, just because you are not 
pleased with matters in the church. What have you 
against our minister ? " 

Sam. — " Well, to tell the truth, I think he is a little 
proud." 

Deacon. — " What makes you think so ? Is he not 
very friendly, and does he not talk to the poor as well 
as to the rich ? Does he not sit down and eat with 
the poorest people in the congregation? Besides, he 
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dresses very plainly and so does his wife, she comes 
to meeting in a calico dress. I can not for my life 
see why you think he is proud." 

Sam. — " I will tell you why I think so. Because he 
slicks and combs his hair to one side, ^ust like our 
young fops. This was not the way our old Father 
Gedult had his hair fixed ; he always had it combed 
straight down, and had it cut oflF when it grew too 
long." 

Deacon. — " You find fault because he wears his 
hair like ' young fops,' you would like for our minis- 
ter to let his hair hang down just above his eyebrows, 
and by so doing hide that noble high forehead of his. 
My opinion is that that part of man should not be 
hid." 

Sam. — "But what business have his daughters to 
wear hoops?" 

Deacon. — "Really, I do not want to discuss such 
foolish questions with you. You pick faults in our 
minister which are no faults. Now if he chewed 
tobacco as some of these fops do, if he would imitate 
you in this matter, and have the yellow juice running 
down over his chin, you might acuse him of a filthy 
practice. You have now been finding little faults in 
his person. What have you against him as a min- 
ister?" 

Sam. — " Well, I don't like his new rules at the com- 
munion table. Our old minister had us all to walk 
around the altar when we took sacrament. Now this 
minister makes us stand outside the railing fifteen or 
twenty at a time, and at the close gives an exhorta- 
tion and talks to us as though we did not know how 
to conduct ourselves. But what is worse than all, 
when he had communion here last, he invited other 
denominations to commune with us; I am opposed to 
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this. Then I don't like this everlasting taking up 
collections, at one time for missions, at another for 
beneficiary education, &c. In old times our minis- 
ter took up collections at communion seasons and at 
his harvest sermons ; some gave one cent, some five 
cents, ten cents, &c. There was nothing said al)out it 
not being enough." 

Deacon. — "Well, what fault have you with his 
preaching?" 

Sam. — " Well, I think he is a little too strict. He 
thinks it is wrong to visit on the Sabbath. Now, we 
have always been used to this, ever since we live 
here, and thought no harm of it. On week days we 
must work, and have not time ; when then shall we 
go and visit ? " 

Deacon. — " Too strict, is he ? Don't you know that 
he is a minister of Christ, and must preach the truth 
and the whole truth ? If he don't, he will not do his 
duty. It is his duty to preach on the sanctificatioii of 
the Sabbath. Let us look at this Sunday visiting; 
how often are persons prevented from going to the 
house of God, just because they had visitors? I asked 
Bro. Pleaseall the other day why he did not come to 
meeting on last Sabbath ; he replied that, ^ Just as I 
was ready to start, there came Mr. Sundayvisit and 
wife ; of course my wife and I had to stay ^t home.' 
I told Mr. Pleaseall how I do whenever any person 
comes to my house on the Sabbath. I tell liim he 
must go along to meeting or keep house himself. 
Now, Mr. Grumble, it is time for me to go home ; we 
have talked long enough. One thing I will say before 
I leave : you must change your course or you can not 
expect to be considered a member of tlie church much 
longer. The church council will have a meeting, and 
your case as well as Mr. Oneside's and Donothing's 
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will be attended to. We must have an overhauling. 
There is Tom Allfeeling, he has been running in the 
other extreme, but he has, however, promised to do 
better." 

Sam. — " I think I live in a free country, and have a 
right to do as I please." 

Deacon. — "So you have. But you must act as a 
churchmember if vou want to be one. We will read 
the discipline to you. We don't ask anything but 
what is right. Good night." 

Thus ended the first day's work of Deacon Love- 
truth. The next day and all the balance of the week 
he visited tlie rest of the members. "I have not 
time," he said, "to tell all that passed during this 
time. I heard wonderful things. I found an aged 
father and mother who felt deeply interested in the 
welfare of the churcli. A number told me, ' If what 
I have now subscribed is not sufficient to make up the 
amount, I will be one of the number to make up the 
deficiency. Our minister must be supported.' " 



^ 



CHAPTER III. 



Deacon Reports to the Minister. Meeting of the 
Church Council at the Parsonage. The OMcers 
are Elders Outherz and Timid^ and Deacons 
Lovetruth and Wilig, Conduct of Barney Do- 
nothing^ Jacob Oneside^ Sam Grumble^ JSbenezer 
Hangback, Mr, Grumble Picks up his Hat and 
Leaves. Barney is Caught^ Hangs his Head. 
Jacob Oneside is not Afraid to Speak Out. 
— Opposed to Kneeling and Prayer-Meetings. 
Aaron's Calf^ (&c. 



THE DEACON VISITS REV. MITTELSTRASS. 

Deacon L. — "Good morning, Bro. Mittelstrass." 
Minister. — "Good morning, deacon, I am really 
glad to see you. I have heard of your journey. 
Come, let us have some good news." 

Deacon. — "Bro. Mittelstrass, I have much to tell 
you, but it would take too long to rehearse all. I 
met with much opposition, and had no idea that some 
of our people, who call themselves members, know so 
little about the church and duty of its members. 
The first day I met several hard cases, and so every 
day I had some diflSculties. But on the other hand I 
found many faithful friends of the church. I have 
the pleasure to tell you that your preaching has not 
been in vain. Several persons confessed to me that 
they had become greatly troubled on account of their 
state and condition. When you preached that ser- 
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mon preparatory to the communion, one man waB 
awakened, and has since found peace. There are a 
number, I am persuaded, that will soon make appli- 
cation for membership. But I find one grand diflB- 
culty. As long as we have so many hard sticks in 
the church we can not get along. The people like 
your preaching, and have nothing against our doc- 
trine ; but they say we never discipline our members^ 
One man told me he had been seriously impressed for 
some time with the importance of religion. ^But,^ 
said he, * when such men as Grumble, Oneside, Sun- 
dayvisit, &c., are members, I have come to the con- 
clusion that I am just as good as they are.' I tell 
you what I came for: I think it would be a good 
idea if we would hold a sort of a church council meet- 
ing, and invite only such as we want there. Let this 
be done as privately as possible." 

Minister. — "That just suits my views precisely. I 
am glad you mentioned it. As I have been here but 
a short time, I have to move cautiously ; but I feel 
that such a meeting is needed." 

Deacon. — "Now, I will give you the names of such 
as need to be talked|to most, and you put them down, 
and let the meeting be here at your house. You can 
send each one word, separately, to call and see you 
• on a certain day. Here follow the names: Barney 
Donothing, Jacob Oneside, Sam. Grumble, Ebenezer 
Hangback, Loose Tongue, N. Sundayvisit, and old 
Mr. Toddy. I would further add that we also invite 
Bro. Peter Liberal, the school-master. He is an old 
experienced man, and can be of great service to us. 
I will send word to Elders Timid and Guthertz, and 
Deacon Wilig. When shall the meeting be? " 

Minister. — "I will say, on next Wednesday a 
week, at two o'clock. Tell your elders and deacons 
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to keep it quiet, so that only those come for whose 
benefit this meeting is more especially appointed." 

The deacon now leaves the parsonage, and sends 
the other oflBcers word. The pastor at the same time 
attends to his part. Wednesday came, and with it 
all the oflBcers, together with the invited guests. 

This was rather a surprise party. The oflBcers and 
minister knew what was up, but to the rest it was 
rather as the Germans say, "emc raethael^'^ (puzzle,) 
as one after the other came to the house, and there 
unexpectedly meets * * * * 

What can this mean ? 

Some exhibited by their countenances that there 
was uneasiness within. The minister invited each 
one as he came in to take a seat. As soon as they 
weie all there, the minister said, "No doubt some of 
you think this is rather a strange meeting. All I 
have to say now, before we proceed to business, is, we 
will unite in singing a hymn, and then all kneel down 
and pray." 

The following Gterman hymn was then sung : 

''Mein Gott, das Herz bring ich dir, 

Zur Gabe nnd Geschenk, 
Da forderst dieses ja von mir, 

Das bin ich eingedenk." 

All joined in and sang as well as they could* 
There was something unaccountably solemn about it. 
The old elder shed a tear. The minister felt solemn, 
and it seemed to act as an electric shock through the 
little assembly when they sang, 

*' Hier fallt und lieget es zu Fuss, 

Un<l Hchreitr nur schlage zu ; 
Zerknirschy Vater I dass ich Buss 

Rechtschaffen vor dir thu." 
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Those who knew by experience what this verse 
expressed, felt doubly solemn. Although this hymn 
had often been sung before, it never seemed so 
impressive as now. At the close the pastor said, 
^^Nun laaset uns alle niederfallen auf unaere Knie 
und beten^ Now there was a general move. Mr. 
Oneside looked all around to see if everybody would 
kneel, and at last he came down too. The minister 
prayed fervently for the direction and the blessings of 
God upon the little assembly. This seemed almost as 
solemn as a funeral. After prayer a few more verses 
were sung. No one attempted to speak a word, even 
Loosetongue had nothing to say, because all looked 
for the minister to lead off. He arose and began by 
saying: "Beloved friends, I have called you here 
this afternoon for the purpose of having an interview 
with you all. I have taken this opportunity to open 
and unbosom myself, in all kindness, trusting that 
you will receive it as coming from one that loves 
your souls. You have called me as your pastor to 
labor in word and doctrine among you. I have now 
been here about five months. It cost me a hard 
struggle to break loose from those to whom I had 
become much attached, and take up my abode here. 
It was not ease nor dollars and cents that brought me 
here. I heard of your distracted condition before I 
came among you. I was not altogether unacquainted 
with at least some of the causes which led to the 
unhappy state of affairs here. I thought I might 
perhaps be the means, in the hands of God, of bring- 
ing about a reformation. You khow I have not 
troubled you about my salary. I have had quite 
enough to eat since I have been here. I learned a 
few days ago from one of the deacons, that the salary 
is nearly made up, and this was done by compara- 
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tively few. Some of these are willing to double their 
subscriptions if need be. But this is not our busi- 
ness to-day; we will get along with the money part 
well enough. There appear to be other diflSculties in 
the way. I am told that there are i)er8ons in the 
congregation who have their objections to me. I am 
not aware that I have wronged anyone. If the truth 
which I endeavor to si>eak gives pain, I can not help 
that. It is as the Lord commands me to preach. ' I 
must obey God rather than man.' My sole object is 
to preach Christ and him crucified, and ' point you to 
the Lamb of God that taketh away the sins of the 
world.' I am sorry to hear that my preaching thus 
far has had little or no effect on some of you, while, 
however, I have reason to believe that it was not 
altogether in vain to a few precious souls. Our 
object in coming together is to inquire into the diflS- 
culties, and if i)ossible remove the stumbling blocks 
out of the way. Now, in order to get at the matter 
right, I am anxious that each one of us be free to 
speak, and let us all be calm and unbosom ourselves 
to each other. I now intend to call on each one of 
you, and I hoi)e you will keep back nothing, although 
you may differ from others. If we think you are 
wrong we will in a Christian spirit, admonish you." 

At this announcement Sam. Grumble was begin- 
ning to get very uneasy, and picked up his hat and 
made for the door, and was heard muttering in Ger- 
man, "/cA Aab^ genug von dem^' (I have enough of 
this.) 

This put on a kind of a damper. Some were 
ashamed of his conduct; others felt almost like Mr. 
Grumble, for they knew that they would get into a 
tight place if they stayed ; but they felt ashamed to 
follow his example. The first man that was called 
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up was Barney Donothing. Barney rose up and said, 
" I don't know that I have done anything wrong to 
anybody. I never said a harmful word of our minis- 
ter. I always go to meeting when I can go; I don't 
know what you have against me; I wish you would 
tell me what is wrong," 
Here it was Deacon Lovetruth's place to speak : 
"Well, Barney, I will tell you. You remember 
when I was at your house the other week, that you 
sent me away without being willing to promise any- 
thing for the support of our minister. You said, 
^Scbreibea macht Schulden? Now if all the rest had 
done as you have, we could not expect our minister 
to stay. You said you could pay yours in cash to the 
minister himself. Besides, you did not even promise 
to give anything definite towards his support. I will 
tell you plainly, we have caught you in a net. I 
made it my business to inquire of my predecessors, 
and they say that you have always slipped clear, 
without paying anything, just in this way. Suppose 
we would go and examine the old book of Father 
Gedult, where he recorded all the money and other 
articles he ever got from his members, how often do 
you think your name will be found? You would be 
ashamed if you were to see that book; that book 
betrays you." 

Here Mr. Donothing hung his head, and all the 
rest began to look at him. All saw his guilt. He 
knew now that he was betrayed. He could hide it no 
longer. That book of old Father Gedult's told the 
story. The deacon and one of the heirs looked 
through the book, and in five years they found Do- 
nothing's name but three times. One time he 
brought him two bushels of apples, when he had his 
horse fed and got his dinner. One of the sons remem- 
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bered this well. At another time he gave Mr. Gedult 
a crock of apple butter; and at another time when he 
was at market and could not sell all his potatoes, he 
gave the preacher nearly a lag full. "Now," said 
the deacon, " what confidence do you suppose we can 
have in your paying our minister anything? Then, 
to quote Scripture as you did, ' Let not thy left hand 
know what thy right hand doeth.' " 

The minister drew a long sigh, and said : " Brother, 
it is not the small amount you give that we find fault 
with, but the way in which you try to deceive others. 
Now, don't you see that you have been betrayed by 
the heirs, and that book of Father Gedult's? Let me 
now admonish you to repent of this your sin, and act 
80 no more. We do not wish to force you to sub- 
scribe, but we want you to act consistent. You see 
people know this, and you can not hide it any longer, 
although you have, as you thought, been able to do so 
up to this time. If you did not belong to church and 
act as you have, we would have no right to talk to 
you as we do. Remember there is another book 
where our actions are recorded, and all sins not 
repented of will there stand open against us. Friend 
Donothing, what will you do ? If you wish to be con- 
sidered a member, you must act like one. Come, tell 
us what you have to say against this; we want to 
deal kindly with you." 

Barney felt awfully bad, and said if the brethren 
would forgive him, he would try and do better. 

The next one called upon was Jacob Oneside. He 
said: "I am not afraid to speak my mind. I don't go 
round the truth. When this church was first built it 
was expressly understood that there should be no 
English preaching, and now we have one-half in 
English. I think that those who wstnt English 
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preaching may go where they can get it. Then I am 
opposed to these new measures, the ' anxious bench,' 
and prayer-meetings, such as you now have. Had it 
not been for AUfire we would not have had these 
meetings. Then, these night meetings create nothing 
but umucht, I don't like our minister to invite 
other denominations to commune with us ; then ' des 
knie rutsche kan ich net Iside^^ (this knee crawling 
I don't like)." 

The Rev. Mittelstrass heard him through, then 
said, " Now, friend Oneside, it is not my intention to 
make use of a long argument to convince you, for I 
have learned your schoolmaster's name, and it is hard 
to get his scholars to change their opinions. In the 
first place, if we have no English preaching, many of 
our young people will be lost to our church; they 
will go where they can understand. Our schools are 
English. Our sons marry English wives, and in this 
way the whole generation becomes English. Look at 
your own cliildren; they would all rather speak En- 
glish, and never speak German to each other. And 
as to the confusion in the church, I hope you will not 
accuse me with anything of that kind. I have never 
used what you call an 'anxious bench.' But I do, 
with all my heart, wish that every seat in the church 
would be converted into an anxious seat." 

Oneside. — " Yes, when AUfire first came, he said he 
would preach us the gospel ; so he did, and if he had 
not brought Aaron's Calf (bench) into the church 
and other innovations, his preaching would have 
been well enough." 

Minister. — "You seem not to have confidence in 
me. I have told my i)eople where I stand, and I 
don't wish to deceive you. I am a friend of prayer- 
meetings." 
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Oneside. — " So am I of the kind you had the first 
two times. But I don't want members to pray who 
are not learned better than I am." 

Minister. — Well, have you ever been an elder of a 
church ? " 

Oneside. — " Yes, I was elder many years." 

Minister. — " How would you do if you were called 
upon to pray for a sick man ? " 

Oneside stopped a little and then said, "That is the 
minister's place, to pray for the sick." 

The minister here referred him to our constitution 
and discipline in this matter. 

Oneside. — "Mr. Mittelstrass, I wilLtell you what I 
will do. I will look on until the year is up, and if 
you don't get any worse than you are now, I will pay 
something for your support." 

Minister. — "We will give you all the chance you 
could ask, but really this looks strange ; you want to 
try me seven months longer; you have heard me five 
months, and are not satisfied. Besides, the majority 
of the members are well satisfied. I must say, I 
scarcely know what to think of you. I want you to 
understand that it is not the money for my support 
we are after, but I feel much more concerned about 
your spiritual condition than I do about your money. 
Let me ask you a few questions : Do you wish to see 
your children brought into the church ? " • 

Oneside. — "I do, but it appears there is no such 
thing as getting them to go to church; they would 
rather go to balls." 

Minister. — "Now, don't you see, as you have no 
confidence in the minister, how do you expect your 
children to have any. You are opposed to night 
meetings, and your children know this. I have no 
doubt you speak more against night preaching to 
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your children than you talk to them against frolics." 

Oneside. — " I told my boys I would rather see them 
go to frolics than to such meetings as AUfire had here 
several years ago." 

Minister. — "No matter what extravagance you 
may have had, I tell you, you set your children a bad 
example. I will call and see you at your own house 
and talk to your family." 

Oneside. — " You are welcome to call." 

Hangback was next called upon. He arose reluct- 
antly, but finally he got up and spoke in a low tone 
of voice, that he didn't know that he had done any 
wrong; he had heard the minister only two or three 
times. If anybody had anything against him, let 
them tell it. 

Minister. — "We have no special charge to make 
against you, only what you have made against your- 
self. You have just said that you have heard me 
preach only twice in five months. Now this is crime 
enough; you have set a very bad example. We 
want to know if you intend to do no better. There is 
something wrong with you. Whfen we had commun- 
ion you were here, but you did not commune — you 
sat on one of the hindmost seats, as though you were 
a stranger. We want to know, now, what is wrong." 

HANGBACK. — "Well, I have no particular reason, 
only that something would always turn up. One 
time, I remember, it rained ; another time I had visit- 
ors; at another tiI^e we went on a visit, and one 
time I was unwell." 

Minister. — "Among all these excuses there is but 
one which is reasonable, and that is, your being 
unwell. Don't you think there is something wrong 
in your heart ? I fear it is affected with a dangerous 
disease, and if it is not cured it will ruin you forever. 
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Do you want to know the name of this disease ? I 
call it Oaenzlicke Verdorbenheit. This disease can 
only be cured by applying to the Great Physician, 
who is called Wonderful, and who keeps on hand the 
neverfailing remedies. Your disease is somewhat 
complicated. In addition to depravity you are 
affected with the odious disease of Oleichgueltiglceit^ 
(carelessness). This is a contagious disease, and 
unless you are cured soon, your whole family will be 
afflicted with it. I have seen this disease spread with 
terrible rapidity. I advise you to go home, and 
to-night before you go to bed, take a large dose of 
self-examination, and this will discover unto you the 
awful malady with which you are afflicted. Then, 
when you see your danger, there is hope. But you 
must not stop here. One of your age need not expect 
to be cured unless you go through a regular course of 
treatment. The hardest operation will be to drink 
the bitter cup of repentance. This is hard to take, 
but there never was any other remedy found for 
adults than this cup mixed with faith drops. You 
will find further particulars in the Evangelists Mat- 
thew, Mark^ Luke and John." 



CHAPTER IV. 



Loosetongue is Examined — How he JustiHes Him- 
self. Conduct of Mr, Sundayvisit and his Wife^ 
Busy Martha, Mr, Toddy^s Besetting Sin — His 
Conve7*sion, How AlMre Preached a Temperance 
Sermon, Taperoff and Takealittlef or stomach'' s- 
sake get Offended, Rev, Mr, Mittelstrass Defines 
his Position, 



MR. LOOSETONGUE WAS NEXT CALLED UPON. 

Mr. Loosetongue was a great talker. He was born 
in Tattletown, educated in the school of Selfrighteous- 
ness, joined the church in the town of Bragville, and 
state of Vainglory, and afterwards moved to the vil- 
lage of Twoface. He was seldom found at home 
reading his Bible or the church papers. Instead of 
reading he preferred to get the news in an oral way, 
from the lips of his neighbors, and this mostly on the 
Sabbath day. He complained very much of his poor 
memory. He said he could scarcely remember any- 
thing he read in books or papers, for it was utterly 
impossible for him to keep it. But when he heard 
anything spoken by a man or woman he forgot not a 
word of it, but most generally was able to add a little 
more to it. Then, again, there were only certain 
points in a sermon that he could remember. Foi* 
instance, when he heard the minister say something 
that he thought would fit his neighbor, he would say, 
" That's the time he hit the nail on the head." But 
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he himself never was hit, and even if the minister 
tried his best to hit him, it was all in vain. 

No one could say that Loosetongue was a grossly 
wicked man, for he abhored swearing, drinking, 
cheating, stealing, counterfeiting and gambling. He 
boasted much of his honesty. He considered hon- 
esty the very best evidence of a man's being a Chris- 
tian. His oldest son, however, told him plainly one 
day, that more was required, and said, " Father, don't 
you mistake yourself." The father said, in German, 
" Was^ ich kein Christy wo ich alle meine rechtmaessige 
Schulden hezahle^ immer den hesien Weizen auf den 
Markt bringe^ das achoenste Vieh im Stall habe^ ein 
ehrlicher und A^eissiger Mann hin^ hahe noch immer 
die Prediger unteraUietzt^ und ich soil lein Christ 
sein; sei mir doch stills ("What! am I no Chris- 
tian ? I who pay all my just debts, always bring the 
best wheat to market, and have the finest cattle in 
the stall? Besides, I am an honest and industrious 
man, and have always supported the preacher. And 
I no Christian ? Now I want you to hush up.") 

This will give the public a tolerable fair idea of the 
character of the man. 

Mr. Loosetongue was now called on to speak. The 
minister said to him : " I have been here now about 
five months, and have heard so much about you that 
I have concluded to have a talk with you." 

" I wonder," said Loosetongue, " who has been tell- 
ing lies on me again. I am sure I have not refused 
to subscribe for your support. The deacon is here; 
he knows what I have done. I expect my neighbors 
Envy and Critic have been catching up something 
again; they are always making themselves busy 
about me." 

Minister. — "We have no complaint against you, 
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that you do not contribute towards my support; so 
far as that goes it is all right enough. But you know 
that you talk so much and you say things that you 
should not. Now we have evidence to prove all that 
we accuse you of. In the first place, you make free 
in telling things, even to members of other churches, 
which you should keep to yourself. Some time ago 

you told a M brother that you thought I could 

not succeed here, because there was not enough of 
Mr. AUfire's spirit in me, and if things did not go 
better, your opinion was that Tom Allfeeling and his 
wife would go to the Methodists, and if they went 
you had no doubt but what Mr. Longface and his 
family would leave too." 

LoosETONGUE. — "I did not say that you had not 
enough of the spirit of AUfire ; but I said ' that you 
was not new measure enough.' " 

Minister. — " What do you mean by that ? " 

LoosETONGUE. — " Why, I mean that you are not for 
pushing things ahead." 

Minister. — "Ahead ; how ? " 

LoosETONGUE. — " Why — why — I meant you did not 
push the converts through?^ 

Minister. — " Did you not tell me in my own room 
that AUfire went entirely too far ? " 

LoosETONGUE. — "Perhaps I did; I don't mind all 
that was said." 

Mr. Mittelstrass had another painful fact to state; 
it was this : " I noticed several times during service 
that you were not present. I inquired the cause. At 
first I thought you were sick, but found out that you 
had gone to hear other preachers. This pained me. 
I have no objections to your going to hear other min- 
isters when we have no meetings." 

LoosETONGUE. — " I coiifoss that I did so. I wanted 
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to hear the presiding elder at the big meeting ; and 
at another time there was a strange minister came 
along, and I went to hear him." 

Minister. — " Now, suppose the rest of my /nembers 
had done as you did, and certainly they have just as 
good a right as you to go and hear another preacher^ 
then I would have been without hearers, and I might 
have preached to empty benches. I am well aware 
that I am not so eloquent a speaker as the presiding 
elder, but I want to call your attention to the fact 
that consistency should teach you to attend your own 
church." 

LoosETONGUE. — " I thought we lived in a free coun- 
try, and not under a tyrannical government." 

Minister. — "I don't want vou to think that we 
want to bring you into bondage. Here is the church 
council, and you are required to do no more than 
they feel to be their duty in this respect. Now, if 
our rules are too hard for you, we can't help it; 
besides you know you have made us some trouble, 
and unless you will promise to bridle your tongue we 
must discipline you. I was told the other day 
that you reported that Elder Gutherz had turned 
against me. Now, who told you such stuff as that? 
Besides, you told this story to Mrs. Tellagain, and she 
told it to a Mrs. Mustbeso, so that the whole town 
talks about it." 

Loosetongue. — " I will tell you how this came. 
Some time ago you preached on the duty of elders 
and deacons, and I noticed Mr. Gutherz shaku his 
head, as though he would say no. What made me 
feel more certain was, when meeting was out he did 
not shake hands with you. And that is the way I 
came to the conclusion that Father Gutherz was 
opposed to you." 
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Elder Timid smiled. Gutherz could not recollect 
anything about shaking his head, neither was he 
opposed to the minister. 

But Eider Timid unravelled the whole matter. As 
the two elders sat on the same bench, he noticed a fly 
on Mr. Gutherz's nose, and saw him shake his head to 
chase it away. 

" Truly," said the minister, " ' Behold how great a 
lire a little matter kindleth.' " " Certainly, Mr. Loose- 
tongue, you acted very unwise ; especially in telling 
this to whom you did. And in the second place, you 
always have had the contrary evidence from the 
actions of Father Gutherz. Now, it seems, were I a 
private member of the church, and had really thought 
I saw what you did, I could not have had any pleas- 
ure in telling this to outsiders. I would advise you 
next time to take a dififerent course when you feel too 
full, and it is impossible to keep in any longer, and 
go to the person himself, or herself, and ask for an 
explanation, but don't start a town-talk in this way." 

Mr. Sundayvisit was next called upon. He had 
many good friends. The whole neighborhood found 
a welcome at his house, more especially on the Sab- 
bath, as he was a very industrious man, and conse- 
quently had not time on week days. Besides, he was 
blessed with an excellent wife, who was a good 
housekeeper. In the fall of the year she laid in a 
large supi>ly of all kinds of sweetmeats and jellies. 
She had a way of keeping sausage fresh all the year, 
and in mid-winter had always an ample supply of 
eggs. She laid up plenty of everything, and her hus- 
band always fattened a great many hogs for family 
use, but never sold the hams. Mrs. Sundayvisit 
could set just as good a table as the next lady. 

Mr. Sundayvisit was raised in the town of Meanno- 
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harm, educated in the school of Hospitality, and was 
married to a Miss Busy Martha, with whom he lived 
in peace. In short, his house was a sort of a Sunday 
tavern for the comers and goers. When Mrs. Busy 
Martha had no visitors, she felt it to be her duty to 
return the compliment and call upon those who had 
favored them likewise. It is not to be understood 
that Mr. and Mrs. Sunday visit did not go to church at 
all. That would be saying too much. It was neces- 
sary to go at least once every four weeks, so as to 
make arrangements with those who would call upon 
them, or who might invite them. 

Mr. Mittelstrass inquired of Mr. Sunday visit the 
reason of his absence from church so often. " Well<i 
mir hen ehe so oft B'^such dasa una daheme haW^ 
(Well, we have visitors so often that they keep us at 
home.) " We have always been used to have visitors 
on Sunday when we lived in the East, and thought it 
no harm." 

Mittelstrass. — " I want to ask you a candid ques- 
tion ; it is this : don't you think you commit a double 
sin, first by neglecting the house of God, and in the 
second place by keeping others from church ? I was 
told by one of the deacons that you are opposed to 
have preaching every Sabbath, and thought every 
four weeks, as you used to have it, was enough. I 
now see why you do not like to have meetings so fre- 
quently. Let me tell you this is an evidence of a 
cold and dead state of religion in the soul. I would 
advise you to think over this matter, and you and 
your wife talk it over, and try and change this bad 
habit for a better one." 

Mr. Toddy was the last one who was called on. 
He, however, knew very well what his trouble was, 
but he made up his mind to make an open confession. 
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It was not his intention to hide or cover up his faults 
from the eyes of the church. His besetting sin was, 
that he would frequently, when he went to to#n, 
take a little too much spirits. It always caused him 
pain and remorse of conscience. He knew it was 
wrong to drink, but his craving appetite and weak 
human nature would lead him astray. With all his 
faults Mr. Toddy was liked. He was an honest man 
in all his dealings with his fellowmen. People were 
often heard to say, "What a pity for Mr. Toddy. 
What an influential man he might be if it were not 
for his drinking habits. But as it is, he is ruining 
himself." 

Minister. — "Now, Father Toddy, you must not 
think that we have called you here to deal harshly 
with you for your faults. I presume you know your 
besetting sin. What we want of you is now to make 
a clean breast of it and tell us freely all about your 
troubles and temptations, and you may rest assured 
we will do for you all we can. I have been told fre- 
quently since I have been among you that you drink, 
which is very unbecoming for a churchmember. 
Now speak your mind freely." 

Toddy. — " I am the son of respectable parents. I 
was bom in the county of Momingbitters, and state 
of Badhabits. My first schoolmaster's name was 
Alittlewonthurt. After I was dismissed from the 
primary department, I graduated at Wantmore Col- 
lege, situated in the county of Alwaysdry, and state 
of Neverenough. After I was through my college 
course, I was a long time in the employment of a Mr. 
Temperhimself, This was a clever, nice man, and no 
one could say that Temperhimself was ever seen 
what might be called tipsy. He took great pains in 
cautioning me not to drink too much. Every time I 
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went to town, he would say, ' now Jerry, mind, you 
know your failing.' But his admonitions seemed to 
be fruitless, and in spite of all I could do I would be 
sure to get too much. If I once took a dram I want- 
ed another. One time I came home late and went to 
bed without my supper; next morning I felt awful, I 
looked very bad. My boss brought out the bottle 
and told me to take a dram. I took one and then 
wanted another, and so before night I felt bad again. 
Mr. Temperhimself drank some every day, and would 
always offer me some, but told me I must not take 
too much. Thus things went on for a while and 
people began to talk about me, and some would 
blame my boss for giving me liquor. So, one Sab- 
bath, I met old Father Gedult, our old pastor, and he 
advised me to leave Mr. Temperhimself and go and 
live with Mr. Taperoff. Mr. Taperoff lived in the 
county of Nearsighted, and state of Behindthetimes. 
Father Gedult would frequently stop with Mr. Taper- 
oflF when he came out to preach ; besides, I must say^ 
the good old father took a deep interest in my wel- 
fare. He saw very plainly that if I should stay with 
Temperhimself, I would likely be ruined; therefore 
he thought it would be best for me to go and live 
with Mr. Taperoflf. I always attended Father Ge- 
dult's preaching, and heard him preach some power- 
ful sermons against drunkards. But then he did not 
go in for abstinence, for said he, ' Whiskey ist eineOabe 
Oottes und sollte mit Danksagung genossen werden? 
(Whisky is a gift of God, and should be received 
with thanksgiving.) Then he quoted the passage, 
^nicht das was zum Munde hinein gehet is Suende^^ '^ 
After our old minister died, the pulpit was 
a long time vacant. At last AUfire came here. 
I went to hear him frequently, but he got so rough 1 
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did not go any more. One of the elders came to our 
house and invited my boss and me to go with him 
and hear AUfire. His text was Hab. 2: 15, 'Wo 
unto him that giveth his neighbor drink, that puttest 
thy bottle to him, and makest him drunken also.^ 
Taperoff and I went to hear him ; the house was full. 
He had announced the text one week before, and it 
was expected that he would come down heavy on the 
liquor dealers and drinkers. As soon as the meeting 
was over, Taperoff and Takealittleforstomach'ssake let 
loose at the sermon. Taperoff said that Allfire was a 
fool for saying 'that any person who made use of 
intoxicating drinks would surely go to hell, and all 
those who would not sign the pledge were no Chris- 
tians.' Mr. Takealittleforstomach'ssake agreed with 
my boss. The elder and I walked a short distance 
behind and listened to what the two said. They 
were very much excited about the discourse. I must 
confess I thought if people would do as Allfire said, 
tiiere would not be so many drunkards. One thing I 
was certain of, it would have been good for me to 
have abstained from intoxicating drinks. During the 
week, my boss frequently spoke to me about the fan- 
atical sermon we had on Sunday. I did not say 
much. At last he began to tease me. He wanted to 
know if I intended to be a disciple of Allfire. Then 
he said any man that could not regulate himself was 
no man. I myself thought that Allfire went too far; 
his expressions were too wholesale and unqualified." 
" Now, brethren, here I am, I confess this is a fail- 
ing I have, and have tried different experiments. 
For a long time I have not tasted any distilled 
liquors. I tried lager beer and have found that it did 
not better my condition much ; it flies into my head 
and gives me a red, bloated appearance. I have now 
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come to the conclusion to take your advice. I know, 
Brother Mittelstrass, that you do not go to extremes 
in anything. I want you to call and see me as often 
as you can, and I will attend church regularly. I 
confess that I have not lived as I should; I have 
been led oflf by the persuasion of others." 

Mr. Mittelstrass arose, and said he was truly glad 
to have such a full and open confession from Mr. 
Toddy. "Brethren, this will, perhaps, be a proper 
place for me to define myself. I am aware that I 
have been accused of being a temx)erance man, and 
if that name should not be agreeable to all, I can not 
help it. I have in my days seen a great deal of evil 
resulting from the use of intoxicating drinks. You 
have all heard the statement of our brother. We 
have learned that the advice and instructions of Tem- 
perhimself and Taperoff, together with that of old 
Father Gedult,were all of no avail. On the other hand^ 
I do not hold because a man drinks whiskey he will 
therefore go to hell, or if he does not sign the pledge 
he can be no Christian. Allfire may have said many 
good things, but in this case he certainly showed his 
weakness if not great ignorance. Then again, from 
what I can learn from the conduct and influence of 
our old Father Gedult, he, too, went to the other 
extreme. The question always to be asked by a 
Christian is not. Is it lawful for me to do so ? But is 
it expedient? Many things may not be sin as such, 
but it may be very inexpedient for us to participate 
in them. The Apostle Paul lays down a plain rule, 
'If meat cause my brother to offend, I will eat no 
meat.' 

We may also learn from the Scriptures that we 
rpiust deny ourselves not only for our own good, but 
for the good of others. Looking at the great evil of 
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intemperance as we behold it, it will not be hard for 
you to decide which will be the safest and best course 
for you and other church members to pursue. How 
much, I might ask, will the church be benefitted if 
we make use of intoxicating drinks as a beverage? 
Perhaps some of you would like to know what the 
word temperance means. It means, 'total abstin- 
ence from all things hurtful, and the moderate use of 
all things needful.' Therefore, let us look upon 
intoxicating liquors as an article to be used not as a 
beverage, but as we would use any other drug in the 
drug store. If we look upon it in that light, and use 
it in that way, we need have no fears of being con- 
demned for using it any more than we would be lost 
for taking a dose of calomel. But I ask, where is the 
healthy man that needs a dose of calomel every day 
for years ? And so with a man in good health, what 
does he want liquor for? Or suppose your minister 
should go into a drinking shop and call for a glass, no 
matter if it was only beer, what would be the report? 
I will tell you, the news would be, ^der pfarrer Mittel- 
strass setzt hem gutes eoaempeV On the other hand I 
would receive the praise of the liquor dealers." 



CHAPTER V. 



The Minuter Invitee Peter to Stay all Night, In- 
teresting Interview. He tells Mr. Liberal About 
the Lazyites^ Schneckengang and Knovmothings. 
Mr. Nearsighfs Opinion of the New Birth. 
Orthodox and Book Religion. Low Views of the 
Sacraments. Nothingrights. Pickfault. Spas- 
modidtes or Winter Christians. Old Hundred 
and Chorus Singing. Galvanized Religion. Mit- 
telstrass is Called to Preach a Funeral at the 
House of Mr. Oldtimes. Ancient Custom. Whis- 
key Bottle. Various Opinions About the Preacher. 



It was now nearly sundown, and time to bring the 
meeting to a close. After a short prayer by Father 
Gutherz, the elders and deacons, together with the 
rest of the members, started for home. The minister, 
however, invited Peter Liberal, the schoolmaster, to 
stay all night. After supper they were alone in the 
minister's study, engaged in talking about the church. 
Peter remarked to Bro. Mittelstrass : 

" From all appearances, I should judge that you 
will have your hands full, from the fact that you have 
such a heterogeneous mass to deal with that it will 
require the wisdom of a Solomon and the patience of 
Job to get along." 

" Yes," said the minister, " I am aware of my critic- 
al situation. I do not, however, depend upon my 
learning and wisdom, but with the blessing of God 
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and the aid of a few faithful brethren, I expect to suc- 
ceed. I look for a squally time. One thing, how- 
ever, I must say, I counted the cost before I came 
here. I have different parties to contend with, each 
party having its leader. First, there are the ' Lazy- 
ites,' commanded by a Mr. ' Schlendrian ' and Ms 
cousin ' Gleichgiiltig.' All the 'Donothings ' are near 
relations to this whole tribe. Then there are all the 
' Takeiteasys,* who belong to the same crowd. It is 
said that Mr. Gleichgultig and Takeiteasy, will sit on 
the fence for hours in corn-plowing time. It is also 
reported that Mr. Lazy and his boys, together with 
Mr. Schlendrian, go fishing in harvest-time. In the 
spring of the year they never fix up any fences, and 
thus some of their crops are destroyed by cattle and 
hogs breaking in. When fall comes they have noth- 
ing to sell, consequently when they are solicited for a 
donation, have nothing to spare, or, if they subscribe^ 
they can't pay when due. 

These people have no energy, they get up late in 
the morning, and are always behind with their work. 
Their whole physical life becomes so sluggish that 
they grow very weak. What is worse than all, nearly 
every one of them has the spiritual dyspepsia^ so 
that their stomachs are so weak that they can not di- 
gest strong meat like the rest of the healthy portion 
of my congregation. I expect, however, to pay spe- 
cial attention to some of these invalids. I shall trv 
and prescribe for them such remedies as in my judg- 
ment will meet their cases. Believe me, Bro. Peter, 
if I can not succeed in curing some of these Lazyites, 
it will retard the prosperity of our church very much. 
For there is Mr. Schneckengang, who is a healthy and 
strongman, but always behind-hand in everything; 
otherwise he is a good-natured soul, and goes by the 
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name of ' Slowmotion.' It is also said of him that he 
is a kind-hearted neighbor, but a poor manager. 
Mr. Quickstep says it takes Mr. Slowmotion about 
twice as long to light his pipe as it does any body 
else, and that he smokes so very slow, that much time 
is lost. He is seldom found at church in time, espe- 
cially at the morning service. Thus you see, how- 
ever good his meaning may be, he can have no influ- 
ence with Ms neighbor Graspall. Mr. Schneckengang 
one time undertook to reprove Mr. Graspall for his 
worldly-mindedness, but he got a good lecture from 
the Old and New Testament — Gen. 3 : 19, ' In the 
sweat of thy face shalt thou eat bread ; ' then Prov. 
19:15, 'The idle soul shall suffer hunger.' Again, 
'By much slothfulness the building decayeth, and 
through idleness of the hands the house droppeth 
through.' ' Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it 
with thy might.' Then he quoted Paul to the 
Thessalonians, where he says, 'This we command 
you, that if any would not work, neither should he 
eat.' The fact is, Mr. Graspall had these passages 
committed to memory, and put them right straight at 
Mr. Schneckengang. He then wound up by saying, 
' See here, don't you remember you were glad to bor- 
row seed wheat from me when you had none, together 
with my harrow to harrow it in ; you left your harrow 
in the field from one year's end to the other, in order 
to save you the trouble of hauling it home and put- 
ting it in a dry place, so that at last it rotted, and now 
you are glad to get mine. I tell you Mr. Schnecken- 
gang, you are the wrong chap to lecture me.' 

The second class are the Knownothings. I don't 
mean those who took their origin in the nineteenth 
century, I mean the old original ones — and more es- 
pecially that class who are ignorant of the doctrines 
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of saving faith and personal religion. These people 
are all hard of hearing and very dull of compre- 
hension — sometimes called spiritual knownothings. 
HVhen I preach about active and living Christianity, 
they think that belongs to the apostolic age of mira- 
cles, and does not concern us in our day. When I 
preach about the conversion of the world, they think 
this don't mean any body else but the heathen, Mo- 
hammedans or Turks. Mr. Nearsight is firmly of the 
opinion that when a swearer, or drunkard, or gam- 
bler, or thief, or liar, ceases to do these things, that 
<3ertainly constitutes him a sound Christian. 

Mr. Orthodox, from the town of Morality, stands at 
the head of the third class, known by the name of 
■^Formalists.' These put all their trust and confidence 
in the external ordinances, and consequently fail to 
have the right conception of the nature of faith and 
repentance. The truth is, they don't start right, their 
•ordinances are all right and should never be separated 
from repentance. But when a man has nothing more 
than mere outward ordinances and book religion, he 
is yet ignorant of the experimental and saving truths 
of the gospel. Here, too, are two extremes ; I find 
persons, even in our church, who look upon the sacra- 
ment of the Lord's Supper, as instituted by our Lord 
himself, as of no binding obligation, and in fact to 
them there does not see seem to be toy more force in 
it than the celebration of a fourth of July. 

The next class of troublesome members are the 
Nothingrights, headed by old Mr. Pickfault, bom in 
■Grumbleville, and educated in the school of Contrar- 
iness. This Mr. Pickfault never fails to find some 
flaw either in the minister or members. He has a 
peculiar knack to pry into matters, and finds every- 
body else, except himself, guilty of some sin. He 
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keeps an account of all the shortcomings of his neigh- 
bors, but as far as his .own faults are concerned, he 
never brings them up before the bar of his conscience. 
He ought first to take the beam out of his own eye, 
before he undertakes to pick the mote out of his 
neighbors'. 

The fifth class are the 'Spasmodicites ' or ' Winter 
Christians.' Tom Allfeeling has formerly been 
known to belong to this crowd; lately, however, one 
of my deacons gave him an overhauling which I hope 
will do him good, so that in the future he will not 
only be a winter Christian, but be at his post summer 
and winter. What has diminished my confidence in 
so many of the Spasmodic family is this : as soon as 
hot weather comes they fall asleep, and there is no 
use to try to wake them from their slumbers by sing- 
ing the tune of ' Old Hundred.' Notliing short of a 
dozen sermons from a strange minister, together with 
an equal number of choruses sung by the congrega- 
tion, will restore them to their former^activity again. 
Not so, however, with Elder Gutherz, Deacon Love- 
truth and others, who I have reason to believe are 
not only winter Christians, but so far as I can tell, 
give signs of a more healthy state of the soul; and 
not like some of these Spasmodicites, who put me in 
mind of some insects, or animals which are in a dor- 
mant state for six months in the year. There is this 
difference, however, while the former are inactive 
during the summer months, the latter sleep in win- 
ter. Brother Liberal, I tell you we must have a 
better evidence of our acceptance with God than 
merely to be able to refer to some time or period in 
the history of our lives when we felt like rejoicing. 
Our rejoicing may not be of the right kind, like 
Christ tells the Jews, John 5 : 'And ye were willing 
5 
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for a season to rejoice in his light,' ' until they found 
that John bore testimony to Jesus of Nazareth/ 
Indeed, for a season the Jews had attended to him^ 
and seemed glad to have so eminent a man of God 
among them. Many are willing to hear teachers who 
are entitled to this character, and are pleased with 
the gifts and doctrines, but they do not obey the 
Word. They have no root in themselves, and so in 
time of temptation they fall away." 

Peter answered and said, "Yes, the gold has be- 
come dim." ^ 

Mittelstrass replied, "Ah, if it only was gold, we 
might rub it up and make it bright again; but I fear 
it is only galvanized and has but the appearance of 
gold ; and when it is brought unto the Lord's scales 
to be weighed it will be found to be too light, and 
pronounced bogus. I have known counterfeit gold 
coin to circulate and pass current for a long time 
among those who were not competent judges ; but a& 
soon as it was presented at the bank, it was detected, 
and pronounced spurious. So with many professors 
of religion, they may pass for genuine here, but when 
tested by the Lord's balance are found wanting. It 
does not depend upon the looks or the outward 
appearance, but upon the kind of metal. Pure gold 
will stand the test of all acids ; it will not rust or cor- 
rode. And so it is with pure and undefiled religion — 
it will stand the test." 

"Yes," said Peter, "there is a great difference 
between genuine and counterfeit coin ; the outside 
appearance of both may look very near alike. I 
remember when I was a boy my uncle gave me a veiy 
nice watch, at least it answered the purpose of a gold 
one, for when it was new it was as bright as gold, but 
as soon as I commenced to handle it with my sweaty 
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hands it began to look black. All I had to do was to 
rub it up again, and then it would look as bright as 
ever; but still with all my rubbing it was no gold. 
So I have thought it is with some of our winter 
Christians; it will require at least two protracted 
meetings a year to rub them up so they may shine 
bright again." 

At this moment Mrs. Mittelstrass walked into the 
study and requested her husband to come down, as a 
stranger had just called. He walked down and met 
the gentleman at the door, and invited him to come 
in and be seated. The young man said, "Mr. Old- 
times, living over on ' Dryridge,' sent me to call and 
see if you would come over to-morrow at eleven 
o'clock and preach a funeral sermon for his only son, 
who died last night." 

Mittelstrass wanted to know why they did not get 
old Mr. Demuth, their own minister. 

He replied, " I believe they did send for him, but 
the old gentleman is so very feeble that he does not 
like to venture out in bad weather." 

"How old was the young man that died?" 

" I presume about twenty years." 

" Was he a member of the church ? " 

"I think he was," said the stranger, "at least he 
was catechised about four years ago." 

The minister then inquired of the messenger if he 
was present. 

He said, " I was not." 

"What was his condmit while he lived? did he 
attend church regular?" 

" So far as I know," the stranger replied, " he did 
not care much about the church ; he was considered 
rather a wild boy ; that is, he was about like young 
people are in our day." 
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" You mean tlien to say, Mr. , that you could 

not tell from his actions that he was a church-mem- 
ber, if you did not know that he was catechised?" 

"No, sir, I would not," said the stranger. 

The minister inquired if the deceased ever com- 
muned. 

"Once, to my recollection, only," was the reply, 
"and that was on the day after his confirmation." 

" Tell the family I will try and be there at the ap- 
pointed time. Bro. Peter, will you lide with me? 
Let's see, it's about ten miles, is it not? " 

After the young man was gone, Mr. Liberal said to 
the minister: " If you had asked me about the young 
man's standing as a church-member, I could have 
told you more than that stranger did. It is all true 
what the man said, and a good deal more besides. 
Young Solomon was always too much indulged by 
his parents. He had pretty much his own way, and 
the old folks gave up to him. He was a sort of a 
ring-leader among the boys for mischief. One time 
he and a few others thought they would have some 
fun in disturbing a religious meeting after night. 
The result was, the boys were taken before a squire 
and each fined ten dollars and costs." 

Next morning the brethren started for Dryridge. 
When they arrived at the house of mourning a great 
many peopjLe had already gathered in. As it was a 
considerable distance to the church, it was thought 
best to have the funeral sermon preached at the 
house. Upon entering the house the father took 
them into a side room, where stood on the table a 
bottle of whisky and bread and butter. They were 
told to eat and drink. They took a little bread and 
butter. While Bro. Mittelstrass wrote the age, etc., 
Peter went out of doors, where he beheld one of the 
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ancient customs. He says: "I noticed a general 
move near the front door leading to the porch. Here 
I beheld a young man, the least son of Mr. Respecta- 
ble, holding in his right hand a long-necked green 
bottle filled with whiskev. Close after him followed 
a young lady with a large waiter filled with bread 
and cheese cut up in slices. I observed also that im- 
mediately everybody either leaned or backed up 
against the porch banisters, or placed themselves in 
single file along the yard fence in front of the house, 
so that in less than two minutes there were two lines 
formed, running north and south. The young man 
took the lead. He began at the south end of the 
column stationed along the fence. The first man in 
the ranks was a man by the name of Wantmore, 
from the county of Alwaysdry, and State of Never- 
enough. He took what I thought to be a good long 
pull. The young man passed all along the line 
(which had been formed quicker and easier than a 
militia captain could have done it), and when he was 
at the end of that line, he marched over to the line 
of men stationed along the porch, thus proceeding 
south ; and when he came to the end of the line, be- 
hold, there stood the same Mr. Wantmore — all he had 
to do was to step across and he was in ranks again. 
Truly it may be said of him, The first shall be last.' " 

After all the people had been served, the orders 
were for them now to crowd into the house, as many 
as could. There were two rooms well filled and a 
large crowd on the porch. Mr. Mittelstrass took his 
position near a window on the east side, so that all 
could hear. He introduced his subject by saying that 
he "came here to preach to the living and not to the 
dead." 

There was very good attention paid to the preach- 
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ing. It was seldom that Mr. Mittelstrass preached to 
a more attentive audience, and to all appearance not 
without some visible eiFect. Tliere was, however, 
one thing that bothered him. It was the rattling of 
pots and dishes in the kitchen. To this he had not 
been used. The crying of one or two children would 
not have annoyed him half so much. That was not 
all. The constant talking of some half dozen cooks 
annoyed him still more. Although the door was 
shut, still the noise interrupted him. 

After the sermon, the corpse was buried in a 
neighboring grave-yard, after which an invitation 
was extended to all to come and partake of some 
refreshments. Upon returning we found dinner 
enough for the whole congregation. Nearly all availed 
themselves of the opportunity, for it was customary 
in those days in many parts to invite everybody. 
Mittelstrass, however, did not like to see such feast- 
ing at funerals. 

After dinner the minister and Peter, the school- 
master, started for home. Now there was something 
to talk about. Peter was permitted to hear many re- 
marks about the sermon. One said to his neighbor, 
"That man can preach." Another said, "I wonder 
how much he would ask to preach for us once every 
four weeks?" Peter told them that tliis he could not 
do. In the first place, they had a minister; and in 
the second place, Mittelstrass could not take the time 
from his own congregation. There were others, how- 
ever, who talked differently. One man said, " I be- 
lieve he is also half a stravler?'' (I have no better 
English word). Another one said, ''I trust him 
only about half." 

"What do you think," said the minister to Peter^ 
"was the consoling evidence Father Oldtimes had 
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that his son Solomon died happy." It was this, to 
give you his own words, "/<?A hahegute HoiFnung^ dass 
der Salomon gut gestorben isU denn er ist so leicht 
gestorben; er ging aus wie ein LichV^ I told the 
father that that was not the best evidence ; much de- 
pended on constitution, disease, etc., whether persons 
had hard death struggles or not. 



CHAPTER VI. 



Mittelstraaa Visits his People. Bad Condition of 
the Church Register. Mr. Looseway Neglects to 
have his Children Baptized. Lets them ^^Orow 
BigP Mittelstrass Points him to the Scripture 
and Catechism. Tells a Oood Story on Samuel 
Honest About his Little Boy. Mr. Kemmerlein 
is Opposed to Ptiblic Prayer. Asks the Minis- 
ter Questions. The Wrong Prayer Offered hy a 
Man Under Conviction. Conversation Between 
Old Father Experience and Mr. Ungewus. 



Besides preaching on the Sabbath, Bro. Mittelstrass 
frequently held meetings in different parts of his 
charge during the week, and spent much of his time 
among his members. As many of his people lived 
quite a distance from him, and were very much 
scattered, he had only been able to attend to his duty 
in part. Besides, neither he nor the officers could 
tell by the church book who were regular members, 
for it appeared that almost the whole country was 
registered there. Some considered themselves mem- 
bers because they helped to keep up the grave-yard 
and repairs of the church, and paid the minister a 
little. All the evidence some had that they were 
members was their confirmation certificate. There 
were some who came to church but once or twice a 
year — at communion seasons, or w^hen they had a 
hild to baptize. So Bro. Mittelstrass concluded to 
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visit everybody. It was also his intention, as soon as 
he thought it expedient, to re-organize, in order to 
know who were members and who were not. But he 
knew very well that he must move very cautiously, 
lest he might excite the prejudices of many, who 
might raise a disturbance, and thus injure his influ- 
ence. In order to gain the confidence and establish 
himself more firmly among these people, he found it 
necessary to visit them. 

On Monday morning the pastor started out, and 
called first at Mr. Looseway's, a half brother to Mr. 
Unchurchlv. After the usual salutations and in- 
quiries about the health of the family, Bro. Mittel- 
strass said : 

" I have taken the liberty to call on our members 
and others. I am told that vou hold to our church.'' 

LoosEWAY. — "Yes, I have always held that way. 
My parents belonged to that church, and I was cate- 
chised there." 

MiTTELSTRASS. — " But whv is it we see vou so sel- 
dom at our meetings? Have you been sick, or what 
is the cause?" 

LoosEW^AY. — " Well, no ; we often go just over here 
to the school-house to hear circuit preacliing. It 
don't make any difference to me where I go, just so 
we hear preaching. There are good and bad among 
all kinds." 

MiTTLELSTRASS. — " That is not the question, whether 
there are good and bad ; but we should ask ourselves 
the question, 'Where must I cast my influence?' 
The proper way is for the church-member not to neg- 
lect his own church when he has an opportunity to 
go and hear preaching there. Now look at those 
people who belong to other denominations. Do they 
neglect their own meetings and go to others ? The 
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truth is, you attend the preaching of others oftener 
than you do your own. No congregation can prosper 
where members feel greater attachment to other con- 
gregations and preachers than they do their own. 
This all-one business will not hold good, even in our 
private family matters ; we must take care of our 
own homes and families. How many children have 
jou, Mr. Looseway?" 

LoosEWAY. — " Only three." 
MiTTELSTRASS. — " Are they all baptized ? " 
Looseway. — "No; the two youngest are not." 
MiTTELSTRASS. — " How comes it that you have neg- 
lected this so long?" 

Looseway. — "My wife and I thought we would 
let them grow biff^ and then they may choose for 
themselves; for when they get old they will do as 
they please, anyhow." 

MiTTELSTRASS. — " Straixge doctrine! So you will 
let them choose for themselves? Do you act so in 
everything ? Do you wait until they get big before 
you send them to school and teach them to read ? 
Why don't you wait, too, until they grow big ? You 
would act more consistent if you became a regular 
Baptist, and at once repudiated infant baptism, than 
to pretend to belong to a church which holds this 
doctrine sacred, and deny your profession by your 
actions. Never profess one thing and practice an- 
other. I want to stand on a churchly platform, and 
that is the Bible and the Heidelberg Catechism. 
Now, Mr. Looseway, what would you think, if you 
employed a shepherd to take care of your sheep, and 
he put the old ones in the fold and turned the lambs 
in the woods? Are not the lambs as much the ob- 
ject of your care as the old sheep? It seems to me 
plain, then, that it is the duty of every faithful 
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shepherd not only to look after the old sheep, but at- 
tend to the lambs also. I have now come here as an 
under-shepherd, and I want to do my duty. I have 
not come as a hireling. Hear what the Lord saith 
(Ezekiel 34: 11, 12) : 'For thus saith the Lord God, 
Behold I, even I, will both search my sheep and seek 
them out. As a shepherd seeketh out his flock in 
the day that he is among his sheep that are scattered, 
80 will I seek out my sheep, and will deliver them 
out of all places where they have been scattered in a 
cloudy and dark day.' And in the 14th verse : ' I 
will feed them in good pasture, and upon the high 
mountains of Israel shall their fold be : there shall 
they lie in a good fold, and in a fat pasture shall they 
feed • upon the mountains of Israel.' Then, again, 
hear what the prophet Isaiah saith (40: 11): "He 
shall feed his flock like a shepherd; he shall gather 
the lambs with his arms and carry them in his bosom.' 
Then, again, what do we hear the Apostle Peter say 
about the Shepherd, * Feed the flock.' Then, again, 
^ And when the chief Shepherd shall appear, ye shall 
receive a crown of glory that fadeth not away.' 

Now, as a faithful shepherd, I desire to see all 
the lambs feed upon the mountains of Israel, and 
they also be in the fold ; not in the swamps or wil- 
derness, where they may be in greater danger of be- 
ing devoured. Christian parents are under the 
-solemn obligation to dedicate their children to the 
Lord in holy baptism, and instruct them in the doc- 
trines of the gospel, and not let them run like cattle 
and shift for themselves. The Scriptures are plain 
on this — ' Train up a child in the way he should go, 
and when he is old he will not depart from it.' Then, 
again, the command of Christ to Peter, ' Feed my 
lambs.' Now, if I should neglect this duty, I certain- 
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ly could not expect a 'crown of glory.' Read ^he 
seventy-fourth question in our catechism. But you 
may say, ^ That is only the commandment of men.^ 
But we prove from Scripture that infants, as well as- 
adults, belong to the covenant — Genesis 17: 7: "I 
will establish my covenant between me and thee, and 
thy seed after thee, in their generation, for an ever- 
lasting covenant; to be a God unto thee, and to thy 
seed after thee.' Then, again, in Mark 10: 14-16. 
Hence, infants ought to be baptized because they 
belong to the covenant, and by baptism, as a sign of 
the covenant, be also incorporated into the Christian 
Church ; and be distinguished from the children of 
infidels and unbelievers, as was done in the Old 
Testament by circumcision. Gen. 17: 12. 

When I first came into this charge, one of my 
members, by the name of Samuel Honest, told me 
how he was brought to think upon the subject of in- 
fant baptism and to change his mind, which was as 
follows : Samuel said, ' When my oldest son was 
five or six years old I started him to school, and told 
him. Now, George, try and learn well, so when you 
get big you can be a preacher. The answer my boy 
made was this. Father, how can I be a preacher 
when I am not yet baptized ? I have since dedicated 
all my children to the Lord in holy baptism.' " 

The next familv visited was old Mr. Kemmerlein, 
who does all his praying in his closet. He is very 
much opposed to this pharisaical praying in public. 

MiTTELSTRASS. — "Well, Father Kemmerlein, I came 
to pay you a pastoral visit. I am anxious to become 
more intimately acquainted with all my people, and 
learn how they are prospering." 

Kemmerlein and his wife were both glad to see the 
minister, and he said : 
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"• We always have a little to eat ibr you. I will go 
and put your horse away, and you must stay for 
dinner." 

Mrs. Kemmerlein went to work and got up a splen- 
did dinner, for she was anxious to please the preach- 
er. After they sat down to the table and began to 
eat, Rev. Mittelstrass remarked to Mrs. K. that she 
had forgotten to put one dish on the table wiiich he 
was very fond of. He had noticed, when entering 
the sitting-room that the kitchen door was open, and 
in the kitchen he saw a pot on the cooking stove 
steaming away, and from the smell knew it was sour- 
krout. He said preachers liked krout as well as any- 
body else. So she brought it on the table. "This is 
my favorite dish," said Rev. Mittelstrass. 

This good, kind-hearted lady, like many others, had 
a notion that krout was too common for preachers. 
He told her, " When I come again I don't want you 
to go to any extra trouble in fixing for me. I would 
rather sit down to a table where there are not so 
many extras." 

After dinner the parson introduced the subject of 
the church and religion. 

Mittelstrass. — '^Well, Father Kemmerlein, I see 
you are well situated; you have a fine home and 
everything plenty. How long have you lived here?" 

Father K. — "Twenty years." 

Mittelstrass. — "You are beginning to be an old 
man, and you can not expect to stay very many 
years here below." 

Father K. — " Yes, we get older every day." 

Mittelstrass. — "What a comfort it is for us to 
know that we have a house not made with hands, 
eternal in the heavens." 

Father K. — " Yes, that's the best." 
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MiTTELSTRASS. — "How long is it since you have 
had this comfortable assurance in your heart?" 

Father K. — "For many years." 

MiTTELSTRASS. — " What are your evidences of your 
acceptance with God?" 

This was rather a practical question for Father K. 
to answer, but he had to say something, and replied : 
" Well^ ich denke eben Hoifnung macht selig,^'' 

MiTTELSTRASS. — "True, but on what is your hope 
grounded?" 

Father K. — "In the Bible it is written what we 
must do to be saved, and I think if we do as well as 
we can, we will not fare so bad. We are all weak 
and fallible beings." 

The minister then inquired if he had ever felt that 
he was a great sinner in the sight of God. 

Father K. — "Well, I do not know that I have 
sinned so greatly against anyone as to feel badly 
about it." 

MiTTELSTRASS. — "Father K., you were brought up 
in the church, and you have studied the Heidelberg 
Catechism, have vou not?" 

Father K. — "Yes, that was my catechism. I got 
nearly the whole by heart, when I was young." 

MiTTELSTRASS. — "Now we will see what the cate- 
chism says on this point. In the first place, the cate- 
chism sets forth the misery of the man in his natural 
state; read the 3d, 4th, 5th, 6th and 7th questions. 
This fully establishes this doctrine. Then let us 
examine the 8th question, which reads as follows: 
'Are we then so corrupt that we are wholly incapable 
of doing any good, and inclined to all wickedness?' 
The answer to tliis question is, 'Indeed we are, 
except we are regenerated by the Spirit of God.' 
Besides, the Scripture is very plain: 'The imagina- 
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tion of man's heart is evil from his youth.' Again, 
Job describes the old natural man thus : 'Abomina- 
ble and filthy is man which drinketh iniquity like 
water.' The Apostle Paul is also very plain when he 
speaks of the natural man. And every unregenerate 
man or woman in this or any other country remains 
just in that state until they are changed as the 
answer to this 8th question has it: 'Indeed we are, 
except we are regenerated by the Spirit of God.' 
Then again, the Scripture proof from the words of 
Christ himself, John 3 : 3, ' Verily, verily, I say unto- 
thee, except a man be born again, he can not see the 
kingdom of God.' To turn back again to the cate-^ 
chism, we find the whole ladder of Christianity in the 
second question. When the question is asked, ' How 
many things are necessary for thee to know that thou 
may est enjoy this comfort, live and die happy?' 
The answer is, 'Three things. First, how great my 
sins and miseries are. Second, how I may be deliv- 
ered from all my sins and miseries. Third, how I 
shall express my gratitude to God for such deliver- 
ance.' Now here you discover there are three steps 
or conditions spoken of: First, state of misery. 
Second, seek to be delivered. Third, thankfulness 
for deliverance. No man, then, need expect to 
reach the second step until he gets on the first ; nor 
need anyone expect to reach the third until he has 
found the second. This is what I call the A, B, C 
of Christianity, and every adult believer must learn 
this alphabet. Some people have such a confused 
idea of Christianity that they have it all mixed. 
This is mostly owing to a wrong view of the nature of 
the doctrines of salvation. A short, time ago I visited 
a family where the father was in great distress on 
account of his sins ; he lamented much on account of 
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his lost and ruined condition. After conversing with 
the man a wliile, I proposed we would unite in pray- 
er. We knelt down and I requested him to lead in a 
short prayer and make his request known to God, 
and I would then also pray after he got through. To 
my surprise I heard that man repeat one of the most 
beautiful short prayers, thanking his God for the for- 
giveness of his sins. But I soon found that no 
change had taken place in the man. This was a 
prayer that he had learned by heart many years ago. 
The prayer was all right in its place, but it did not 
suit the man's case just then. This never could have 
been the sentiment of the man's heart at the time, 
for as soon as he arose from his knees, he was again 
the very same cast down man, and felt as thougli 
there was no hope for him. Now his prayer might 
do very well when he gets on the third step. How 
could he thank God for deliverance before he real- 
ized it himself?" 

Father K. — ^' Now, Brother Mittelstrass, I want to 
ask you one question. Old Father Experience and 
neighbor Ungewus had an argument the other day on 
this very subject. Father Experience contended 
that a man could know whether his sins are par- 
doned; Mr. Ungewus said he could not. He would 
cite Mr. Experience to certain individuals, and tell 
him, ' Then see how Mr. Feelhappy talked about his 
religion, and who has any confidence in his piety.' I 
can't tell you all they said. Now, Brother Mittel- 
strass, I want your opinion on this subject." 

Mittelstrass. — "See here, Father K, we must 
look at what the Scripture says about this ; then we 
may bring in the experience of others as collateral 
testimony. Job says, 'I know that my Redeemer 
liveth.' " 
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Father K. — " The devil believes too that there is a 
Redeemer." 

MiTTELSTRASS. — "Ah, but there is a vast difference 
between the faith of Job and the devil. Job says, 
^my Eedeemer.' This the devil can not say. The 
Scripture is plain on this, Rom. 8th chapter. Paul 
knew it, Stephen knew it, thousands of the Old and 
New Testament saints knew it. This doctrine is 
taught in the second question of our catechism." 

Father K. — "Brother Mittelstrass, I want to ask 
another question : what do you think of noisy meet- 
ings ? " 

Mittelstrass. — " Well, Father Kemmerlein, I have 
not time to-day to tarry much longer. I will give 
you my views at some other time. That is some- 
thing with which we are not troubled now. I do not 
suppose that you think we have any noisy meetings. 
I want to ask you why it is that you never come to 
our weekly prayer-meeting?" 

Father K.— "Well, to tell the truth about it, I 
have always been in favor of secret prayer, but this 
thing of praying in public I don't like." 

]\tr. Mittelstrass inquired of Mr. Kemmerlein if 
secret prayer was the only kind of prayer practiced 
under the Old and New Testament dispensation. He 
then cited him to a number of passages where prayer 
was offered which was not in secret. 

Mittelstrass. — "I want to ask you if you, as elder^ 
should ever be called upon to pray for a sick man, 
how would you feel ? " 

Father K. — " Well, I must say I could not do it." 

Mittelstrass. — " Well, hand me the Bible, we will 
read a chapter and have prayer, for I must be going." 

A chapter was read, and the pastor said, let us 
kneel. The two old people knelt, but their two 
6 
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grown daughters had not humility enough to bend 
the knee. They remained sitting on their chairs as 
though it was none of their business. 



CHAPTER VII. 



Family Visitation, Lectures on the Catechism. 
Wild/ire^s Accusation, Mrs. Wankelmuth is in 
Trouble. Scene at Oldtimes^ House. Tom All- 
feeling thinks Catechetical Instruction is too Old 
Fashioned. Mittelstrass Announces a Text. Mr. 
Pharisee's Opinion About Mittelstrass^ s Religion. 
Dialogue Between Jacob Oneside and Sam 
Orumble. Conversation Between Elder Outherz 
and Mr. Oobyjerks. 



Rev. Mr. Mittelstrass continued his labors in and 
out of the pulpit, and it was plainly seen that his 
friends became every day more and more attached 
to him. But, on the other hand, those who were 
prejudiced against him sought every possible oppor- 
tunity to injure his influence, some through ignorance, 
and others, it is to be feared, through malice and 
hatred. Some reported that he was one of those 
men we read of in the New Testaniient, that "go 
about in houses leading captive silly women," etc. 
Others said that he condemned old Father Gedult, 
and that he was a "stravler and new measure man." 
Then, on the other extreme, he had his opposers. 
Some said if Mittelstrass would only break through 
at once^ things would be different. 

Upon the whole, he saw that a more churchly feel- 
ing was manifest in his charge, and at the same time 
he was aware that sooner or later there must be a 
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lopping off, as he little expected to be able to bring 
together, as the saying is, "under one hat," such a 
multitude of different opinions. Yet he was encour- 
aged to go on. He planted himself down on "thus 
saith the Lord," and the Heidelberg Catechism, and 
with these weapons and full confidence in his Lord 
and Master, he went forth in the discharge of his 
duties. His next object was to lecture from the 
Heidelberg Catechism, and if possible to get up a 
class. In order to succeed in this measure it required 
a great deal of tact, care and perseverance. Owing 
to the fact that so very many persons became preju- 
diced against the catechism, it was almost impossible 
to get the people interested on this subject. Many 
persons who had been instructed in the catechism did 
not show by their lives and conduct that they were 
any better than the balance of mankind. He thought 
the best plan would be to speak with the parents and 
young people themselves, and thus to some extent 
prepare the way. So, in the first place, he called 
upon a few of his leading members and found it was 
all right; but there were a great many who felt on 
this subject like Mr. Looseway on infant baptism. 

After consulting with the elders, he called on Mr. 
Wankelmuth. He was, however, not at home, but 
his wife and the young people were all in the house. 
The pastor immediately introduced the subject. 

Mrs. Wankelmuth said they had already talked 
about the matter ii\ the family. "Elder Gutherz 
wanted to know of us the other day if we had any 
children that would attend catechetical instruction. 
Here are Polly and Jacob who are both old enough, 
but we are so tormented here by the sect people that 
we scarcely know what to do. ^ Do sind die seek- 
te leuty die sin so gege die sack. Do hat ener von de 
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serget prediger namens WildHre gesgagt: Do geht 
es noch so Oottlose paffe die fahriziere Christe fur 
fl2 his f24 des dutzed und aagte^ ich sage euch 
komt zu uns und krigt herzens religion^ des ist besser 
als all die kop oder buck Christenthum? ('Here are 
the sect people that are so oppc^ed to this. One of 
these circuit preachers, by the name of Wildfire, 
said: There are yet such wicked preachers who 
manufacture Christians for the sum of twelve or 
twenty-four dollars per dozen, but, I say, come to us 
and get heart religion, which is better than all head or 
book Christianity,') I told Polly she might go if 
she wished, but she thinks, too, it don't do any good. 
She would rather have heart religion. My head is 
so full sometimes that I don't know what to think or 
do. They point us to so many of our members who 
don't live right. These they throw up to us and say : 
' When any of the members get sick and think they 
must die, they don't run for the catechism, but 
for some of our people to pray for them.' Mr. 
Whirlwind told me we could not get experimental 
religion from the catechism, but we must go direct to 
Christ for genuine religion." 

Mr. Mittelstrass closed by saying, "Never mind 
that. You come to church next Sabbath." He next 
addressed himself to the young people in the house, 
and said : " How would you like to learn more of 
Christ and the plan of salvation ? My whole aim is 
to point sinners to the ' Lamb of God which taketh 
away the sins of the world,' and I know you all want 
to go to the good world when you die." 

After the minister was gone, Polly said she be- 
lieved Mr. Mittelstrass was a good man, and she was 
going to attend his lectures, for she felt certain that 
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he would teach them nothing wrong; besides, he is 
such a pleasant man. 

The next place he called on a family by the name 
of Oldfashion. Here he had no diflSculty with the 
family, as they were all agreed. " But the trouble 
was," said the minister, " I saw that the whole fami- 
ly had wrong views upon the subject. They looked 
upon it as a kind of a wordly outfit for the young 
people." 

After Mr. Mittelstrass had left, the young folks 
were all in a glee and felt glad that the time had 
come for them to go to lectures, not so much on ac- 
count of learning the way of salvation as for the 
purpose of getting a new dress, new bonnet, new cap 
and a pair of fine store shoes. This is what pleased 
Mary Ann. The promise of a new coat, striped 
swandown vest, calf-skin shoes, and a fur hat that 
cost two dollars, made Sammy feel glad. The truth 
is, it was the new clothes and not the lectures that 
made them rejoice. 

The next house he called at was Tom AUfeeling's. 
Mr. Mittelstrass knew he would not get through so 
quick there. 

Mittelstrass. — "Well, Bro. Thomas, how is it 
with thee and thv soul." 

Allfeeling. — " Well, we are getting along just so, 
so. We have our ups and downs — sometimes cloudy 
and sometimes sunshine." 

Mittelstrass. — " So it appears to be in the natural 
world. Bro. Allfeeling, what do you think about my 
commencing a course of catechetical lectures to our 
young people?" 

Allfeeling. — "I don't know what to say about 
that. I am afraid you will kill things entirely. This 
old way of making church-members is out of date 
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here; you will find it so — the world aint now any 
more what it used to be. It did well enough in old 
Father Gedult's days, but now you know we do 
everything much faster, and by steam and machinery ; 
and its so in church matters — this old slow-motioned 
way wont do any more. I tell you, if you commence 
this way here, my neighbors, Ite and Ism, will be 
sure to laugh at me, and say, ' There, Tom, we told 
you he was one of the old sort.' Then what will I 
say ? Besides this, we will lose some members by it. 
Just as soon as you begin this way, we will have old 
Mr. Hardshell and the whole Anti-experimental- 
religion family to belong to our church. And il* all 
these ring in again, I am off. I had an argument the 
other dav with Mr. Wildfire, who told me he believed 
you were opposed to experimental religion. I told 
him that I thought you were in favor of heartfelt 
religion. Then, again, I heard old Mr. Formalist say, 
^Derpfarrer Mittelstrass will auch wieder den alien 
weg nemen!" ('Preacher Mittelstrass intends to take 
the old \v^ay again.') I fear we shall lose ground if 
you do this." 

Mittelstrass. — '" Now, Tom, all I ask of you is to 
keep quiet, and don't cry before you are hurt. I 
hope yet to be able to convince you before you are 
one year older." 

After the minister had left, Mrs. Allfeeling said : 
"There, Tom, now you see what I told you long 
ago. It will just come out as I said. We are going 
back to Egypt again." 

"Well," said Tom, "I know one thing — we will 
look on awhile, and, if things don't go right, we will 
go where we are not bothered with these formalists. 
I must say, however, there is something noble about 
the man. I can't help but like him. He talks right, 
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but I am afraid he takes the wrong course. Now if 
I only could knock this out of his head. Just think 
what people will say: 'He just does this to please 
the old side, for he is afraid that we can't raise 
■enough money for him, and he wants to hold to both 
sides.' " 

At the close of his sermon on the following Sab- 
bath, Bro. Mittelstrass announced that on the next 
Sabbath he would preach from the following words : 
" Thus saith the Lord, Stand ye in the way, and see, 
and ask for the old paths, where is the good way, and 
walk therein, and ye shall find rest for your souls." 
Jeremiah 6: 16. At the close of his sermon he in- 
tended to tell his experience, and invited everybody 
to come and hear. This created no little excitement. 
Tom Allfeeling and his friends wondered what kind 
of an experience he could tell; really they were 
anxious to know how he got religion, if he had any. 

"For my part," said Tom, "I have never heard 
him tell how he was converted." 

Mr. Pharisee said that " Mr. Mittelstrass had about 
as much religion as his dog. All he knew was a sort 
of book religion." 

"Stop!" said Tom; "don't talk so fast; we may 
all be mistaken. I know him better than that, yet I 
am not able to say how far he is advanced in religion. 
I do think he means it well, but I have sometimes 
thought that he had not got through right yet. Well, 
we will see next Sabbath what kind of an experience 
he will have. I would like to be in a meeting of that 
kind again, for everybody speaks about the next 
meeting." 

Jacob Oneside and Sam Grumble got together one 
day, and they gave their several opinions about 
Mittelstrass. 
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Jake said : " I think he will return again to the 
old ways. What causes me to think so is, that he 
selected a text that speaks of the old paths and the 
good way." 

Mr. Grumble thought quite diiFerent and replied : 
*' See here, Jake, I will give you my opinion. He 
does this, and has catechetical lectures, that we old 
folks should think he is in favor of keeping up the 
old way, and, for my part, I can hardly trust him." 

Elder Gutherz and Deacon John Lovetruth had 
many questions put to them during the week. There 
was old Mr. Wunderlich. He was anxious to know 
what side Mittelstrass would fall on, whether to the 
old or the new measure side. 

Gutherz told Mr. Wunderlich to hold on until next 
Sabbath, and he would see on which side he was on. 
As for his part, he had no fears but that they would 
find him always on the right side. 

Things had come to such a point in this congrega- 
tion that all questions or inquiries were, " Is he for 
the old or new measure ? " The one party to which 
Tom AUfeeling and his cousin, Mr. Impulse, belonged, 
could not see how a man could have experimental 
religion and not go in for all of Allfire's measures. 
. If Elder Gutherz or any other member said one word 
against any extravagant measure used, then the cry 
would be, " That's the way with these old men who 
have not been converted right. They have never yet 
experienced what it is to feel the power of God. If 
they would go to work and get through right, they 
would not be afraid of noise." 

Young Mr. Gobyjerks took old Father Gutherz to 
task one day, and asked him why it was that Mittel- 
strass and his people did not have such powerful 
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times as he had some years ago when your other 
minister was yet here. 

GuTHERz. — " Now, Mr. Gobyjerks, what do you call 
a powerful time ? " 

Gobyjerks. — "Why, I mean when the power of 
God comes down in the congregation and begins to 
move and cause a shaking among the dry bones; 
that's what I call a powerful time, and if you had 
been at our meeting the other night you would have 
thought there was a shaking there." 

GuTHERz. — " Yes, I have heard of your meeting, 
but as for the shaking of dry bones, you would be 
very unwilling to acknowledge that those that shook 
there were di'y bones ; for I am told that there was 
Mrs. Happy, Shouting Dove, and Mr. and Mrs. Ex- 
citement. These were the ones that shook and made 
all the noise. Now if you call these dry bones, you 
are right — then you had a powerful shaking among 
the dry bones. And, are not the leading members in 
your church the ones who have the most to say about 
how good they feel, and sometimes tell us they have 
no sin ? Now suppose they had all kept as quiet as 
the old pioneer, Mr. Faith, and his neighbor. Charity. 
These, you know, are always at their post, and in 
reality have been and are still the pillars in your 
church, although they do not make so much noise in 
the meetings. Now, neighbor Jerks, you know as 
well as I do that more dependence is to be placed in 
Father Faith and his neighbor. Charity, than in the 
whole family of Excitement. I don't mean to say 
by this that a Christian may not become excited, but 
what I mean is this, that noise is not always neces- 
sarily connected with experimental religion, and it is 
wrong in you to judge others because they don't 
make as much fuss as you would like to see. I love 



THE FISHERMAN'S ALLEGORIES. 91 

to see a man show his Christianity, not only by hi& 
loud and long prayers, but in his every-day life. 
When I hear a man pray, ' Thy kingdom come,' and 
pleading with God to extend the borders of Zion^ 
and then when a contribution is to be taken up for 
missions to search for the smallest piece of money in 
his purse, or ask his neighbor to change a quarter or 
half a dollar, I would rather see it diiferent. Of 
course I have no reference to such who belong to the 
poor class. The Lord does not require them to give 
what is required of those who have the means to do 
more. 



y 



CHAPTER VIIi: 



Excitement About the Meeting^ (&c. Many came to 
hear MitteUtrasa, He is called one of BaaVa 
Priests. Mr, JVeversin has no Faith in College 
and Little Paper Preaching, He wants it to come 
with a Perfect Rush. Mr, Hinterlist huys the 
Five Hundred Sketch Book, Dialogue Between 
Mr, Holdfast and Adam Oldnature, Wonder if 
the Sects will get a Hackling, Adam says he is 
Baptized^ Confirmed,, (&c, Mittelstrass Preaches 
About the '^ Old Paths^^ Something About Limp- 
ing Church Members, 



The news had spread far and near that Mittelstrass 
was going to tell his experience and preach a sermon 
about the old way. Many came out of curiosity, 
expecting to hear something new. Those who were 
his intimate friends and felt an attachment to the 
church, thought that this sermon would decide the 
great question between the old and new measure 
side, as it was then called. 

There were a great many persons who came to the 
meeting on that Sabbath that had not been to hear 
Mr. Mittelstrass for some time. For instance, there 
was Sam Grumble, Hardheart, old Mr. Backslide, 
and young Lostreligion, together with the whole fam- 
ily of Hardtoplease, and old Mrs. Eve Curious was 
there also. Mr. Alwaysright and his cousin Neversin 
thought that they, too, would go and hear once more 



THE FISHERMAN'S ALLEGORIES. 93 

what one of Baal's priests had to say. "I guess,'* 
said Neversin, "it will be like all these college 
preachers, all head religion ; I have no faith in these 
little paper preachers. The way they do is this: 
they go into their studying rooms, where they have 
all kinds of books and printed sermons. They will 
then go to work and study these books and put down 
on a slip of paper some of the ' main pints,' and lay 
it before them on the pulpit and preach a sermon as 
dry as a powder horn, and as cold as ice. Now its 
plain that these men only preach what they learn 
from books. This is not the kind of preaching I go 
in for. My doctrine is, that when God calls a man to 
preach he will tell him by his Spirit what to say; 
that I call Holy Ghost preaching, then it is warm and 
will do some good. If our preachers had to study 
half a day or more at a sermon, I would think God 
did not call them to preach. All they have to do is 
to take the Bible and find a text, such a one as the 
Lord directs them to. Then they just get up and 
open their mouths and the Lord fills them, and it 
rolls out in a perfect rush. Why, just look at Bro. 
Hinterlist, our new preacher, the other night he just 
opened the Bible, read off his text and commenced 
preaching. I know he did not study long, for he told 
me when he went to church that he did not know 
what to preach from." 

Here Mr. Alwaysright said, "You will be aston- 
ished when I tell you that when I was in the book- 
store the other day our preacher was there too, and 
he asked the store-keeper if he had a ' five hundred 
sketch book.' The answer was, ' yes,' and he bought 
it. I tell you it troubled me a good deal, and I 
thought I would not say a word about it, but inas- 
much as we are talking about this, I will tell you 
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that I am afraid now that he will go to this sketch 
book and learn the main part by heart and preach it, 
then it would be nothing but book preaching. What 
makes me feel worse than all is, I saw him read over 
a little paper the other evening before he went to 
preach, and I am afraid its like one of those papers 
that some college preachers use on the pulpit." 

Old Mr. Holdfast and his neighbor Adam Oldna- 
ture, also went with each other to hear what Mittel- 
strass had to say. Mr. Holdfast said, "Adam, what 
do you think, will the sect people get a hackling 
to-day, or not?" 

"That is more than I am able to say," was the 
reply. 

Adam continued and said, " It is hard to find out 
on which side he hangs. I like his preaching first- 
rate sometimes, and then again I must say I don't 
like him at all, for his preaching sounds so much like 
AUfire's that I think he is one of the same sort. You 
know he used to preach and exhort us just like we 
were heathen. He told me to my face one day I 
was not converted, and I am afraid that if Mittel- 
"Strass was not afraid to let out he would say the same 
thing. I told AUfire one day when he came to my 
house to convert me, to go to the unbaptized heathen 
and convert them to Christianity, as for me, I am 
baptized, and have been confirmed, and go to the 
■communion table, and have the Bible, and that is 
•enough." 

Mr. Holdfast replied, "Adam, I will stick to the old 
way, I want no new way, but like the text says, Jer. 
•6, 16, 'Ask for the old paths, where is the good way.' " 

This was an important period in the history of Bro. 
Mittelstrass. He felt the heavy responsibility resting 
on him, and knew the conflicting element he had 
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before him as hearers, the house being filled to over- 
flowing before the hour had arrived. With full con- 
fidence in his Lord and Master, he was willing to 
declare the whole council of God once more. He 
had no party to please or to offend, he must preach 
*'the truth, the whole truth and nothing but the 
truth." 

Rev. Mittelstrass based his sermon on the following 
text: 

'' Thas saith the Lord, stand ye in the ways and see and ask 
for the old paths, where is the good way, and walk therein, 
and ye shall find rest for your souls.*' Jer. 6, 16. 

The minister said he would endeavor to be plain. 
He had no other object in view than to point out the 
right road to heaven, and warn the people to leave 
this broad and dangerous road of sin. When we 
travel and inquire for the road to a certain place we 
naturally want to know which is the nearest, and at 
the same time the safest and best road. When we 
are told to be sure to keep the right hand road, that 
if we take the left we will not be able to get through, 
from the fact that all the bridges across the streams 
are washed away, would we not be very unwise if we 
would, contrary to all the warnings, still take the left 
hand road? Now I want to point my hearers to the 
way here recommended in our text. This is a safe 
way. The bridges across the rivers of sorrow are all 
in good repair, and all the sloughs and swamps of sin 
are paved over with gospel stepping stones, so 
arranged that even a child may safely venture on 
these steps. Then there are guide boards all along 
this good way pointing to the city of rest. These can 
be found in almost every family, rich and poor, at 
every Sabbath-school, and in every pulpit, and made 
plain when in the hands of the faithful minister who 
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points the traveler to take the " good old way " which 
leads to heaven. 

Again, there are invisible sentinels or watchmen 
all along this road. There is one by the name of Com- 
forter, and although he is not heard or heeded by all, 
this blessed watchman is especially set to watch over 
the faithful, and care for them, and encourage them 
to press forward to the prize at the end of the jour- 
ney. This blessed companion was a great help to the 
disciples of our Lord after his ascension. He is still 
alive and will help and aid all God's children who 
sincerely ask for the " good old way." 

Then again, there is a Mr. Conscience, who is of 
great help when he is not driven away or choked to 
death. It happens very frequently when the old 
watchman comes along and finds one of the pilgrims 
a little off of the "good old way," or keeping the 
wrong company, or engaged in something which he 
dislikes, and therefore reproves his disobedience, that 
the unmerciful pilgrim turns around and scolds him 
and asks him, what business is this to you ? hush up 
and let me alone. But it is not always that the 
faithful sentinel is easily turned away from duty. 

It so happened one time that one of the pilgrims 
got a little out of the " good old way," and old Father 
Conscience came along and tapped him gently on his 
judgment, and told him that was wrong. The travel- 
er was at the time in company with another heedless 
chap, and he never let on he heard the Monitor, but 
went on his way. Conscience kept on telling him 
" you are doing wrong, turn, turn, why will ye die." 
So he kept following a long time, always telling the 
traveler " you are doing wrong, wrong, wrong." At 
last the unmerciful traveler turned on his true and 
kind hearted friend and choked him to death. After 
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he was dead, he said, " There, now, I guess you will 
quit interfering with my own business; you have 
bothered me long enough." It was not long, how- 
ever, until this man lost his eyes and was a« blind as 
a stone. The next thing we heard, he tumbled down 
over a high precipice into the gulf of eternal misery. 

May these blessed sentinels be with us to-day, and 
that still small voice of the Comforter send home the 
truth to every heart. And let us not drive away or 
choke to death that best friend, lest we might be 
struck with blindness; for if we are once brought 
into this state, we not only lose the use of one facul- 
ty, but of all, and are to all intents and purposes, 
spiritually dead. Of such the Lord says, " Let him 
alone." May then none of us be guilty of murder in 
this sense. 

The Savior says, "He that hath ears to hear, let 
him hear." Notice the way spoken of, " This way is 
called the good old way. The patriarchs walked in 
this way, for Noah and Enoch walked with God." 
The psalmist calls it a way of truth, and will run in 
the way of the commandments, and concludes by 
saying, I hate every false way. 

The prophet Isaiah calls it a highway and the way 
of holiness. The unclean, however, are forbidden to 
pass over this way. It is an easy way to find, for the 
prophet declares, "The wayfaring naan, though a 
fool, shall not err therein." The same prophet 
declares this is the way, for he says", " Walk ye in it; 
it is called good, because the good walk in it." In 
the language of the prophet Jeremiah, "Unto this 
people thou shalt say. Thus saith the Lord : behold, I 
set before you the way of life, and the way of death." 
I feel to-day to exclaim with Samuel of old, when he 
declares, "God forbid that I should sin against the 

7 
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Lord in ceasing to pray for you. I will teach you the 
good and the right way." My prayer is, that the 
time may soon come when it may be said of us all, 
" They shall go and seek the Lord their God. They 
shall ask the way to Zion, with their faces thither- 
ward, saying, come and let us join ourselves to the 
Lord in a perpetual covenant that shall not be for- 
gotten." \ 

Again, the old way is the only right way. This 
way leads to the family altar where prayer is offered 
morning and evening. It also leads to the closet, to 
the Sabbatli-school, to the sanctuary, and to the 
prayer-meeting. This way has been greatly im- 
proved by Christ and Ms apostles, the Lord Jesus 
himself being the great supervisor of this old way. 
All faithful ministers are workmen on the road, who 
are engaged in removing obstructions, so that the pil- 
grims may walk in it with more safety. 

There is, however, another way, which I must here 
notice ; it is the road that leads to destruction. This 
road is much wider than the former way spoken of, 
which, although called the " good old way, is yet not 
so wide as this new road called the Road of Sin. We 
have a plain description given of this road by the 
Savior himself. Matt. 7, 13, " Broad is the road that 
leadeth to destruction." This road has also a wide 
gate of entrance, and we are told by the Lord "that 
many go in thereat." All the wicked take this road. 
But, my hearers, the great trouble is to convince 
many people that they are still on the broad road, 
though they are not guilty of swearing, stealing, 
drunkenness, gambling, counterfeiting, murder, &c. 
The Scriptures and our catechism teach us that all 
unregenerate persons are on the broad road. Hear 
what the 8th question of our Heidelberg Catechism 
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saith, "Are we then so con-upt that we are wholly 
incapable of doing any good ? " 

The answer is: "Indeed we are, except we are 
regenerated by the Spirit of God." 

The truth is, there are so many who suppose, if 
they are moral and deal uprightly with their fellow- 
men, are baptized, catechised, confirmed and partake 
of the Lord's Supper, that they are on the good old 
way. True, those who are really on the good old 
way must be moral men and women, and attend to 
the ordinances of God's house. But these things in 
themselves are by no means suflScient evidence that 
they are born again. Many good-meaning men are 
of the opinion that if they are only sincere, or mean 
it well, or perhaps follow the example of other good- 
meaning men, they are on the way to heaven. 
Solomon says, " There is a way which seemeth right 
unto a man: but the end thereof is the wav of 
death." The unenlightened and natural man is not 
able in his unconverted state to realize or compre- 
hend what it is to be a child of God. The apostle is 
plain on this question, for he positively declares, 
^'The natural man receiveth not the things of the 
spirit of God." Then the apostle gives the reason 
why, because he says: "For they are foolishness 
unto him, from the fact they are to be 'spiritually 
•discerned.' " But the text tells us we must "ask for 
the old paths." 

From this we infer that we need a guide, and that 
we of ourselves are unable to find this "good way." 
Therefore, we are told by the prophet to "ask." 
But, again, this is not sufiicient, for we are com- 
manded to "walk therein." What good would it do 
us to know the way if we did not travel or walk in 
that way ? Moreover, this is a free way to all who 
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travel on it according to the rules laid down in the 
Bible. Again, it is to be lamented that so many, as 
the prophet says, " have chosen their own way." 

Solomon says this is a hard way. Now I tell you, 
to-day, if you expect to get to the good world by 
climbing up some other way than the ''good old 
way," you will miss heaven. 

I will now tell you, my hearers, why it is that we 
have so many lame church-members. It is because 
they walk with one foot on the way and the other in 
the gutter. It is self-evident that this is a very un- 
pleasant way to travel. This is the reason why we 
have so many limping church-members. Hence, we 
should all get out of the gutter. 

This is not all. Those who walk with one foot in 
the gutter are continually stumbling and falling down. 
The prophet Jeremiah would say to such, " Walk in 
a straight way, where they shall not stumble." Nor 
is this all, for we find that so many choose the dark 
way of sin and death. The prophet declares that 
such "grope for the wall like a blind man, and 
stumble at noon-day." Why not take the bright 
road that is continually lighted up with God's word 
and Spirit? Hear what the Psaimist declares, "Thy 
word is a light to my path ; " again, " The path of 
the just is a shining light." Hence the Savior says 
to his disciples, " Ye are the light of the world and 
the salt of the earth." The world is called dark- 
ness (John 1: 5), and if ever this dark world is to 
be enlightened, the church must wake up. What 
kind of a light is an inactive prayerless church- 
member? As the sun renders objects visible and 
shows their form, so all Christians are lights of the 
moral world, because by their instructions and ex- 
ample they dispel darkness from the minds of men^ 
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and show them their condition and duty and point 
them to Christ. But, alas ! how far the church has 
come short. A good man once cried out, " Blessed 
Jesus, either these are not thy words or we are not 
Christians." 

I am aware, my hearers, that it is hard to quit 
habits in old age which we have formed in youth. 
It very frequently happens that old men think we 
are introducing new things into the church, when in 
fact we only wish to reinstate the good old ways. 
There is great need of a revival here — I mean a 
genuine revival — one that the heart knows something 
about; a revival that will last and bring some fruit. 

So much as in me lies, I shall endeavor to labor 
here for the salvation of souls, and for the upbuild- 
ing of his kingdom, and I shall use what I think are 
Bible measures. My object is to bring sinners to 
Christ, and I will and must preach repentance and 
faith in the Lord Jesus Christ. I also expect to ex- 
ercise discipline. By this I do not mean that I in- 
tend to deal harshly with any one, but deal mildly 
and reprove and exhort in a Christian spirit. 

Those who want to walk in the good old way are 
welcome here, and those who want to go their own 
way can not be members of this church. I have heard 
many reports about myself since I came here, but 
all these things frighten me not away from duty. I 
must obey God rather than man. Therefore, I wish 
to direct my hearers to walk in the "old path, which 
is the good old way" — not the way of selfishness, not 
the way of ease, not the way of avarice, not the way 
to the dram-shop and sin ; but the way to the closet, 
to the family altar, to the Sabbath-school, to the 
social prayer-meeting and to the sanctuary. Let 
none, therefore, flatter themselves with the idea that 
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they are on the good old way, and at the same time 
oppose the rules laid down here. I have not time 
now to speak about the rest spoken of in the text. 

Before I close, however, I want to call the atten- 
tion of all who are professors to examine themselves, 
and ask, "Do I now love what I formerly hated? or, 
do I hate what I formerly loved?" Go you, love 
Christ and seek salvation in him. Can you say, 
"Whereas I was once blind, now I do see;" "old 
things have passed away, behold, all things are new ? " 

Now, I believe a man will know this. Strange, 
indeed, for such a change to take place in man, and 
he not know it. The Bible is full of proof, where 
both the Old and New Testament saints declare this 
doctrine to be true. This is not a mere outward 
reformation or change, but one that is wrought in the 
heart by the Holy Ghost. Therefore, every professor 
of religion who is entirely ignorant of this change is 
not on the good old way. 

Now, I presume, my audience will begin to think, 
"when is the minister going to tell his experience." 
This will be short. All I have to say on this subject 
to-day is, " I trust I have been made a new creature 
in Christ Jesus, and I rely on him for the forgiveness 
of all my sins." 

How and when this change took place, I have not 
time nor inclination to tell now ; but would like at 
any time to converse with my brethren, and tell 
what the Lord hath done for me. We read in 
Malachi that " they that feared the Lord spoke often 
one to another." Alas ! how little professors of re- 
ligion speak together upon this subject. We hear 
professors of religion talk about politics, the market 
prices, etc., but very little is said about what the 
Lord hath done for them. 



CHAPTER IX. 



Mr, EhrlicK's Opinion About the Sermon. Jacob 
Oneside Thinks ifs Too Much Like AUAre'^s. 
People Begin to Search the Scriptures More. 
Old Mr. Steadfast Marked Eighty -Four Passages^ 
in Order that he Might Beat Out the Preacher. 
An Arrow Hit Him. Mrs. Eve Curious has Much 
to Say About Church- Members in Germany. Self- 
will is Heard to Speak. Elder Outherz Instructs 
Mr. Stiffknee. Recommends the Oood Physician. 
How he Cures. 



Soon as meeting was out, the excitement com- 
menced. Here was a group and there a crowd, hear- 
ing or passing opinions for or against the sermon. 
Some extolled the preacher; others did not like him 
one bit. Neighbor Ehrlich (honest) told one of his 
friends that the sermon was well supported with the 
Scriptures. Jacob Oneside said: "It is true, he 
did preach about the old way, but according to my 
opinion he had some of Allfire's fanaticism in it. 
He said that only the good walk in this way. I ex- 
pect he means only those who came to his prayer- 
meetings and make long faces. Then, again, he 
spoke about us waking up. I guess the people are 
not as fast asleep as he thinks they are. It will be 
some time before he can get the people to go in for 
all he wants. He wants us to go in for new things, 
and, besides, pay dear for them. Look at it — he 
wants us to pay here and pay there, for this and for 
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that, so that there is no end to paying. Why, if we 
would always give when he calls for money, we 
ivould have nothing left. I tell you he can't come it 
over me so quick. Then, after we do all this and 
:give everything, he would have the face to tell us 
from the pulpit that we must be converted in the 
T3argain. It seems as though he thinks good works 
are not of much account. I heard him sav in his 
sermon, ' We have great need of a revival.' I have 
seen enough of Allfire's revivals." 

Ever since Mittelstrass began to preach here, the 
people read the Scriptures more than ever. Many, 
however, only read it in order to hunt up such 
passages as they thought would confound Mittelstrass 
and his friends. But here he met them with their 
own weapons. 

One man by the name of Standhaft (Steadfast), 
who, by the way, was not an illiterate man, was looked 
upon as a kind of township father. He, like many 
of his neighbors, commenced in good earnest to 
search the Scriptures, and tried to oppose these inno- 
vations, as he called them. He went to work, took 
his big German Bible, and marked eighty -four 
passages in it, ready to meet the preacher at any 
time if h6 came to his house. He made it a rule fre- 
quently to examine these passages which he marked, 
and whenever he found one that he thought was not 
quite as strong proof as some others, he would 
straighten out the leaf which had been turned down 
to mark that passage, and thus drop that one, de- 
pending upon the balance to prop him up. As Mr. 
Steadfast examined his list from time to time, the 
number of passages marked grew less, until he had 
abandoned the last one. The Spirit of the Lord had 
commenced a good work in his heart ; he confessed 
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his folly and was after that a changed man. This 
humble man would frequently allude to this act of 
blindness. After this he read the Scriptures in a 
different spirit. He said: "It was my stubborn 
heart and opposition to religion in the soul. I wanted 
to have my own way. I used to think all these 
people were the false prophets which Christ speaks 
of. I trust now that I have found the 'old paths' 
which I always called delusion." 

Another circumstance occurred at this meeting. 
It so happened at that time that a man by the name 
of Morality, who lived in the town of Carnal Secur- 
ity, came also with his friends to hear Mittelstrass. 
His father was a member of the Mennonite Church, 
but his son had never made a profession of religion. 
This, however, was a lucky day for him. He had 
often thought upon the subject of religion, but kept 
putting it off until he heard this sermon. He said 
"it stuck like an arrow in my heart." 

It was now plainly to be seen that matters were 
assuming a new aspect in this charge. Some wanted 
to know what had become of our fathers who had 
died. Mr. Selfwill said that if only these kind of 
people go to heaven, the Lord help the balance. 
" My opinion is," said he, " there were as good peo- 
ple in the world before Mittelstrass came here as 
there are now." 

Mrs. Eve Curious thought it very hard if none 
should be saved except those who "did just so." 
"Do you really think," said she one day to one of 
the other members, " that God will send a man to 
hell if he is not just so? If that is the only right 
road which Mittelstrass said was the only road, then 
there are many who are not on that ' good old way.' 
Why, when I lived in Germany, we young people 
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used to dance, and the preacher knew all about it. 
He used to tell us that the young people must have 
their enjoyment too. The minister himself would 
sometimes come, smoking his long pipe, and see how 
merry we would be. It is true, during the time we 
went to catechise, he said it would not look well for 
us to dance. Now what would be said here in 
America if a church-member would be found in the 
ball-room, to say nothing about the minister looking 
on ? These people are honest in their dealings, and 
go to meeting as we do. They expect to be saved, 
too. Things are not here in America as they are 
where I came from. There the men will gather at 
the village tavern, on the Sabbath, and take a game 
of nine-pins. During divine service, however, all 
games must cease; but as soon as the church door is 
opened to let the people out, ' whack ' goes the ball 
again„and thus the game is kept up until a late hour, 
or perhaps changed to a game of cards. In this way 
much drinking would be done, as the loosers would 
have to pay for the drinks. Where I came from, in 
Germany, it is not like here. There nearly every- 
body visits the village tavern on the Sabbath. The 
truth is, those that do not go are looked upon as 
rather pietistic, and are scorned by the rest. These 
are frequently called KopfhaengerP 

When Mr. Mittelstrass first entered this charge, he 
told his hearers that he intended to introduce noth- 
ing but Bible measures, and that the prayer-meeting 
was one thing which he wanted to establish. This is 
what oflTended so many. There was Mr. Stiffknee, 
who very seldom kneeled while young. He is now 
over sixty years of age. As it was the custom to 
kneel in the prayer-meeting, and stand in prayer at 
public preaching, he came several times, but his 
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knees got very sore, so that it effected his whole sys- 
tem whenever a word was said about kneeling. 

Elder Qutherz told him one day: "I'll tell you a 
good remedy — I had it just so — I thought I could 
never stand that. I had no objections to kneel once 
or twice a year, which was the custom then the Sat- 
urday previous to communion, when we all knelt. 
That was enough for me. The truth was, my knees 
were very stiff. Now I will tell you how my knees 
were made pliable. I was elected elder of the 
church. This was a good many years ago. One of 
our members took sick very suddenly, and he be- 
came alarmed about his soul's salvation. He wept 
and said he was lost, and begged some one to pray 
for him. There was no one in the house who had 
ever led in public prayer. He begged them to send 
for some one that Would pray. So at last they sent 
for one of those Knierutchers^ who prayed very fer- 
vently for the sick man. I went home, but I must 
say I was in a deep study about this matter. I wa& 
well acquainted with the sick man, and of all men 
this Knierutcher was the most despicable man in hi& 
eyes, and still he was glad now that this brother had 
come and prayed for him. I felt very bad. Had I 
not been an officer of the church I could have stood it 
better. My reflections were many. I thought, why 
is it that our elders never do such things? Besides, I 
knew it was the rule of our church, and the duty of 
the elders to perform these duties. Now why is it? 
Why must we send for the sect people ? I thought, 
too, what would this man say ? He would go to his 
brethren and tell them : ' Behold, on yesterday I was 
called to pray for one of those unconverted church 
members. Elder Gutherz was present and he must 
have felt very bad.' These were my thoughts," said 
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the elder. "I went home and went into a secret 
place and began to examine myself. I confessed my 
sins, which rolled up like mountains before me. 
First, I began to present some of the best acts of my 
life as a sort of an offset for my bad deeds. But I 
saw this was not the way the Lord was willing to 
settle with me. I was in great agony. I then cast 
myself entirely upon the mercy of Christ. I was 
then told by the Great Physician to use freely 
of the medicine which he gives without money 
and without price, I drank freely out of the 
cup of repentance, well stirred with the spoon of 
faith. True, this was a very bitter dose; it wrung 
the tears from my eyes; besides, it kept me from 
sleep by a constant thumping at my heart. About 
the time I thought I must die, the great and kind 
Physician, who was watching the operation of the 
medicine, gave me a large dose of Anodt^nes^ which I 
drank out of his cup of pardon, which was followed 
by an inexpressible joy. I felt very thankful to the 
Physician for what he had done for me. Then he 
offered me a full supply of the oil of grace. This 
gives the spiritual stomach a healthy tone, and 
restores the lost appetite for divine food. You see, 
Mr. Stiffknee, my whole system was all out of order. 
This disease I inherited from my ancestors. Many a 
time did I try with external applications to be cured. 
But instead of applying to the right Physician I tried 
all the quack medicines I could hear of. There was 
Dr. Selfrighteous, who took my case in hand, but I 
got no better; then I applied to Dr. Qoodworks, who, 
like the former, did not touch my case. Then again, 
I heard of a great doctor by the name of Orthodox; 
he gave me large doses of law pills made of- a compo- 
sition called truth and justice. This doctor knew 
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more than all the rest, but he lacked a few more 
ingredients in his prescription, such as faith and 
repentance. Now, Mr. StifFknee, I can safely recom- 
mend this good Physician to you ; all you have to do 
is to trust yourself entirely in his hand. He has 
been known to cure some of the most desperate 
cases. Whether old or young; nor does it matter 
how many patients call at once, he attends to them 
all. True, he does not cure so many aged persons as 
he does younger ones. But this is not owing to his 
inability to cure, but because so few aged fathers and 
mothers make application. Although, Mr. StifFknee^ 
you are over threescore years of age, your case is not 
any worse than mine was; just go to him, he is a 
very cheap Doctor. You find his terms recorded in 
the gospel of St. Matthew. It is very severe, I know, 
especially when the Physician uses the scalpel or 
knife in removing old tumors of darling lust, fastened 
to the heart. Unless these tumors be removed, you 
will never be cured. Ever since I gave myself into 
the hands of this doctor, I feel like a young man. I 
have lost all that stiffness in my knees, besides, I can 
hear better than I used to — I think I can see better, 
too. I tell you it makes a mighty difference after 
going through such a course of treatment. But the 
cure must be from within. External applications 
ever so faithfully used, will not effect a permanent 
cure. Some smear on a kind of patent plaster, 
rubbed in with a few broken resolutions which will 
only bring about a short-lived external reformation. 
But the seat of the disease which is in the heart is 
not reached. I advise you now to go home, and 
to-night when you are all alone, take a large dose of 
self-examination to begin with, then do as I did, and 
my word for it, you will be cured." 



CHAPTER X. 



Hit one Man Under the Ribs. How Oottlieh and 
Herman Mittelstrasa Take Members Into the 
Church. Interesting Examination. He Suspends 
Mr. Schnaps'^ Plague. How a Strange Preacher 
Thought the Wheat and Tares Would Grow To- 
gether Until Harvest. How Mr. Orombompala 
Cured Mr. Samuel Inconsiderate. 



The leaven began to work. Those who did receive 
the truth became more active. It could now plainly 
be seen that there was a waking up among the more 
prominent members. But on the other hand the 
•opposition also began to manliest itself more and 
more. Every sermon the minister preached had its 
effect. Frequently there would be remarks made 
like the following, '^dass war wieder auf uns ge- 
sticheW^ (That was intended for us again.) Rev. 
Mittelstrass preached very pointed and plain. He 
did not only tell his hearers how the apostles and 
early church fathers lived, and what doctrines they 
taught and believed, but he made it a point always to 
tell his people what he wanted them to believe and 
practice. He was as severe on church members who 
neglected their duty and were guilty of sins of omis- 
sion, as he was on those who were not members, but 
open transgressors. He pointed out the depravity of 
the human heart, and likewise the remedy. He did 
not only say, "TF^V sind alle arme Suender;^^ (We 
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are all poor sinners;) but showed from the Bible and 
the catechism the difference between a penitent and 
impenitent sinner. He did not mix things up like 
hash. He told his hearers, " when we undertake to 
do anything right, we must always begin at the prop- 
er place, and then we may expect to come out 
right." 

He preached one time about the neglect of certain 
duties by heads of families, and said, "It is to be 
lamented that so many persons who are members of 
the church and flatter themselves that they are 
Christian, will go to their tables like swine to their 
troughs, never once thanking God for his bounties." 
This might seem like a harsh expression, but it was 
•not without effect, for the very next day there came 
one of his hearers who belonged to the Augsburgian 
school, a man of influence, but a neglecter of fam- 
ily religion. He stated to the deacon in the German 
language, " Wahrhaftiger OotU der Pfarrer Mittel- 
strass hat mir gestern eins nnder die Rippen gege- 
hen dass ich glauhte ich muste umf aliens (Verily, 
preacher Mittelstrass gave me a rap under my ribs 
yesterday, that I thought I must fall over.) The 
gentleman continued and said, "xSi? kann es laenger 
nicht mehr gehen^ es muss etwas anders angefangen 
werdeny (This will not do so much longer, we must 
begin something else.) 

One great objection many had to Bro. Mittelstrass' 
course was, he gave people to understand that he 
would not receive everybody into his church. It was 
not enough for Mm to know that the man or woman 
was catechised on this or the other side of the ocean, 
or because the individual paid a dollar or so to the 
preacher. But he wanted to know something more 
about the life, conduct and hope of the individual. 
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It was once the custom here when an emigrant land- 
ed and came to church, the deacon would go to the 
man, if he was from Switzerland, and say in the 
Swiss dialect, (being himself a Swiss,) "iVw Hans 
TJly-i wie viel vnt du unserrn pfarrer uf achrieha.^'' 
(Well, John Ulrich, how much will you subscribe for 
our preacher?) The newcomer thinks the applica- 
tion is a reasonable one, and he feels in some 
measure honored to have the privilege to help to 
support the minister. He draws near to the deacon, 
and in his own mother tongue says, " Yes, I will also 
do my share. How much do others of my circum- 
stances give ? " He i)uts down fifty cents or a dollar, 
and now he is a full member. Mr. Mittelstrass did not 
go in for this loose way of doing business. Before a * 
person was received into full membership, he would 
invite the person or persons making application, to 
meet him with the church council, and examine 
them in the presence of the vestry, and if their inten- 
tions were right, and there was nothing against their 
moral character, they would be received. 

Rev. Mittelstrass had a brother living in one of the 
large towns in Indiana who was even more strict. 
He made it a rule never to receive a member into 
full communion until he had been in regular attend- 
ance upon the public preaching in the congregation 
for at least three months prior to his reception. His 
elder brother, Gottlieb Mittelstrass, pastor of the old 
Union congregation, did not, however, go so far as 
that. 

The following circumstances will give the friends 
of the church some idea of the way and manner in 
which he receives foreigners into his church. One 
day after the preaching he made the following 
announcement from the pulpit: 
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"Those persons who desire to connect themselves 
with the congregation will please meet the Kirchen- 
rath (church council) this afternoon at four o'clock, 
here at the church." 

The writer being well acquainted with elder Gut- 
herz, was kindly invited to meet with the church 
council that afternoon, which he readily accepted. 
There appeared three male applicants. One was 
probably twenty-five years of age, the second about 
thirty-five, and the third was an aged father of per- 
haps sixty years. The examination commenced. 
The minister began with the second one by asking 
him how long since he had landed in America. After 
a few more preliminaries, the minister said, "Well, 
brother, tell us what influenced you to make the 
application to unite with us? Give us only a brief 
statement of your experience and present hope." 

He answered, "Mr. Mittelstrass, I will tell you 
how this came. I am a shoemaker by trade, and I 
had a journeyman working for me who was a Roman 
Catholic, and, being a Protestant, thought I would 
try and convert my shoemaker. I argued with him 
almost day and night. I searched the Scriptures 
much, overhauled my old catechism to find truth for 
the purpose of converting my Catholic friend to the 
true faith. After reading and arguing for some time 
with my man, I began to examine myself, and the 
thought struck me one day, ^Du hekuemraerst dich 
um die Seligkeit dieses mannes und hist selhst noch 
nicht BekehrV (You concern yourself about the 
salvation of this man, and you yourself are not yet 
converted.) This made me feel very bad. I retired 
into a secret place to pray. I could scarcely work 
any more. I came to your prayer-meetings, and 
heard you preach and lecture. I have now reason to 

8 
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believe that I am a changed man, and have now 
determined to unite with this congregation and serve 
the Lord as long as I live." 

The minister gave him some further instructions, 
told him that he must not now rest satisfied, and 
suppose he had nothing more to do now ; but as he 
had enlisted as a soldier in the army of the Lord 
Jesus, he must be a faithful soldier until death. At 
the same time he must riot rely on his own strength, 
but trust in his Lord and Master for wisdom and sup- 
port. 

The next one called up was the youngest of the 
three. His statement was nearlv as follows: "I 
have been concerned about my soul's salvation for 
some time. What brought me, among other things, 
to reflection, was the kindness with which I was met 
by the Christians in America, and when I heard you 
preach, the truth lodged in my heart. I also came 
to your prayfer-mee tings, where I heard how your 
members would pray. Then, thought I, il' in my 
village, where I came from, a private member would 
pray so, he would be called ^Fromler^ Heiliger^ 
Kopfhaenger^ Henchler^ etc.^ True, we have what I 
believe to be devotedly pious people where I came 
from, but they are so very retired that they scarcely 
ever come in contact with those who are not agreed 
with them. I have now concluded to seek my home 
with you." 

The minister said : " Are you really sorry for all 
your sins ? Have you fully resolved to devote your- 
self to the service of God ? and are you willing to 
conform to all the rules and regulations of this 
church, and live as is becoming a follower of Christ ? 
We do not expect our members to be as free from 
sin, and faultless as the holy angels are, but we aim 
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at a high standard of Christian perfection. This we 
must reach by degrees, growing in grace. But we 
must be in grace before we can expect to grow in it. 
We must first be justified before we can go on to 
peri'ection. 

Mittelstrass now turned to the aged German father, 
who understood no English, and asked him the fol- 
lowing in German: ''JVun vater^ erzehlen sie una 
nur in der kurtze wie sie zu dem schluas gekommen 
sind sick an diese Oemeinde anzuschliessen^ und wie 
nun jetzt ihre Herzens gesinnungen sein.^^ (Now, 
father, relate to us briefly how you came to the con- 
clusion to unite with this congregation, and what is 
your present state of mind.) 

He answered very promptly in his own language : 
^'Herr Pfarrer^ ich will ihnen sagen wie es bei uns 
in Deutchland ist Da gehet man in die Schul vom 
-sechsten bis zum vierzehnten jahr. Da wird die re- 
ligion sehr gut gelernt und das hab ich alles durch 
gemachV^ (Mr. Mittelstrass, I will tell you how this 
is with us in Germany. There we go to school from 
the sixth to the fourteenth year. There religion is 
Tery well taught, and I have gone through all that.) 

The minister then said : " Yes, this is all right and 
proper in its place, but have you ever experienced 
that you are a great sinner in the sight of God? and 
that God would be just in cutting you off"?" 

The old father answered: ^^Herr Pfarrer^ ich 
meine doch das waere so gefaehrlich nicht^ (Mr. 
Mittelstrass, sir, I think this is not so dangerous as 
that.) 

The minister saw very clearly by this where the 
old father stood, and that he had not yet learned the 
A, B, of religion. He then exhorted him very 
kindly, and showed him where he stood. 
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There was another objection to the preacher of the 
old Union congregation. He made it his business to 
exhort unruly members, and if they gave no signs of 
repentance, he would not allow such to commune. 
Some thought him entirely too strict, and would say 
that he was more strict than the Savior himself. 
They would refer to the case of the woman taken in 
adultery. 

One time, as Mr. Mittelstrass was about holding 
communion, it was told him that a man by the name 
of Schnapsplague would come forward and commune 
the next day. As this plague only came on him 
periodically, and as this was about the time when 
the spirit of Bachus plagued him, and made him say 
and do many things which he would not have said or 
done when not under its influence, it became the 
painful duty of the minister to go and speak to him. 
When he told him that he was not a fit subject to 
commune, he became mad, and said he would then 
go somewhere else. Sure enough he went to the 
tavern. 

About this time a strange preacher came into the 
neighborhood, and preached, it was said, a sermon 
against Mittelstrass. He took for his text the wheat 
and the tares. Matt. 13: 30 — "Let both grow to- 
gether until the harvest." This was quite a comfort- 
ing sermon to some. " This is the true gospel," said 
they ; " this preacher is not like Mittelstrass." 

One of the members told Mittelstrass of the course 
the strange preacher had pursued, and the false im- 
pression that sermon had made in the minds of some. 
Mittelstrass, who was generally on the right side^ 
knew how to meet this case, too. He showed what 
the tares spoken of looked like, viz : " That they, to 
some extent, had the appearance of wheat, especial^ 
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ly in the early part of the season. But," said he, 
*'who is it that can not distinguish the obnoxious 
Jamestown weed from wheat ? Just so, we are not 
mistaken when we discipline or refuse to give the 
communion to an impenitent drunkard. I think we 
need not have our fears of rooting out the wheat 
when we discipline such." 

Again, some were opposed to the preacher, because 
he was very much opposed to the common practice 
of tippling, as was then the custom ; some would take 
a dram every day, and even offer it to the preacher 
when he came to visit them. He, however, always 
refused. This many did not like. They said, "Now 
he thinks himself better than other people." Al- 
though Mittelstrass did not go so far on the subject 
of temperance as AUfire did, yet he would naturally 
be classed with that somewhat imprudent man. For 
it was reported that Allfire once said in his sermon 
that " he could not see how a man could be a Chris- 
tian and not sign the pledge." Therefore, it would 
be quite natural that people would use this ultra 
doctrine against all temperance men. 

But what still made matters worse, and injured 
his influence among the dram-drinkers, dram-makers 
and dram-sellers, was that he at one time attended a 
convention in the city of Columbus, Ohio. This 
made quite a stir in the neighborhood. Elder Timid 
himself said he would have better stayed at home. 
He said, " I am sure the landlord here will not sub- 
scribe two dollars next year for preaching." Elder 
Gutherz, however, was of a different opinion. He 
said, " When there are two sides, I want always to be 
on the right, and so I want my minister always to 
stand up for the truth." 

A crisis had come. The friends of whiskey and 
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whiskey-selling were united. They formed stock 
companies in some parts of the Union for the pur- 
pose of raising funds to fee attorneys to defend their 
business. Then all the red noses, distillers and 
brewers were on one side. Now where, or on what 
side, ought the ministers of the gospel to be ? There 
was, however, one distiller who lived in that neigh- 
borhood, and he was really to be pitied. He said: 
" I see now I am engaged in rather a bad and un- 
popular business, but I have invested my all in it, 
and what shall I do ? If I sell my still-house, thi& 
will not mend the matter. My successor will make 
as much whiskey as I am now making, and I may 
just as well make it as anybody else. But one thing 
is certain, if I was not into it now, I would never get 
at it again." 

Mittelstrass was none of your imprudent and med- 
dlesome temperance men, but he was decided on 
this point. Had he sliowed by his words and actions 
that he was opposed to the cause, then he would 
have virtually said, " I am opposed to the doctrines 
taught by the ma^jority of all Christian ministers in 
the land." Then what would the grog men have 
said ? " That is the preacher for us : he says a little 
will not hurt." He had a few members who were 
sober and industrious, and nothing could be said 
against their moral character, but they were bitter 
opposers of the temperance movement. 

I will here give a short account of one of his mem- 
bers of this stamp, by the name of Samuel Incon- 
siderate, a shoemaker by trade. He said one day to 
one of the deacons, " Before I go for this temperance 
movement, I will fight until I wade in blood." No 
argument from the minister or Scriptures could 
change his mind. Neither the widow's tears nor the 
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orphans' cries would move him. Yet, strange to tell, 
he was regular at the weekly prayer-meetings — took 
part in all these exercises, and was otherwise an ex- 
emplary member. 

I will now briefly state what happened thisbrother* 
There lived in that neighborhood a certain man by 
the name of Grombompala, who would occasionally 
take a spree, and become a terror to his family. One 
day Mr. Grombompala came into Samuel's 'shop 
when he was at work. He began to use bad lan- 
guage against the preacher, and said he was glad that 
he had one good friend on his side ; began to praise 
his friend, the shoemaker, for the course he had 
taken on the temperance question. But here Sam- 
uel's eyes were opened. He now saw where he 
stood. "Good Lord!" thought he to himself, "it is 
high time for me to get out of the way of this drunk- 
ard. What! this man, who is known as a regular 
bruiser, looks upon me as being upon his side. It is 
time for me to get out of the way when the drunk- 
ards claim me." He came to the elder and made an 
open confession of the whole matter. This sermon 
from Mr. Grombompala had the effect to convince 
him. Ever after, up to this day, he has been a faith- 
ful advocate of the cause of temperance. He is now 
living in the State of Indiana, and not long since 
sent his compliments to those who did not drink 
whiskey as a beverage. 



CHAPTER XL 



The Writer's Aim, Bible Allegories. Nathan and 
David. Trees Went Forth to Anoint a King. 
Jonathan Bombast was a Weakly Boy^ Therefore 
his Father Sent Him to College to Study to be a 
Minister. Wanted to be a Oreat Preacher. Came 
Home. His Mother Thought he was too Superfine. 
Jonathan Wanted to Show his Great Learning. 
Preached a Christmas Sermon. Quoted Hebrew 
and Oreek. Opinion of the Church Fathers and 
Travelers. Treats the Subject Geographically^ 
Historically^ Topographically^ and Chronological- 
ly. Finds a Slight Mistake. His Parents are 
Disappointed. Miss Tippy Thinks Jonathan's 
Preaching is not Appreciated Here. Should 
Build a Big Church for him in a City. 



By way of introduction to this chapter, the writer 
wishes to say a few words with regard to these " long 
yarns," as they are sometimes called. Some people 
have an idea that 'these allegories are all fiction. 
This, however, is by no means the case. 

Not long since I met a man who told me that when 
he read the account of the funeral at Mr. Oldtimes' 
house, where the whisky bottle was handed around, 
and the people marched into ranks, that he thought 
it could not be, until the person to whom he 'spoke, 

said, " This very same thing I saw in W ." This 

was at least one hundred miles from the place where 
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Mitteistrass preached that foneral sermon. The 
writer of these allegories would here state that he 
has, for many years, been acquainted with the young 
man who carried the bottle. And indeed it was con- 
sidered a great honor, in those days, to be the bottle 
bearer on such a solemn occasion. 

From the time I first commenced to write these 
allegories, my object has been to awaken an interest 
in the minds of the people, and cause them to search 
for truth, and, if possible, to arouse some dull, stupid 
and lazy church members to think and act, the care- 
less to take heed, the covetous to be more benevo- 
lent, and the unchurchly to be more churchly. 
Although done in an allegorical, or as some say, 
rather quaint style, I have aimed at facts. My 
object was to draw pictures from real life. 

When I first commenced to write, I thought I 
could tell all I had to say in twelve or fifteen chap- 
ters ; but when I had finished the first three, I had as 
much more before me as when I began. I have 
already stated in my introduction what prompted me 
to write these allegories. 

Limited as my education is, and homespun as my 
language may be, I am happy to state, that so far as 
I have been able to learn, these allegories have been 
read with interest. I did not write them for money, 
and if ever I hit the nail on the head in certain local- 
ities, by coming in contact with one extreme or the 
other, all I have to say is, there are other places or 
localities besides, where the same may fit, and all 
those who feel that it hits them should bear it. 

When I read Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress for the 
first time, I felt that it hit me. My object is to hit, 
interest and awaken. I heard of one man who 
became offended because, as he thought, some one 
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from the Union Congregation, to which he belonged, 
had informed me of some things of which some 
of the members were guilty; whilst the truth is I 
was not aware there was a congregation there by 
that name. 

It became necessary for me to occasionally borrow 
something in order to illustrate certain things. For 
instance, when I spoke in a former chapter of Mr. 
Loosetongue, I meant a real character. And in order 
to show how such people will raise reports, and 
exaggerate what they hear and see, I took for exam- 
ple the fly on elder Gutherz's nose. 

Let us hear what an eminent writer says about 
allegories. Mr. Jones says, "This is a figurative 
mode of speech or composition, which consists in 
selecting something analagous to a subject, instead of 
the subject itself; and describing at length the par- 
ticulars belonging to the former, in such a manner as 
to illustrate what we mean to enforce respecting the 
latter. It may be compared to an emblematical 
painting, in which we are left to discern the intention 
of the artist by our own meditation, with this differ- 
ence : that in the one, colors and forms are employed, 
in the other, words only. An allegory, a metaphor, 
and a parable are nearly related to each other." 

We find all these forms of speech made use of by 
the inspired writers. It will not, perhaps, be out of 
place to mention a few of them. 

The first one I will notice is found in Judges, 9th 
chapter, where Abimelech, the son of Gideon, con- 
spires with the Shecliemites, and is made king ; and 
Jotham, by a parable, exposes their ingratitude and 
foretells their ruin, which he does in highly figurative 
language. Now listen to the parable : 

" Hearken unto me, ye men of Shechem, that God 
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may hearken unto you. The trees went forth at a 
time to anoint a king over them, and they said unto 
the olive tree, Keign over us. But the olive tree 
said unto them, Should I leave my fatness, where- 
with by me they honor God and man, and go to be 
promoted over the trees ? And the trees said to the 
fig tree. Come, thou, and reign over us. But the fig^ 
tree said unto them. Should I forsake my sweetness^ 
and my good fruit, and go to be promoted over the 
trees? Then said the trees unto the vine, Come, 
thou, and reign over us. And the vine said unto 
them, Should I leave my wine, which cheereth God 
and man, and go to be promoted over the trees ?^ 
Then said all the trees unto the bramble. Come, thou,, 
and reign over us. And the bramble said unto the 
trees. If in truth ye annoint me king over you, then 
come and put your trust in my shadow ; and if not,, 
let fire come out of the bramble and devour the 
Cedars of Lebanon." 

I will refer to another which was very pointed, viz : 
Nathan, by a parable, causes David to pass sentence 
on himself. The reader will find this in II. Samuel^ 
12th chapter, "And Nathan said unto David," &c. 

Nathan is what we might call a faithful and plain 
preacher. Would to God that all our young men 
who are preparing themselves for the gospel ministry 
might have more of this spirit. But alas! how often 
do we find young men who aim more at making a 
show of their learning and talents by preaching flow- 
ery sermons, so as to please the fancy of the gay and 
giddy, than to preach Christ and him crucified. 
They have more to say about the opinions of men on 
the various controverted points in theology, and of 
the progress of the arts and sciences than they have 
of the doctrines of grace. Instead of calling sinnera 
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to repentance they rock them to sleep in a dry ortho- 
dox cradle. This was not the way Paul preached. 
He says he kept back nothing that was profitable. 
Testifying both to Jews and also to the Greeks 
repentance towards God, and faith in our Lord Jesus 
Christ. Then again he says, "Remember, that by 
space of three years I ceased not to warn everyone, 
night and day with tears." 

Of Whitefield it is said, that the first sermon which 
he preached after his ordination, when he was twenty 
years of age, " made such an impression that it was 
slanderously reported he drove fifteen persons mad." 
Again, it is said he preached fifteen times a week. 
History tells us that on the 29th of September, 1770, 
he preached a sermon of two hours' length in the 
open air, and on the 30th, at the age of fifty-six, went 
to his long home. 



SOMETHING FOR THEOLOGICAL STUDENTS TO THINK ABOUT. 

I will here give the synopsis of a sermon preached 
some years ago, as it may be interesting and serve a 
good purpose in connection with these sketches : 

Jonathan Bombast was a bright boy, and quite a 
pet of his father. When he was about fifteen years 
of age, and had been confirmed by his faithful old 
pastor, his father said that Jonathan would never 
make a farmer ; he was not stout enough for that. 
He, therefore, concluded to send him to college to 
study for the ministry. The college to which he sent 
him is one of those places where education is made 
more account of than religion, and where every 
effort is put forth to make finished scholars. I have 
not room to give a history of Jonathan's four years 
at college — how he studied the different branches of 
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science, and was proud that he stood among the first 
in every class. Afterwards, when he entered the 
Theological Seminary, he still carried this same pride 
with him, and always put forth every effort to be- 
come a learned man, to know more of theology^ 
church history and polemics than all others in his 
class. He wanted to be one of the greatest preachers 
in the land, so that, by his deep thought, finished 
oratory, elegant manners and high-sounding style^ 
he might obtain a great reputation, and some day or 
other become a Doctor of Divinity and pastor of one 
of the wealthiest city congregations. 

Hence, when he was coming home at Christmas, 
having finished his studies, his old parents looked 
forward to the day with great eagerness, and could 
scarcely talk of anything else. The old pastor prom- 
ised he should preach the Christmas sermon. The 
neighbors and friends of all denominations were 
specially invited to -come and hear Jonathan. The 
people talked about this for weeks before. His 
father was already thinking that their pastor was 
getting old, and how pleasant it would be if Jona- 
than could become his successor, so that in his old 
age he would sit under the ministry of his own son. 

The day at last came, and, as might be expected, 
the old church was crowded, and all were eager to 
hear young Jonathan Bombast, for it was whispered 
around that he was a learned and eloquent speaker. 
He had just arrived the evening before, and although 
his mother thought he was rather superfine in his 
ways, and too particular about everything, yet a 
mother's love overlooked all. She also looked for- 
ward to the next day, when all would hear the 
precious words of Jesus falling from his lips. The 
old pastor, also, welcomed him cordially to the pul- 
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pit, for he looked upon him as one of his own spirit- 
ual children, who had far greater advantages of 
education than he had in his younger days. Besides, 
he felt glad in his very soul that while the old gener- 
ation was passing away, young and abler men were 
now standing ready to take their places, and proclaim 
aloud the unsearchable riches of grace in Jesus 
Christ. 

It was an interesting occasion. This was the day 
on which Christ was born, and suggested the theme 
on which the pastor had preached thirty years at 
this season, so that his soul was warm within him to 
hear its solemn truths explained again. It was a 
precious subject — old, but ever new. Jonathan 
at last arose to preach his first sermon at home, with 
many immortal souls before him, many aged fathers 
and mothers, many of his own age, and younger 
ones, too, to hear his discourse on the birth of him who, 
when he was bom, was greeted by the angels' song — 
^' Glory to God in the highest, peace on earth, good 
will to men." 

With great grief, I am compelled to say that Jon- 
athan seemed to be but little impressed with the 
great and solemn theme. He arose with great pom- 
posity, and announced as his text the second chapter 
of Matthew, and part of the first verse : " Now when 
Jesus was born in Bethlehem, in the days of Herod 
the King." He commenced by saying that every 
preacher should always try and say something new 
and deep ; that it was the duty of the minister to 
«tand above the congregation, and instead of coming 
down to their level, he should be the leader and try 
to elevate them to his height, and thus bring them 
up into that great temple of science, whose doors 
stood wide open for all to enter, and which afforded 
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to every one untold treasures of wisdom and knowl- 
edge. If all the ministers would do so, the whole 
denomination would soon be elevated so as to stand 
among the first and foremost of the land. In order, 
therefore, to bring forth something new, he would 
first explain the Greek text, and see whether there 
were any variations in it or not. He tried at great 
length to prove that the whole gospel of Matthew 
was first composed in the Hebrew language, and 
afterward in the Greek. In this part of his sermon 
he quoted many passages from the Greek and He- 
brew, which, of course, his hearers did not under- 
stand, but it showed that he had studied these lan- 
guages thoroughly, and his hearers thought it showed 
that he was truly a learned young man. 

Secondly, he drew their attention to Bethlehem, 
and considered it under four heads : 1. Prophetical- 
ly, quoting all the passages in the old prophets that 
referred by name or implication to this village. 2. 
Topographically, describing the face of the surround- 
ing country and the aspect of the village. Here he 
gave wings to his imagination, and in burning and 
glowing words described that sacred village. 3. Geo- 
graphically its location, and its relation to the other 
parts of Judea, and the various opinions of trav- 
elers on that subject. 4. Historically, under which 
head he gave a vivid picture of the changes that had 
taken place in the village since the days of David. 
He narrated all the remarkable events that had 
taken place in it, and closed by a sad and somber 
view of its present desolate and dilapidated condi- 
tion. 

Thirdly, he entered upon the great historical ques- 
tions, as to which of the numerous Herods it was 
here mentioned in this discussion. He quoted from 
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many Jewish writers, and gave the opinions of the 
various church fathers on the subject. He also de- 
scribed the character of Herod in very forcible lan- 
guage. 

Lastly, he said he would now enter upon a most 
important investigation, namely: What was the 
^och or time when this event took place ? He said 
it was important to settle this question, because we 
numbered our years from it, and coming generations 
would do the same, and it was important that they 
should not be led astray. Besides, infidels sneered 
at us because we were mistaken on this point. He 
then proved, by a great variety of arguments, that 
our common chronology is slightly wrong — that it 
was not just exactly 1850 years ago, but about one 
year, two months and thirteen days more. He proved 
this by three arguments: first, philological; second^ 
chronological ; and, third, astronomical. To the lat- 
ter, especially, he laid a great deal of weight, and 
gave a vivid description of the unerring accuracy of 
the book of astronomy, of which the planets formed 
the alphabet and the fixed stars the chapters, and the 
comets the punctuation marks. And so he went to 
work, reading off page after page from his copy-book, 
as the people called his manuscript, all the while 
using the most graceful gestures. His sentences were 
long, full and flowing, bespangled with the most 
sonorous words, and would every now and then quote 
some elegant poetry. 

Now what was the effect of the sermon prepared 
with so much care and delivered with so much com- 
plaisance? The aged parents at first looked fondly 
up to him, expecting to hear a "gospel sermon," but, 
alas! as they were fed only upon the dry parched 
husks of learning, they were first disappointed, and 
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at last the aged father bowed his head, and, unseen, 
wept silent but bitter tears. There were other aged 
fathers and mothers, thinking that they could not 
pass many more festivals of Christmas upon earth, 
and longing for some of that true comfort which 
flows from the words, " Christ is born to-day." Alas ! 
the preacher shot his arrows away, far over their 
heads, into the mists and clouds of his own creating. 

There were a few young ladies and men that spoke 
favorably of the sermon. There was Miss Tippy and 
Miss Highstyle who thought the sermon was mighty, 
learned and deep. And they further said that Jona- 
than's sermons could not be properly appreciated by 
a plain country people. It would be well if a large 
and splendid city church could be built for him. He 
would soon gather a large congregation that could 
appreciate him, and that would do honor to the 
church. 

Many shook their heads ; yes, there was much that 
was new. He certainly did not let himself down to 
the level of the people. But did he rightly divide 
the word of truth ? His sermon fell cold and lifeless 
upon soil that was ready to receive the good seed. 

I will not further describe the disappointment of 
parents, friends and neighbors, and how some began 
to think that all colleges and seminaries were an 
evil. There was more talk about Jonathan now than 
before. Almost everybody was disappointed in the 
college student, especially the pious portion of the 
audience. Said one, "That's the way when men 
make preachers out of their sons, there is nothing 
but head religion." Jonathan himself was disap- 
pointed, for he expected all the old neighbors and 
friends would come and take him by the hand and con- 
gratulate him. The old pastor gave him good advice. 

9 
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Jonathan's subsequent history is an interesting one 
had we the space to give it. My advice to students 
and young ministers is, do not endeavor to imitate 
Jonathan in your preaching. 



CHAPTER XII. 



JSev. Faintheart Complains to Mittelstrass of DiM- 
cutties in the Old Stone Church, Origin of the 
Troubles. An old Quarrel Stirred up Between 
old Martin and Ulrich^ which Happened Over 
Three Hundred Years ago. Martinis Sanhedrim 
Meets. Strict Orders to the Shepherds. Rev. 
Highchurch Builds a High Orthodox Fence. 
Strong Arguments. Calls Faintheart a Heretic. 
Faintheart Throws Clubs^ too. Some Jump the 
Fence. Rev. Mr. Oumelastic Comes. A Descrip- 
tion of the Man. How he Organized Congrega- 
tions^ c&c. 



Rev. Mittelstrass was frequently written to by his 
ministerial brethren, for the purpose of receiving 
counsel to help them out of diflSculties into which 
they sometimes got. One time, the Rev. Mr. Faint- 
heart, pastor of the Old Stone Church, in the Unity 
Charge, in the county of Difficulty, and state of Sep- 
aration, complained of certain difficulties which had 
lately crept into his field of labor. The origin of the 
trouble is as follows : 

It appears that many years ago their present house 
of worship was built by the descendants of old Mar- 
tin, and one by name of UMch, who lived in the 
sixteenth century, both of whom were violent ene- 
mies of the Pope. The former was as bold as a lion, 
and the latter no less so, for he actually died in the 
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field of battle. Although these two champions were 
equally opposed to the See of Rome, they could not 
agree as to the interpretation or meaning of a certain 
passage of Scripture, where Christ says, " This is my 
body." Old Martin contending ^^ea iat^^'^ or "it is." 
Ulrich, who thought quite different, said, " es hedue- 
det^'' or "it signifies." This created a great quarrel. 
Many books were written and hot debates took place 
in the old fatherland, and much was said^rt? and con. 
The descendants of the two federal heads, in the 
course of time, however, became more calm, the 
quarrel between the old people was nearly forgotten, 
and the daughters of Martin were given to the sons 
of Ulrich in marriage, and so the sons of Martin were 
given to the daughters of Ulrich. These multiplied 
greatly, and it came to pass in the course of time 
that they arose and emigrated to this western hemis- 
phere, where they drove back the red man of the 
forest, built cabins in the woods, cleared away the 
trees, plowed the soil, sowed wheat, and planted 
corn. After a time they also built union houses of 
worship where all the descendants of Martin and 
Ulrich met on the Sabbath day, and so they contin- 
ued for almost an hundred years. When the old log 
house was unfit for use, a new frame, brick or stone 
building would take its place. 

Many thought there was no difference between the 
two families, except that one minister, when he 
prayed the Lord's Prayer, would say, or begin with 
^^Unser Vater^^'* when everybody knew that he be- 
longed to the Ulrich family; and when they heard 
another pray, and begin the same prayer with " Vat- 
er JJnBer^'^ it was at once known that he was one of 
the descendants of Martin. Now, surely, this was a 
very small difference. There was, however, another 
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«ign or slight difference by which the two denomina- 
tions might easily be distinguished. It was this: 
The communicants of the Ulrich family always took 
the bread at the communion with their own hands, 
whilst the others would not touch it with their hands, 
but the minister would always put the bread directly 
into the communicant's mouth. Little and insignifi- 
cant as this may seem to others, it is a mark or sign 
which must not be lost sight of. 

One time Mr. Bookknowledge, who was an out- 
sider, and had read considerable church history, 
inquired of Mr. Knownothing, a member of the 
church, whether he could tell him what was the dif- 
ference in doctrine between the two denominations 
on the Sacrament of the Lord's Supper. "O, yes," 
said he, "there is very little difference; those that 
belong to the Ulrich family take the bread into their 
hands and put it into their mouths themselves, whilst 
the others receive it directlv into their mouths from 
the hands of the minister." 

It so happened, however, in the course of time, that 
the great Martin Sanhedrim met and inquired into 
the state of things in the several ministerial charges. 
It was there ascertained that many of the leaders of 
the people had deviated from the landmarks of the 
fathers. The president, who, being well versed in 
the book of the law, and being acquainted with the 
usages and customs of the fathers, said unto the great 
council they should search in the archives of the 
senate, where they would find that many of them 
had departed from the true faith and customs as laid 
down by their great and noble reformer. So it was 
ordered that every pastor should immediately, on his 
return to his flock, proclaim unto them this decree : 

Whereas, the sons and daughters of Martin and 
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Ulrich have been greatly mixed up for many years, 
so that the old landmarks are almost entirely re- 
moved, and the middle fence between Martin and 
Ulrich's pasture fields are thrown down. Therefore, 

Resolved^ 1. By this Sanhedrim ; that each shep- 
herd, on his return to his flock, immediately go to 
work and build up a high orthodox fence around his 
pasture fields. 

Resolved^ 2. That hereafter the sheep belonging 
to shepherds of Ulrich shall not be permitted to graze 
in the other pasture fields unless they have Martin's 
mark on them. 

Resolved^ 3. That hereafter it shall be unlawful 
for any of Martin's shepherds to mark any of the 
young lambs which may be brought to them unless 
they be held by one or more of the Martin family. 

The shepherds of the Martin Sanhedrim, if true to 
their obligations, could not otherwise than obey the 
edict of the president. 

We will now follow the Rev. Mr. Highchurch to his 
little flock at the Old Stone Church, where he and 
the Rev. Mr. Faintheart, one of the Ulrich shepherds, 
had been laboring together in great harmony in the 
same house for a number of years. The very first 
Sabbath after his return, he made known the decree, 
and said, '^We must again return to the old land- 
marks." According to instructions, he went to work 
and built a high fence around his pasture fields, of 
timber cut with the Concordia Axe, out of the Augs- 
burg forest, which created an excitement among all 
the Ulrich family. 

What means all this? was the inquiry. What 
need of such a high fence? Rev. Mr. Highchurch 
said he must be plain , he brought with him into the 
pulpit the Rev. Mr. Symbolic, who, by the power and 
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authority given by the fathers, said that they must 
hearken unto the words of their faithful pastor, 
whose first declaration is, that we, the true shep- 
herds of the great Martin Sanhedrim, declare unto 
you, and the whole world, that the Ulrich shepherds, 
and all others, who teach not the doctrines of the 
Bible according to our exposition, are all heretics. 
This he fully established, as he thought, by a certain 
old decree which had been published by order of a 
German Diet assembled at Augsburg in the year of 
our Lord, one thousand, five hundred and thirty. 

The reverend gentleman began by calling the at- 
tention of his hearers to the tenth article. Then he 
read a long paragraph from the same volume, being 
an exposition of the words of Christ, "This is my 
body," after which he commented largely on the 
subject. He said Christ hath declared, " This is my 
body," when he pointed to the bread. "We have 
no right to alter or twist what the Lord himself 
affirms. What he says must be true. We must not 
substitute our wisdom for his. We- must take his 
words just as they are recorded. My hearers, this 
may seem a little strange, but remember that Christ 
is omnipotent, and that it is a very easy matter for 
him to bring it to pass that his body should be in the 
bread. I ask, are .not all things possible with him? 
Christ's words must not be changed when he speaks 
so plainly. Suppose a man should make his last will 
and testament, would he not, in that instrument of 
writing, try to say what he meant, just in such lan- 
guage as he thought would be best understood? He 
would not think of using figurative language. 

Now, Christ made his last will and testament, and 
I ask you, my hearers, do you suppose that he would 
make use of figurative language ? No ! he uses the 
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very plainest form of speech, so that every child may 
understand it. Read, in Mark 14: 22, where he says, 
*Take eat, this is my body.' Is there any plainer 
language in all the New Testament? Now, I ask, 
how can you eat without using the mouth, or be fed 
without swallowing ? " 

He brought his sermon to a close by calling the 
attention of his hearers to the following remarks: 
"There are several false doctrines taught on the 
sacraments. Some affirm — and this is the worst 
error — there is nothing more than bread and wine 
received with the mouth. Another class, more artful 
and degrading, who in part agree with our words, 
say they believe the body and blood of Christ are 
substantially present in the sacrament : yet they be- 
lieve by this that Christ is present only spiritually^ 
and received by faith. 

Now, my hearers, it is clear, according to their own 
argument and doctrine, there remains, therefore, 
nothing but bread and wine in the holy sacrament, 
which the communicant receives with his mouth. 
By this, then, they mean nothing more than the 
spirit or power of the absent body of Christ gone up 
into heaven. But we teach differently, in that the 
body and blood of Christ are substantially present in 
the sacraments, and therefore reject every other doc- 
trine which is not in accordance with the teachings of 
the fathers, as laid down by that memorable council 
in the year 1530." 

The people told the Rev. Mr. Faintheart that Mr: 
Highchurch had said that his doctrine was false and 
he was a heretic. Hence, the next Sabbath when 
Mr. Faintheart's time came, he thought he must 
throw some clubs, too, and therefore called his op- 
ponent an ultra ''8teifkopf<i^^ or "stiff head." This 
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created a great excitement among the sons and 
daughters of old Martin and Ulrich. 

There was Mr. George Highmind, who was married 
to Miss Sally Selfwill, daughter of old Strictrule, who 
belonged to the Martin family. It had been the 
custom aforetime for husband and wife always to go 
to church together, no matter which minister would 
preach. It was upon that understood and agreed 
when they had a child to baptize or catechise, when 
it was a boy he must belong where the father be- 
longed, and if a girl, she must be baptized and con- 
firmed by the mother's preacher. Never had there 
been any misunderstanding or bad feelings between 
Sally and George, for this was the old rule. But 
after this it would be different. Sabbath before, 
when George and his wife were going home, he said, 
" What business had your preacher to say that we 
were heretics ? I am done with such a man." Then 
Sally said to him, "George, it did not look well 
neither for your preacher to call ours BteifkopfP 
This caused ill feelings between George and his wife. 

There was another family by the name of Standa- 
loof, who were related by marriage to the Hatestrife 
and Drawback families. These all, with one accord, 
said, "We will have nothing to do with this ; we will 
stand still and see." A number of both Mr. High- 
church and Faintheart's sheep jumped the fence and 
ran in the woods. Frequently they would graze a 
little in stray pastures, where they could get it. 

About this time a certain reverend gentleman by 
the name of Gumelastic, belonging to the Latitu- 
dinarian confession, from the town of Selfinterest, 
heard of the sad and forlorn condition of the flock 
at the Stone Church, and came into their midst. He 
was a shrewd, sharp-eyed man, had a very pleasant 
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voice, very tender heart and hands, exceedingly pre- 
possessing in appearance, in his manner easy, un- 
commonly sociable in his intercourse. He said he 
had heard of the sad state of things in their midst, 
sympathized with them very much, assuring them 
at the same time that if they would hire him as their 
preacher, he would do his best to please everybody. 
In the first place, he would tell them that he be- 
longed to no synod or presbytery, for he said he 
saw the evils of these synods. Here the preachers 
will go to work and make laws, and bind heavy bur- 
dens on the people's backs and tax and torment them 
almost to death. As for himself, he held to no par- 
ticular creed, and thought there was no use to make 
any difference, as we all want to get to heaven, and 
there is but one God. He said he generally let peo- 
ple have their own opinion and way. 

An appointment was accordingly made for Mr. 
Gumelastic to preach a trial sermon, which was very 
smooth and to the entire satisfaction of all the dis- 
affected members of both the Rev. Mr. Highchurch's 
and Faintheart's congregations, together with quite 
a number of persons who had been expelled, years 
ago, from the communion for their bad conduct ; all 
these were well pleased with the new preacher, so 
that it could be said, he is the man for the people. 
After his first sermon, he said, " You see I am an im- 
portant man; if you want me as your minister, I 
will preach for you, and take what you please to 
give me." This suited the Hatestrifes, Standaloofs 
and all the Drawbacks. They said, "Here we can 
have peace ; our old preachers of late can't agree any 
more as they used to; we will go in for this man." 

He soon had a congregation organized by electing 
a vorsteher (an elder) and writing a brief constitu- 



THE FISHERMAN'S ALLEGORIES. 139 

tion, stating that this congregation should be called 
the ^^ Oemeinschaftliche Protestantische Gemeinde.^^ 
In his catechetical lectures he was as accommodating 
as in everything else ; no matter how many different 
kinds oi* catechisms were brought, whether it was 
one or both of the old standard catechisms used by 
Rev. Mr. Highchurch and Faintheart, he did not care ; 
it made no difference to him. 

Faintheart was in great trouble ; his congregation 
was smaller, so was Rev. Mr. Highchurch's, but he 
could bear up better as he was resolute. Faintheart 
wrote for Mittelstrass to come over, advise and assist 
him, for he was really unpleasantly situated. Mr. 
Mittelstrass wrote him that he could not come now, 
but would at some future time, and preach a few ser- 
mons for him. 

The people were awfully deceived in Rev. Gume- 
lastic, who proved to be a different kind of a man 
than they had anticipated. 



CHAPTER XIII. 



Mittelstrass Ooes to the Country to Preach, Is Met 
hy an Irishman who Wants to get Married^ hut has 
no License. The Bride Understood no English. 
Mittelstrass is Interpreter. Betsy is Very Bash- 
ful. The Mother puts an End to the Whole Matter. 



By way of variety, I wish to give an account of an 
interesting wedding. I have no doubt many a one 
will say, "Is this true?" Yes, I answer, I can sub- 
stantiate every word of what I say. The names and 
places of course, I withhold. Although it will be 
somewhat amusing, I hope by way of variety, it will 
be acceptable. I doubt if there be a single individual 
who may read this, that will not smile, especially 
those who understand the German phrases. The 
bride and her people were Germans. By translating, 
it loses some of its originality, yet enough will be left 
to make it spicy. 

Rev. Mittelstrass went out into a country congre- 
gation on Saturday to preach, which was fifteen miles 
from his residence. He says, "As I came near the 
church, I was met by an Irishman, who wanted to 
know if I could marry him that same evening. I 
could not give my consent for some time, from the 
fact that it would throw me about twenty miles from 
my Sabbath appointment. Through the persuasion 
of my deacon who promised to accompany me, I 
agreed. The Irishman, and the bride's father, who 
was a German, started for home. The Irishman 
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understood no German, and the old man no English. 
Soon as divine service was over, the deacon and 
myself followed them. Soon after we alighted, I 
inquired of the Irishman if they were now ready to 
be married, to which he said, ' Yis, sur.' I asked for 
the license. ' I have no license, sur.' I replied, then 
I dare not marry you, to which he replied, 'Only 
marra me, and afther that I will get the license, and 
hand the same over to yees.' 

When he saw that I would not marry him without 
license, he was very much cast down. I proposed to 

him he should come with his bride to C , where 

he could get the license, and I would marry him at 
my house. But inasmuch as his bride was a German, 
and understood no English, she could not understand 
him. So I had to act as interpreter. I asked her if 
she was willing to go to C . She replied in Ger- 
man, 'iVe ich fahre mit dem Eirischer net allein so 
weit dort nunner? (No, I am not going to ride so far 
all alone with this Irishman.) 'But,' said she, 'If I 
can ride with you I will go,' ^Aver rait dent Eirischer 
geh ich net allein^^ (but with this Irishman I won't 
go alone.) 

My second proposition was that he and his father- 
in-law go to C and get the license, and I would 

afterwards come and marry them. I again had to 
act as interpreter, to which the old man said, ^Sag 
dem Erischer wann er ene frmi habe will so soil er 
guken wo er ene leisens kriegt; in dem land^ heist es 
helb yourself ^'^ or in English, as near as I can give it, 
' Say to this Irishman, if he wants a wife, let him see 
where he gets the license, as the saying in this coun- 
try is, help yourself.' 

Then the old man added, and said, ^Es ist genug 
wenn ich ihm das maedelgeii,^ (It is enough if I give 
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him the girl.) I inquired of the old man if he had 
any objections to the match. 'No,' was the answer. 

I then told the Irishman to come to C himself 

and I would help him to get the license, and that in 
two weeks I would come and marry them, as I had 
to preach in the same settlement at a private house. 

After preaching, I asked the father and mother of 
the bride if the wedding could not take place here, as 
it would save me the trouble of going home with 
them, to which they consented on condition that I 
wait until the people had gone away. As soon as the 
congregation was dismissed, I requested the couple to 
stand up. When the bride heard this, she got up and 
went to the barn. The mother then told me in Ger- 
man, ^Ja Pfarrer ich mus euch sagen^ die Betz ist 
fust zu hlod,'* (I must tell the preacher that Betsy is 
only bashful). 

Then, said I, if that is all, I must go and see her 
myself. It was not long until she followed me to the 
house. 

When I came back, the owner of the house opened 
the door of another room, and said in German, 
^Pfarrer do gehst nein^ mir wolle gar net ddbei sein 
wann die Betz sick dock so narisch anstellt? 

(Mr. you go in here; we will not be present if 

Betsy will act so foolish.) I went into the room and 
the Irishman followed and stood very gravely before 
me. Betsy stayed without. Soon, however, the 
mother made an end of the matter. She said, ^Allo 
Betz do nein^^ and took her by the hand and pulled 
her into the room, and she was married to the Irish- 
man." 

I thought it might not be out of place to give an 
account of this novel wedding. I have a few more 
that I might publish, but this one must suflSce. 



CHAPTER XIV. 



How Immigrants Became Prejudiced Against Mit- 
telstrass. How a Swiss Found His Way to the 
Church. How Disappointed he Was. Mittelstrass 
Preaches for Mr. Smoothway. What an Impru- 
dent Memier Said. A Waking up Among the 
Schlendrian Family. Mittelstrass Assists His 
Brother Thomas. Officers Were Installed. Pointed 
Exhortation. Elder Dienlich Would Not go to 
Bed.^ hut Wanted to Sleep in the Bam. What 
the Wife Said. Deacon Faintheart Wanted to 
Sleep on a Chair. Mrs. Faintheart Reproves 
Her Husband. Blessed Result. 



There are persons to be found in almost every 
community ready to catch and put into circulation 
reports about ministers, which are calculated to in- 
jure their usefulness. This was the case with the op- 
posers of Mittelstrass. They always put on such ;a 
construction as they knew would most likely accom- 
plish their object. When immigrants would land 
within the borders of his charge, they would tell 
them that Mittelstrass was not one of the legitimate 
sons of the Reformation of the sixteenth century, be- 
cause he sometimes knelt in prayer. 

What made things worse, when these people came 
to this country, was that their prejudices had already 
been excited against every thing that looked like 
Methodism, which they had been made to believe 
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was something awful. To give the reader a better 
idea, I will mention a single fact which happened in 
one of our larger cities in the West. Some years ago 
when Eev. Mittelstrass had charge of a congregation 

in the city of , there arrived a very intelligent 

and pious Swiss, who was a mechanic. As a matter 
of course, it would be expected that such a man 
jvould not remain in his new home long before he 
would seek a church. To do this, he thought he 
would go and hear different ministers, and then 
judge for himself. So he attended preaching for a 
number of Sabbaths, always inquiring for a German 
Protestant church. He had visited quite a number^ 
and would always tell his wife when he came hopae^ 
" There again is nothing for my heart." The reason 
was, he happened either into a rationalistic church, 
where the doctrine of justification by faith was not 
preached, or where high-sounding orthodoxy, with 
little or no practical application, was substituted for 
the gospel. This was no food, as he called it, for his 
heart. 

There was a German family living next door to the 
one with which he and his wife boarded. He was 
told one day by his landlady that their neighbors al- 
ways went down town to a sort of a Methodist 
Church. "But I never go to hear this kind," said 
she. The pious, and we might add hungry immi- 
grant, thought to himself,. I have as yet not found 
what my heart longs for. I will go and hear this 
Methodist, but how shall I find the place ? I don't 
want to let anybody know that I am hunting a 
Methodist Church, for, according to his own story, 
he had a very poor opinion of Methodism. 

So he concluded he would watch next Sabbath 
morning and see where these people went to church, 
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thinking he would follow them at a distance. It was 
not long before he found himself in front of a large 
brick building. He entered unnoticed by his guides, 
and took his seat in the back part of the church. 
Now he felt more puzzled than ever. Here he heard 
just such singing as he heard in his fatherland, and 
there was a nice toned organ. Can it be possible, 
he asked himself, that these Germans are Methodists? 
The minister announced his text, and he expected 
to hear Methodist preaching, although he had no 
proper idea of what it was. But to his utter aston- 
ishment, this was just such preaching as his heart 
wanted; so when he came home he told his wife, 
"Now I have found the church for us." Here he 
found the pure, unadulterated word of God preached. 
Mittelstrass always had his weekly prayer-meetings, 
and this is one reason why some people called him a 
Methodist. The man referred to is now an able and 
active member in this congregation, which is now 
one of the most active in our connection. 

Mittelstrass had many invitations from abroad to 
assist his brethren at communion seasons, dedication 
of churches, etc.; frequently he would go from forty 
to fifty miles. He always preached with great ac- 
ceptance, at least to such as loved plain truths. It 
sometimes happened that some members would act a 
little imprudent towards their own minister, which 
would be calculated to wound his feelings. One 
time he assisted the Rev. Mr. Smoothway, and took 
for his text these words. " Except ye repent, ye shall 
all likewise perish." After the sermon was over, 
one of the members, who was rather imprudent and 
of an impulsive character, said to his pastor, " Now 
see here, Mr. Smoothway, if you could preach so, it 
would do us much more good." There were other 
10 
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persons who, although they would not speak out, 
were of the same mind ; you could hear confidential 
remarks like these, " Yes, if we had such a preacher." 

I must here state an interesting circumstance 
which took place one time while he assisted his 
brother, who has been, and still is, very useful in the 
ministry. About this time there was a spirit of in- 
quiry manifest in his congregations. The old Schlen- 
drian family, together with a large number of their 
relatives, began to awaken out of their sleep. Many 
felt that they had departed from the spirit of primi- 
tive Christianity. Thomas Mittelstrass told the peo- 
ple so, too, which created no little stir among the 
opposition. Some thought he was too young a man 
to be a reformer, but he was a man who was not 
easily frightened. 

But to return to the subject. About this time 
there had been an election held for church oflBcers, 
who were to be installed at this meeting. After the 
installation of these. Rev. Gottlieb Mittelstrass quoted 
Acts 2: 47. He told them why these Christians " had 
favor with all the people." It was because they 
lived right; the Jews saw this, for they continued 
steadfast in the apostles' doctrine; they were also 
praying men. " Brethren, you have been installed 
as elder and deacon of this congregation, and the 
world knows this. Now if you don't walk right, and 
live as Christians should live, you will not only have 
no favor with the people, but you will not be in 
favor with God. Now don't attempt to creep into 
bed to-night before you have family prayer ; this is 
the duty of every head of a family, but more es- 
pecially should elders and deacons not neglect this 
duty. What would people say of you if you neglect 
this duty ? •• Why, even the officers of the church 
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neglect this!' We will have communion here to- 
morrow, and if you intend to come to the communion 
table, get your hearts right first." 

The newly installed oflScers both went home with 
troubled hearts ; they knew they had not lived right. 
This was a severe sermon for them ; it was a personal 
matter, and they felt it. It was a nail driven in a 
sure place. 

Elder Dienlich, after he arrived home, sat down on 
a chair in silent meditation. Finally his wife said, 
"John, it's time to go to bed." 

" I won't go to bed. I will sleep in the bam." 

" And what is that for?" asked his wife. 

He replied, "' Why, do you think I would go to bed 
as we always did, and not have family prayer?" 

The wife said: "You are a great man, I declare; 
will that mend the matter? Do you think you are 
going to get around it in that way? What are you 
afraid of? You need not be afraid of me ; you should 
have done this long ago." 

" Yes, but I have never done it." 

"Well, try; the preacher did not say you must 
make a long prayer." 

They knelt down and prayed earnestly. The 
blessed result was that Elder Dienlich ever after was 
found at his post, and is now one of the most eflScient 
members in one of the churches in the West. 

But we must say a few words about the deacon, 
who was also in trouble like the elder; he had never 
prayed before in his family. Deacon Faintheart was 
an influential man in the neighborhood in which he 
lived. He also sat down when he came home, in 
deep thought over what he had been told. But how 
to get rid of this responsibility was the question. 
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Mrs. Faintheart said, "Come, husband, it is time 
to go to bed." 

" I won't go to bed. I will sit on a chair all night." 

" What do you mean, you foolish man?" said she;. 
" why, I think as the preacher said, you ought to have 
done this long ago ; let us both get down on our kneea 
and begin to pray in our family this night." 

They did, and the Lord blessed the effort. 

Some persons may think these things fiction, but 
they are not. If the writer of these allegories would 
tell how he commenced family prayer, it might cause 
a smile from some. He did not want to go to the 
barn to sleep, nor sit all night on a chair, but he 
first blew out the light before he knelt down, so that 
he might not be seen by his companion. 



CHAPTER XV. 



MitteUtrass Prescribes for Heart Disease. Differs 
from Dr. AllHre. Mr. Simon Ehriar is in a 
Strange Way. His Family Become Alarmed. 
Sent for Mr. Adam Inexperience. Mrs. Ehriar 
Sends for Doctor Knowledge. He Pronounces the 
Man Insane. Leaves him Some Pills to Act on 
his Liver. The Doctor Forbids Praying People 
to Visit him. Simon WonH Take the Medicine. 
Wants Some one to Pray with him. Mittelstrass 
Comes. Finds him Sick. Prescribes Gospel 
Remedies. 



Rev. Mittelstrass was not only an acceptable 
preacher, but he was also a good spiritual doctor. 
He studied anatomy, physiology, phytology, phsycho- 
logy, understood chronology, tried to avoid tautolo- 
gy, and was considered a good philologist. But of all 
the ologies that he studied, there was none that he 
understood and loved so well as theology. Whenever 
a patient sent for him, he would examine him very 
closely with his theological stethoscope. He is con- 
sidered a very able man in finding out the cause and 
location, as well as in prescribing the proper remedy 
for all diseases originating from a corrupt heart. He 
gives no mineral or poisonous medicines, but pre- 
scribes gospel remedies. It is said that all the 
patients that he ever undertook to cure, that strictly 
obeyed his prescriptions, were healed. He does not 
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only understand how to cure, but at the same time, 
prescribes to the patient a never failing preventive 
against a relapse. 

Mittelstrass differed materially in the treatment of 
heart depravity from some other doctors. There is 
Dr. AUfire, for instance, who was noted for curing a 
large number of patients every winter; (for that was 
the best time for him) but the trouble was, as soon as 
warm weather came so many relapsed into their 
former state. 

The drunkard returned to his cup; the swearer to 
his oath ; the gambler to his cards, and the careless 
to his indifference. There seemed to be a deficiency 
somewhere. One reason was, as it was thought by 
some, that Dr. AUfire did not properly understand 
the exact proportion or quantity of each ingredient 
necessary to make a proper compound in order to 
effect a permanent cure. It may be, too, that he 
neglected to consult the great dispensatory, the 
Bible. Then again, AUfire is but a young man, and 
has not had as much experience as Mittelstrass ; con- 
sequently is not so well qualified to make up his 
diagnosis. For instance, he would frequently mix 
too much feeling and excitement, and too small a 
portion of evangelical repentance. Where this is the 
case the cure must necessarily be only temporary.* 
True, his manner of treatment seemed very frequent- 
ly to all human appearance, for the time being, the 
very best course. 

There were two other points in which Mittelstrass 
and Dr. AUfire differed. First, Mittelstrass wanted 
some other evidence to satisfy him besides loud 
weeping, that a person really felt sin sick. 

Seciondly, they differed in the evidence or signs of 
convalescence. AUiire thought when he got a pa- 
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tient of his so far as to feel happy, clap his hands and 
shout glory, he was out of danger, when, in fact, it 
frequently happens that this shouting is only the 
result of an overdose of animal excitement. As soon 
as the medicine has died out the good feeling is gone. 

I^ome years ago there lived in the town of Morali- 
ty, a man by the name of Mr. Simon Ehrbar, a mem- 
ber of the church, who got into a very strange way, 
as some thought, so that his family became greatly 
alarmed. They sent out for one of their nearest 
neighbors, Mr. Adam Inexperience. When he came 
near the house the wife met her neighbor, and 
exclaimed, "O, my husband has gone crazy." As 
soon as Mr. Adam Inexperience entered the door, the 
man of the house ran towards his neighbor, crying, 
with a loud voice, " O Adam, I am lost." He kept 
on saying, "O what a great sinner I am; O how I 
have neglected my salvation." This made Adam 
feel bad ; he could not understand how it was that a 
man like his neighbor, who had always been an hon- 
est and upright man, should feel so bad. He told his 
neighbor to take it more easy ; you have no reason to 
be alarmed; you have always been a good church 
member. 

All this talk did no good. The man got worse 
and worse, so that most of his time he was confined 
to his bed. Dr. Knowledge was now sent for. As 
soon as he came into the house, he took the family to 
one side and inquired of them how long Mr. Ehrbar 
had been in this way. They said, over one week. 
"Has he been reading much before this happened, 
and what kind of books does he generally read?" 
They said, "He only reads religious books." Thd 
doctor then said to the family, " Remove all kinds of 
books from him, for he is in a bad way; he has been 
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studying too much, his mind has given way. Try to 
cheer him up as much as possible, take liim out 
riding, get him into lively company, and I will give 
him some liver pills to cause his liver to act. Keep 
away all praying people." 

When Mr. Ehrbar saw tliat the doctor was going to 
leave some medicine for liim to take, he said, "O 
doctor, what do you mean ? you can do me no good ; 
I must have other medicine ; you have not the right 
kind for me ; I am a great sinner ; there is only one 
Doctor that can help me, and that is Jesus. O, I 
wish some one would pray for me. Is there no one 
in this neighborhood that will pray for me ? " 

A number of the members of the church came in 
to see him, but none would pray for him. He 
refused to take the doctor's medicine, and said, ''O 
ye foolish people ; you think I am crazy. No, I am 
not; I have just begun to see my danger. O, how 
blind the doctor is, he knows nothing about my case." 

He could find no relief. None of the members of 
the church would pray for him. Finally, Mittelstrass 
was sent for. He paid very little attention to what 
the doctor had said about not praying for Mr. Ehrbar, 
for he knew something about this sickness, and was 
better able to prescribe in this case than Doctor 
Knowledge. Mittelstrass took a chair near Mr. Ehr- 
bar, and began to talk with the distressed man : 

Mittelstrass. — " Brother Ehrbar, please give me a 
short history of your life. How long have you been 
in this state of mind, and what first gave rise to it?" 

Ehrbar. — "I have been a member of the church 
for many years, and I, like many others, thought that 
I was a Christian, from the fact that I was baptized, 
confirmed, and went regularly to the communion. 
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But I found by reading my Bible, that this was not 
suflScient." 

MiTTELSTRASS. — " Please mention some of the pass- 
ages which seemed to make the deepest impression 
upon your mind.'' 

Ehrbar. — "Well, I will tell you. I read so many 
that hit me, that I can't remember them all. Often 
while I was reading, my heart would begin to beat 
within me. I remember one evening, while reading 
in Romans, where it says: 'There is no condemna- 
tion to them which are in Christ Jesus,' &c. Now, I 
was not certain whether I was in Christ Jesus or not. 
This was the first hard thump I felt. I tried to con- 
sole myself with the idea that I was not a heathen or 
a wicked, ungodly man, but that I was baptized and 
was as good as the rest of my neighbors. Then again 
I read about the natural man receiveth not the things 
of the Spirit. I would also frequently read in the 
book called Amdt's True Christianity. One day I 
read at the place where he says, 'When a man is 
once renewed and enlightened, he will hear with 
different ears ; will see differently, and talk different- 
ly than he did before.'. Then, at another time, I read 
in the same book, where it says, ' He that has not the 
spirit of Christ, is none of his. I here asked myself, 
'have I the spirit of Christ?' One day later I read 
the passage in Mark, where Christ says, ' Whosoever, 
therefore, shall be ashamed of me, of him also shall 
the Son of Man be ashamed when he cometh in the 
glory of his Father with the holy angels.' Now, I 
thought to myself, how ashamed I was even to con- 
fess Christ in my family, for none of my children 
heard me call them together, morning and evening, 
and have family prayer. It is true, mother taught 
the children short prayers, which they would repeat 
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at night when they went to bed. But when they got 
big, I never heard them pray. One day I read in 
Romans, ' They that are in the flesh can not please 
God.' At first, I thought this must mean everybody, 
as we were all sinners, and all in the flesh ; but when 
I read the next verse, I found that there was another 
class that was not of the flesh, but of the Spirit, and 
yet these were persons living in this world. Then I 
came to the 16th verse, where the apostle speaks 
about the Spirit bearing witness with our Spirit, that 
we are the children of God. Here I began to ex- 
amine myself, and the result was, I felt worse and 
worse. I told my trouble to no one. I went to 
church regularly. When you had your last com- 
munion I was there, and heard you preach about the 
Marriage Supper of the Lamb. I went with a num- 
ber of others and took dinner with Elder Gutherz, 
where I heard them speak about the sermon and give 
their experience. One brother said, ' Oh, how blind 
we have been.' 

Now I will tell you, Bro. Mittelstrass, where my 
greatest trouble was: I felt convicted and con- 
demned all the time, but I am an old man, and have 
been a member of the church so long that it was a 
hard thing for me, in my old days, to confess I am no 
Christian. This was more than I could do. I thought, 
oh, what will my neighbors say? Why, they will 
say, shame for such a man. Then some would call 
me a Methodist, or Schwermer, Had I been a young 
man, and not such a popular member in the church, 
I thought, I could have revealed the state of my 
heart. But this I could not do. I went home, but I 
could neither eat nor sleep. My wife would ask me 
what was the matter. I would say 'nothing.' I 
continued in this way until I could no longer sup- 
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press my feelings. One morning I had to cry out 
aloud. This alarmed my family so, that they sent for 
my neighbor, who tried to comfort me ; but all did 
no good. Now I have been free to you, and if you 
have any comfort for me, let me have it, for I feel 
wretched." 

MiTTELSTRASS. — " Bro. Ehrbar, let me tell you, 1 
would a great deal rather see you in your present 
condition than to see you careless and indiflFerent oA 
the subject of religion. In the first place, it appears 
you have resisted the good Spirit; after you were 
convinced that you were not a regenerated man, your 
proud heart would not suffer you to yield; you 
thought it would look too bad to confess your sins ; 
you were ashamed to confess Christ in your family 
and the world, as you should have done. Now, how- 
ever, you have made it known. You might have 
been relieved of your burden much sooner if you 
had been willing to come and give yourself up to 
Christ. It seems you are in great distress of mind. 
There are two kinds of conviction ; one may arise 
from fear of punishment, or some alarming provi- 
dence, such as sudden death in the family, etc., but 
is seldom of a permanent character. True convic- 
tion, however, is the work of the Holy Spirit. I wish 
to begin at the foundation. Man out of Christ is 
dead in sin. The Scriptures inform us that our 
hearts, being by nature unclean, no good and accept- 
able act can be performed without a new life and 
principle of grace implanted in the soul. But it is 
hard to kill the old man, especially when it has been 
master, and had possession so long of a heart as it 
has had of yours. Again, all unregenerated persons 
have a burden upon them, which must be rolled 
away before the sinner can rise. Christ must give 
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the order to roll it away. But after it is rolled away, 
he must give the command himself, ' Lazarus, come 
forth ! ' Now I may, in obedience to the command of 
Christ, assist in rolling away the burden ; but that 
will not bring you out of the grave of sin. But he 
that said unto the young man, ' Come forth,' can also 
bring you up out of the mire and pit of sin. The 
eflScient cause of regeneration is the Spirit, who forms 
us anew in Christ. I want to ask you now, are you 
really sorry for all your sins? Are you willing to 
give up all for Christ?" 

Ehrbar.— "I am!" 

MiTTELSTRASS. — "Then hear what Christ says, 
'Blessed are they that mourn, for they shall be 
comforted.' He does not say they that have mourned, 
but those who are mourning. This mourning springs 
from poverty of spirit, brokenness of heart, tender- 
ness of conscience, a readiness to confess Christ and 
be sorry for sin. Now when we plant a tree, we look 
for fruit ; so in the church. Hear what Paul says in 
the Epistle to the Romans (7: 22) : ' But now being 
made free from sin, and become servants to God, ye 
have your fruit unto holiness, and in the end ever- 
lasting life.' Then, again, the same apostle tells us 
what some of the fruits are : ' Love, joy, peace, long- 
suifering, gentleness, goodness, faith.' Gal. 5: 23. 

I will now leave with you a few Scripture consola- 
tion pills, which will not operate on the liver, but on 
the soul. Also some of the Lord's strengthening 
drops, which will give you courage, if used with 
faith powders. Use frequent applications^ to your 
heart of prayer and self-examination, and a few 
warm tears, if you have them ; then take good care 
not to expose yourself to the poisonous miasm of 
cold indiflFerence. Your food should be wholesome, 
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such as accords with sound doctrine, and your drink 
from the wells of salvation. Use no more stagnant 
waters, mixed with muck and earth, but frequent 
doses of the bitters called self-denial, which will give 
a healthy tone to your spiritual stomach. 



SPIRITUAL ENCOURAGEMENTS TO THE ANXIOUS ENQUIRER. 

'Call upon me in the day of trouble; I will de- 
liver thee.' ' Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh 
away the sins of the world.' ' God be merciful to me 
a sinner," is the prayer of a penitent heart. Hear 
what the Psalmist says, ' The Lord is gracious, full of 
compassion, and of great mercy.' ' My son, give me 
thy heart.' ' Blessed are they who hunger and thirst 
after righteousness, for they shall be filled.' 'If the 
Son make you free, you shall be free indeed.' 
'Finally, brethren, be strong in the Lord; put on 
the whole armor of God, that ye may be able to 
stand against the wiles of the devil.' In conclusion^ 
'Come unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest.' " 

Ehrbar. — " God bless you, Bro. Mittelstrass. These 
directions have been of more service to me than all 
the medicine in the world. Oh, how glad I would be 
if you would call again ! " 

Mittelstrass. — " I may do so. Before I leave, we 
want all the family together, and have prayer." 

This was a precious time. 

The writer of these allegories was well acquainted 
with Mr. Ehrbar and his wife. 



CHAPTER XVI. 



Short History of Mrs. Mittelstrass. Daughter of 
Rev, Mr. Pioneer. Her Scriptural View of the 
Marriage Union. Something About their Court- 
ship. Contract Between Her and Miss Chillie 
Scheltentadler. Hev. Sadhearfs Troubles. The 
Landlady's Wish. Short History of Miss Lucy 
Superfine. Opinion, of Others. Knew Nothing 
About Honsekeeping. Kind Treatment of Mrs. 
Miileiden. Advice to Young Ladies^ and to 
Young Ministers who want Wives. 



As many persons have been interested in the his- 
tory of Rev. Mittelstrass, it may not be out of place 
to say something of his companion. I will, there- 
fore, give a short history of this interesting lady. 
iShe is the eldest daughter of the Rev. Mr. Pioneer, 
who was one of our frontier missionaries. 

Soon after Miss Eliza Pioneer had joined the 
church, though young, she began to have admirers, 
so that quite a number of the neighboring young 
men had an eye upon her ; for she was smart and 
rather good looking, and was also a minister's daugh- 
ter, all of which seemed to draw the attention of not 
a few. Eliza, however, differed in some respects 
from hundreds and thousands of other young ladies, 
who consult neither God, nor their parents, nor 
friends in the choice of husbands. She had not for- 
gotten a mother's advice, nor disregarded a father's 
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instructions. And, above all, she remembered what 
the Apostle Paul said on the subject in I. Cor. 7: 39, 
where he advises his Christian friends at Corinth " to 
marry only in the Lord." She thought, as this was a 
matter for life, it should be well considered, and 
should not be taken without seeking the direction of 
God in prayer. 

While Mittelstrass paid his addresses to Miss Eliza, 
he did not come sneaking, after dark, through some 
back alley, as though he wanted to steal ; nor did he 
try to hide himself from the balance of the family. 
He delighted to converse with the old people, and it 
always seemed when he came as if he was one of 
their own family. He, like Eliza, looked upon the 
marriage union as a very solemn undertaking. Their 
aim being one, she wanted a pious husband or none, 
and his prayers were to the Lord for a devoted, kind- 
hearted, religious help-meet. He knew enough, 
from observation, what a drawback it is to a minis- 
ter's usefulness when the wife is not like-minded 
with her husband. He saw with his own eyes, and 
heard with his own ears, how much cold comfort the 
Rev. Mr. Sadheart received from his wife, who was 
the oldest daughter of old Mr. Scheltentadler. Her 
disposition was always of a cold mind, so that she 
went by the name of Chillie Scheltentadler. When- 
ever the Rev. Mr. Sadheart had occasion to stay 
away a night longer than he expected when he left 
home, she would be sure to have a sour face for him 
when he came back. But that was not all, for she 
would say, in a snappish way : " What made you 
stay so long again ? Here a body must get along the 
best way they can, all alone. Don't you think you 
would get tired of this, too?" 

He merely replied : " Well, my dear, you ought 
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to have first inquired the reason of my staying away 
one night longer. I had to preach at a funeral." 

Then she said: "You often rode after night; you- 
might have come home last night and went over to 
the funeral this morning; you could have gotten 
there easily by eleven o'clock. Now here you have 
come home; supper is over and the dishes are all 
washed, and I must go and get supper again, and I 
am now tired as a dog." 

He said : " I had my supper." 

Every time he received a call to assist one of his 
ministerial brethren, he would first have^to consult 
his wife and see if she was willing. No matter what 
good news he brought home about any precious 
meeting they had, this was nothing for her heart. 
The only thing that would sometimes make her look 
rather pleasant, would be when he would get a nice 
present for her. This had a cheering influence, so 
that he would always gladly carry a present home 
which was intended for his wife. 

Mrs. Mittelstrass was one of those plain, open, and 
kind-hearted companions. She never reproved or 
spoke in angry tone of voice to her husband, but was 
mild and affectionate; even when she thought he 
was wrong, she spoke so kindly that he could not 
have any hard feelings towards her. She was always 
pleasant, and never interferrd with his arrangements. 
When he said, " Eliza, I must have a clean shirt, I 
must be off," she would assist him, brush his coat and 
adjust his tie. All who became acquainted with her 
could not help but admire her amiable qualities. 
She had also a cheerful temperament. She never 
gave him a sour look or word when he came home 
late or stayed longer than he expected. She always 
thought that her husband, when not at home, was 



THE FISHERMAN'S ALLEGORIES. 161 

about his Master's business, and that it was all right. 
She felt greatly interested in the church. Whenever 
he came home, she rejoiced to hear him tell good 
news. 

She was not like the Rev. Mr. Lucre's lady, who 
always rather inquired after dollars than after the 
souls. But Eliza would ask, was it a large funeral? 
and what was the evidence or hope of the deceased 
before leaving the world? Or she would inquire if 
old Mr. Careless was there. "He never goes to hear 
preaching only at funerals. What a fine thing it 
would be if the good Lord would convert that man. 
He is so near the grave, and never yet made a pro- 
fession of religion." She was also very kind to 
strangers; nothing seemed to be too much trouble 
for her. She would frequently at a late hour get a 
meal for some strange brother who would come 
along, hungry and weary. Never once did she look 
sour or growl, or do like a landlady with whom the 
writer was well acquainted. One evening, when he 
stopped at a country tavern, a traveler happened to 
stop also, who came somewhat late, after we had our 
regular supper. When the landlord came into the 
room where the wife and children were, and called 
his wife, and ordered supper for the stranger, she 
replied : " O, I wish the traveler was in heaven." 

Mrs. Mittelstrass was a very industrious lady. She 
was very systematic in her work; had a time and 
place for everytning. She trained her daughters to 
all kinds of housework. They understood how to 
bake bread, wash, iron, cook and milk the cows. 
Not only this, but they were very handy with the 
needle. People had confidence in Mrs. Mittelstrass' 
piety. Although she had not had the advantage of a 
liberal education, as many other minister's wives, 
11 
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she understood heart theology and practical piety, 
and delighted to converse upon the subject of re- 
ligion. 

The Rev. Mr. Candid told Bro. Liberal one day that 
it was his opinion that Mrs. Mittelstrass was better 
qualified to give instructions to a sin-sick soul, or an 
anxious inquirer, than one-half of our young theo- 
logical students, for they most always shot too high. 
Thus it may be plainly seen that Mrs. Mittelstrass 
was a very influential lady among all classes, es- 
pecially among the country members. 

This was not the case with Miss Lucy Superfine, 
who was married to Rev. Mr. Unfortunate, a young 
man of talent and ability, but, like hundreds of 
young ministers, in indigent circumstances. She, 
however, had all the accomplishments of a city lady. 
As she had never been brought up to work, she 
could neither cook, bake, nor wash. It is reported 
that she could not even dress herself. But place her 
in the parlor and drawing-room, give her a piano, 
and she was perfectly at home. Her fingers would 
go over the keys with great rapidity, accompanied 
with her almost angelic voice. 

All this is charming to the ear, und herz erhebend. 
Rut pleasii^g as all these things are, and proper as 
they are in their place, "they won't," as the old 
proverb has it, " buy the child a frock." So in the 
present instance, her husband received and accepted 
a call from a small country charge, with but a limited 
salary, and was consequently not able to live in sucli 
style as she was brought up in. She did not even 
understand how to make a good cup of coffee ; could 
not fry a fish, for she did not know enough to scrape 
off the scales before she cooked it. One of the 
country women one day brought her minister's lady 



THE FISHERMAN'S ALLEGORIES. 163 

a few fowls. She complained to her husband about 
the old hen ; " for," said she, " the feathers stick too 
tight." She did not know enough to scald the fowl 
first before she went to pick the feathers. 

The trouble was, many of the female members of 
the charge knew not how to sympathize with the 
young minister's wife. They said: "She is dumb 
and lazy; why didn't she learn to work as we did? 
What business had he to marry such a tippy?" 
Thus it will be easily seen that she received a cold 
shoulder from not a few, for Mrs. Rash, Smart and 
Goahead all made fun of the poor, helpless woman — 
talked and laughed about her. But there was one 
friend who sympathized with and cared for Mrs. 
Unfortunate. 

One day while the Mrs. Rash and Smart were 
making sport about Lucy, Mrs. Charity Mitleiden 
said : " I think you are doing wrong in talking about 
our minister's wife as you do ; you had better do as I 
did — go and instruct her — and you will find that she 
is willing to learn. I made it my business the other 
week to go to her house, and told her I would will- 
ingly advise and assist where I could in any of the 
common affairs of housekeeping. I spoke kindly to 
her. I told her that I was aware that she had not 
been brought up to work, and that if she was willing 
to take instruction, I would cheerfully give it. I 
soon found that the lady's countenance began to 
brighten up as I gave her some instructions about 
baking. Now I have no doubt that with the proper 
treatment she will learn to be a tolerably good house- 
keeper before one year. It is not so much her fault 
as her mother's. The reason her mother never taught 
her daughter to work was, she thought Lucy had a 
rich father, and she could afford to hire servants. 
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Then Lucy would marry a rich man. But, alas! 
misfortune overtook old Mr. Superfine, and he failed, 
losing everything." 

What a lesson for mothers, to teach their daughters 
how to keep house. Music, however desirable and 
good in its place, will not be a suflScient accomplish- 
ment to constitute a good and useful wife for a min- 
ister. Young ladies, you who read this, and know no 
more about housekeeping than Lucy Superfine did, 
go to the kitchen and begin to take lessons forth- 
with. 

Young ministers, let me say a word to you who 
want companions for life. Be not hasty ; better re- 
main single than to be yoked to such a woman as 
Mrs. Sadheart. Then it will not be advisable for you 
to marry any of the Superfine family, for it is not 
certain whether the balance would be as humble and 
willing to learn as Lucy was. 



CHAPTER XVII. 



Mittelstrass an Early Riser. Conversation Between 
Mrs. Modest and Mrs. Ready. How a Young 
Student hy the Name of Obedience Trained Him- 
self. Mr. Alittlemoreslumber and his Alarmer. 
Mr. Impulse Complained About Mittelstrass'^ 
Preaching. A Young Student who was in the 
Habit of Sleeping Late^ was Waked up with a 
Dinner Horn. Spiritual Application. 



Rev. Mr. Mittelstrass was very regular in all his 
habits, and temperate in all things, so that it might 
be said of him that he was a model minister, even in 
what some persons might consider small and unim- 
portant matters. He would always make it a rule to 
be punctual in fulfilling a promise made, though it 
was only to a little child. Then he did not desire 
persons to go to extra fixing and cooking on his 
account. It was frequently said of him: "It is so 
easy to wait on him, for he is satisfied with what we 
have ourselves when we are alone." All those fami- 
lies which once became intimately acquainted with 
him, were delighted to have him visit them frequent- 
ly. He was unlike some of his ministerial brethren, 
who are noted for their habit of sleeping so very late 
in the morning, which often proves to be annoying to 
the female portion of the family, by preventing them 
from doing their morning work so as to be ready for 
church in good time. To some this may seem like a 
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small matter, yet, after all, even in this particular, he 
had the praise of " getting up in time." 



Mrs. Modest, the youngest daughter of old Mr. 
Bashful, while in conversation one day with Mrs. 
Martha Ready, said, "We would like often to keep 
preachers all night, but they sleep so long in the 
morning." " Then," said Mrs. Ready, " you must do 
as we do at our house." Mrs. M. inquired, " How is 
that ? " " I will tell you : " said Mrs. R. " Whenever 
we want them up, we go and knock at the bed-room 
door, and say, 'breakfast is ready.'" "Well," said 
Mrs. Modest, "I am always afraid they would not 
.like it if we would disturb them." "Whatl" said 
Mrs. R., "afraid to disturb them? Do you think I 
want to wait with my breakfast until all the victuals 
are cold, for if I would put them in the baker to 
keep hot, then the meat would turn to cracklings, 
and the dishes get as hot as fire, so that the hot 
plates would take the varnish from my cherry table, 
and ruin it. Rev. Mr. Longnap says he is glad when 
he is waked up in the morning." 

The way Mr. Longnap got into the habit of sleep- 
ing so late in the morning is this : When he was a 
student he would seldom retire before eleven or 
twelve o'clock at night, and then would make up 
lost time in the morning, and it appears he has not 
caught up yet. 

A young student from Rev. Mittelstrass' charge, by 
the name of Obedience, who had often heard how 
the late Rev. Mr. Longnap slept, thought he would 
try and habituate himself to early rising while young. 
To do this he procured an alarm clock, and put it lip 
in his room in the college, so as to get awake at 
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twenty minutes before five o'clock in the morning. 
This he found to be just the very thing, for the 
the moment the alarm began to rattle, he would 
bounce out of bed. All he had to do was to wind it 
up before he went to bed at night, and his monitor 
never missed to sound the alarm at the proper time 
in the morning. 

Another young man by the name of Alittlemore- 
slumber, who also thought this to be a good idea, got 
himself one of these alarm clocks. He wound it up ; 
it did its duty precisely at the hour designated ; the 
student awoke, and immediately jumped out of bed, 
and said, "That's just the thing." For a while he 
obeyed his clock. One morning, however, he felt a 
little lazy, and thought he would stretch and yawn a 
little before he would get up. The next morning he 
thought he would just turn over and lie a few min- 
utes. It was not long before his faithful ^" waker " 
was not heeded at all. 

One cold morning, after the clock had struck, he 
covered up his face and fell asleep again. Finally he 
seldom heard his morning bell any more. He told a 
friend one day, "I believe I must get a clock that 
will make a louder noise; my watch don't always 
wake me." His friend asked him how it happens 
that you do not hear your alarmer now as you did at 
first. Perhaps you have neglected to rise immediate- 
ly on hearing the first rattle. He said, "Yes; I 
would lie and doze a little before I would rise ; but 
now I don't hear it strike one-half the time." That 
is the reason. It is with this like it is with an awak- 
ened sinner, who seems to be somewhat moved by 
the preaching of the gospel, and really feels that he 
should obey God, but he still thinks it is time enough 
to attend to the one thing needful. Just like you, he 
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wants to indulge a little longer in sin, and slumber 
awhile yet, until finally his old preacher can not 
interest him any more. He must have a louder 
preacher. 

I remember that Mittelstrass had a member in his 
<;hurch by the name of Impulse, who complained 
that Mittelstrass' preaching had no effect on him any 
more, but seemed to be roused up whenever he heard 
SI sermon from a man like the Rev. Mr. Allfire, which 
always had "lots" of fire and brimstone in it; that 
was the sermon for him. 

But to return to the alarm clock. O what a lesson 
for a careless, drowsy, sleeping sinner, though he 
may have his name in the church book, it will be 
much more difficult to obey the gospel alarmer after 
slighting its many faithful calls. "To-day, if ye hear 
Ms voice, harden not you hearts." 



There is a story told about a young student by the 
name of Mr. Sloth, born in the town of Indolence, in 
the State of Nod, who would always spend his vaca- 
tion weeks among his friends and relatives. No one 
had any particular fault to find with him, except that 
he would lay so long in bed in the morning. This 
was very unpleasant, and even annoying to the 
female members of the families. Sometimes re- 
marks would be made like this : " Such lazy sleepy- 
heads ; they had better take lessons and learn to get 
up in time in the morning." 

He w^ould frequently stay at the house of Mr. 
Morgenstunde, who had a very smart daughter, and 
it was thought that he had an eye on her, but his lazy 
habits had no charms for the young lady. The house 
of farmer Morgenstunde was a sort of headquarters. 
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for the young man ; he being well acquainted there, 
indulged more freely in his long morning naps. 
Mrs. Morgenstunde thought that he ought to habit- 
uate himself to get up earlier, but all hints did no 
good. Hence, one morning when breakfast was 
ready, and the student was in bed as usual, Mrs. 
Morgenstunde took her long tin dinner horn, and 
opened the stair door, pointed the horn up stairs, and 
blew away with all her might, to the tune of too-too- 
too- too. This unexpected noise frightened the young 
man so that he bounced out of bed. The poor fellow 
came down stairs with a down-cast countenance, for 
he felt ashamed. Mr. Sloth never forgot the dinner 
horn. 

This reminds me of a gentleman who once stopped 
at the same tavern where I did. He wanted to take 
the train next morning at half-past four o'clock. He 
omitted telling the landlord to awake him in time 
for the cars, and never woke up until the shrill steam 
whistle of the locomotive aroused him; but, alas! 
before he could dress himself and settle his bill, the 
train was off. Here was a disappointed man, only 
two minutes too late, so that he had to lay over for 
the next train, and it being Saturday, he could not 
reach home that week, just because he slept a little 
too long. Imagine his disappointment — only two 
minutes too late. 

Another case. A gentleman in Philadelphia, while 
on his way to the steamboat landing, met a friend on 
the street and conversed a few moments too long 
with him, for just as he came in sight of the boat the 
last bell had ceased ringing, and before he could 
reach the boat the plank was hauled in, and his cry- 
ing out, "Stop! stop!" was as unavailing as were 
the fruitless knockings and cries of the foolish virgins. 
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" Lord, Lord, open unto us ! " He meant it all very 
well, but was only one minute too late, which waft 
enough to leave Mm behind, while his friends were 
all safe on board. 

Is it not to be feared that many a father will be 
left behind, while his companion and children have 
embarked on the Ship of Salvation, sailing over the 
Ocean of Time. The Plank of Hope is taken in 
while the old man has been spending his days and 
nights in sleeping on the Bed of Carlessness and Sin, 
or staying a little too long on the street, conversing 
with the worldly-minded, who detain him. But 
what is the sound of a tin horn in the ears of him 
who slept a little too late? or what is the taking in of 
a plank, leaving the disappointed man on the shore 
while his friends pass on ? or what is the sound of a 
locomotive whistle to the disappointed traveler? 
They are but trifles when compared to the sound 
of the last trump, which, with a louder noise, will 
wake up all those who have been sleeping while the 
Gospel train stopped at Probation Station, and 
loaded with other passengers, is bound for the 
Celestial City. The Savior tells his disciples to 
" watch." Again he says : " Marvel not at this^ 
for the hour is coming in which all that are in the 
graves shall hear his voice, and shall come forth; 
they that have done good, unto the resurrection of 
life ; and they that have done evil, unto the resurrec- 
tion of damnation." 



CHAPTER XVIII. 



J/r. MitteUtrass Takes Mr, Stiff knee ^^ Around the^ 
Cape^^'^ iy Winding Him up With Arguments^ 
Drawn from the Prophets^ Christ and His 
■ Apostles. Names of a few Stumbling Blocks in 
the Church, Inifuence of Mr. Drinkorleaveit- 
alone. Pickfault^ Uneasy^ Behindthetimes cfe Co. 



Strange as it may seem to many, it is a fact well 
known to a faithful minister of the gospel, that there 
are persons who have their names recorded in the 
church register, and call themselves Christians, who 
yet oppose many of the benevolent enterprises of 
the church. Let the minister attempt to organize a 
missionary society, and the cry will come from Mr. 
Uneasy, " What new thing now again ? " Or, let the 
minister speak against the pernicious habit of using 
intoxicating drinks as a beverage, he is met by Mr. 
Drinkorleaveitalone, who says, "I know my own 
affairs ; it is none of the preacher's business, so I 
don't get drunk." But this man never once thinks of 
the deleterious influence he is exerting upon others. 
Or, let the consistory undertake to admonish Mr. 
Pickfault for neglecting to support the preacher, and 
he tells them, " I don't like the minister." Or, sup- 
pose another case: there is the Rev. Mr. Faithful^ 
who wishes to establish a regular prayer-meeting in 
his Dry Ridge congregation, but how soon is he met 
by the Messrs. Behindthetimes, Nearsight & Co., who 



172 THE FISHERMAN'S ALLEGORIES, 

raise the cry, "Methodism!" Without giving a 
further history of the above named characters, I 
will now give a brief account of a dialogue between 
Rev. Mittelstrass and Mr. Stiff knee. 

Mr. Stiff knee was bom in the State of Prejudice, 
and County of Neverbend, and educated in the school 
of One Idea. Thus it will be easily seen that by the 
«arly training he received, and his growing up under 
these influences, he became a very one-sided man. 
He had for some time been grumbling about Mittel- 
strass' prayer-meetings. He was in the habit of try- 
ing to influence others by telling them that Mittel- 
strass was leaning towards Methodism, and then 
would say, " You will see that he will turn out to be 
a full Methodist." 

Mittelstrass thought it his duty one day to give Mr. 
Stiffknee a good catechising from the Bible, for it 
may be said that Mittelstrass was as well acquainted 
with the doctrines of the Holy Scriptures and the 
<3ustoms of the church as was the celebrated Black- 
stone with the laws of England. When Mittelstrass 
met Mr. Stiffknee, he spoke to him about not attend- 
ing the prayer-meetings. He replied, "I don't be- 
lieve in this kneeling at your meetings." To which 
Mittelstrass said : " I will tell you my opinion ; your 
objection betrays ignorance, and looks very bad in a 
man like you, who has been brought up in the 
church, with the Bible in your house. What will all 
other Christians of every denomination think of you ? 
They will certainly think you are a very ignorant 
man, or willfully obstinate. Let me point you to the 
word of God, and I hope, if I make things plain, that 
you will not then talk as you did heretofore. Now, I 
don't wish to be understood that I think kneeling is 
the only exclusive posture to be used in prayer. The 



THE FISUERMAN'S ALLEGORIES. 17$ 

custom of our church has always been to sanction 
both standing and kneeling. The general rule with 
us is to kneel at family prayer, and in the prayer- 
meeting, and when we pray with the sick at the sick- 
bed. But my object is now to convince you from the 
Bible that kneeling is Scriptural and reasonable, and 
I will begin with the declaration of the Almighty^ 
himself, through the mouth of the prophet Isaiah, 
who says : ' I have sworn by myself, the word is 
gone out of my mouth in righteousness, and shall not 
return, that unto me every knee shall bow.' " 

"Yes, but," said Mr. Stiff knee, "this means the 
knees of our hearts, the inspired penman here makes 
use of figurative language." To which Mittelstrass 
replied : " We will see what you have to say to the 
balance of my Scriptural proofs. How do you under- 
stand the passage in II. Chronicles, where we read,. 
Solomon 'kneeled down upon his knees before all 
the congregation of Israel, and spread forth his 
hands towards heaven.' Then again it is said, when 
Solomon had made an end of praying all this prayer 
and supplication unto the Lord, he arose from before 
the altar of the Lord, from kneeling on his knees^ 
Let us examine the case of Daniel, where the presi- 
dents and princes found him praying. Let us see 
how he prayed. We read that he kneeled upon his- 
knees three times a day, and prayed. Here, let me 
tell you, Mr. Stiffknee, is a lesson for us. Although 
Daniel was very old, he prayed upon his knees. 
Now, if he had only bowed the knee of his heart, his^ 
accusers might not so easily have seen those knees. 
Again, when the king of Samaria sent captains to- 
Elijah, the Tishbite, at three different times, request- 
ing him to come down from the mountain quickly,, 
the first two were consumed bj' the fire of God, which 



174 THE FISHERMAN'S ALLEGORIES. 

came down from heaven, but the third captain being 
more humble than the others, it is said of him, he 
came and 'fell on his knees before Elijah, and 
besought him, and said unto him, O man of God, I 
pray thee, let my life, and the life of these fifty, thy 
servants, be precious in thy sight. Behold there 
came fire down from heaven, and burnt up the two 
captains of the two former fifties; therefore let my 
life now be precious in thy sight.' Then when Eljjah 
prayed, he said, 'I fell upon my knees, and spread 
•out my hands unto the Lord my God.' Then the 
psalmist says, ' O come let us worship and bow down, 
and let us kneel before the Lord our Maker.' 

Now, I ask you, Mr. Stiff knee, have you stUl the 
face to say that all these passages are figurative 
expressions? if so, I want to add one more passage. 
You will find it in Gen. xxiv. 11, where the servant 
of Abraham ^made his camels to kneel down without 
the city by a well of water.' What kind of kneeling 
is meant here? Is this figurative language too? 
What other objections have you, let us hear." 

"Why," said Mr. Stiff knee, "I will tell you. All 
these passages you quoted are from the Old Testa- 
ment, which is not our guide since we have the New." 

"Very well," said Mittelstrass, "I am inclined to 
think you will find yourself in a tight place again 
before we get through with this. Let us look for 
'proof in the New Testament. We wUl begin with 
the case of our Lord himself, (Luke xxii. 41), where 
he offered up that agonizing prayer, and his sweat 
was as it were great drops of blood, falling down to 
the ground. This prayer was offered upon his knees, 
for the Evangelist tells us, 'And he kneeled down 
and prayed.' So here is one instance which is good 
.authority. The next case I wish to refer you to is 
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Stephen, the first martyr, of whom it is said, 'He 
kneeled down and cried with a loud voice. Lord, lay 
not this sin to their,' &c. Again, Peter, while per- 
forming a miracle, (Acts ix. 40), 'kneeled down and 
prayed.' Again, I refer you to the case of the leper, 
who came to Jesus, beseeching him, and kneeling 
down to him; Mark i. 40. Paul, when he sent for 
the elders at Ephesus, after exhorting them to watch, 
and telling them that he had been with them by the 
space of three years, and warned every one, night 
and day, with tears, kneeled down and prayed with 
them all. Again, we are told that after this, the ship 
in which Paul was, stopped at Tyre, for there she 
was to unladen her burden. Here he found disciples, 
and tarried with them seven days, and when he 
parted, the men, women and children went with him 
till he was outside of the city, and there on the shore 
they all kneeled down in the most solemn and hum- 
ble manner, and united in fervent prayer for each 
other's protection. From these passages it would 
seem that kneeling must have been a common post- 
ure for public and social prayer in the primitive 
church, otherwise the company would scarcely have 
used it in so inconvenient a situation. 



CHAPTER XIX. 



Something About Rev. MitteUtraaa^ Family Qo^em- 
ment. Contrast Jerry Truant Coaxes the Boys 
to go to the Creek. Scene in a Private Room. 
How the Messrs. Quicktime^ Economy^ and Mr. 
Bookform Conduct Family Worship. 



I will now give a brief account of Rev. Mittel- 
strass' family government. In this, as well as every 
other matter, he was as near right as the most of 
men. Often he would say to mothers who would 
complain to him about their disobedient sons, " Per- 
haps you let your children have their own way when 
they were quite young." He used the rod only in 
extreme cases. When he gave a command it had to 
be obeyed, no matter how small or unimportant the 
order was ; he never suffered his children to obey in 
part, and in part have their own way. 

One time when Mrs. Mittelstrass was at work in 
her garden, he told one of his little boys to go and 
hand the small hoe to his mother. The boy took the 
hoe and threw it over the fence within a few steps of 
his mother. "There," said he, "mother, you may 
pick it up." This would save the boy a few steps of 
walking, as he wanted to be at his play again. His 
father saw the action of the boy, which was not done 
according to his instruction. He told his son to -go 
and do as he was bid — hand the hoe to his mother. 
This was enough; he went. "Now," said he, "son, 
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I want to teach you that when I tell you to do a 
thing, you must do it as I tell you. In the first place, 
it was ill-manners for you to throw the hoe over the 
fence towards your mother, and in the second place^ 
you did not do as I told you. I said you should hand 
the hoe to your mother, but you threw it over, and 
then requested your mother to pick it up." 

I will mention another circumstance, which will go 
to show that he resorted to other means beside the 
rod for the purpose of correcting his children. One 
morning, as he was about to leave home, he told his 
two boys not to go to the creek during his absence^ 
but to remain about the house with their mother. 
They promised to do so, but, alas ! like many other 
boys, they were led off by temptation. After their 
father was gone, Jerry Truant, the only son of a 
widow, who was a very disobedient boy, came with a 
fishing pole, and persuaded the boys to go with him, 
without the knowledge of their mother. When the 
father came home, the first thing he inquired after 
was, how the boys had done. The mother looked 
sad, because they had been disobedient, and she 
feared they would get a severe chastisement for their 
transgression ; but, as a faithful mother, she reported 
the facts in the case. The father saw on his arrival 
at home that there was something wrong, for he 
noticed when he came to the gate, that the boys both 
hung their heads, and had nothing to say. Both 
remained out of doors. 

When their father entered the house, and saw the 
muddy clothes, he called the boys to an account. 
They came slowly, expecting more than candy and 
sweet-cake. He called both the boys near liim, and 
began to speak to them, reminding them of his com- 
mand, and their promisee, and how they had violated 

12 
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his orders. He told the boys that "God knows all 
things, and he heard me say that I would chastise 
you in case you did not obey my commands. Now, 
you know that I have never told you a falsehood ; if 
I should let you go unpunished, then I would not do 
my duty." The boys looked very serious. The 
father showed no angry passions, but spoke tenderly, 
and said he felt very sorry they had transgressed. If 
he could have satisfied the demands of the law in his 
own person, he would have gladly done it. The rod 
was the last means he thought of resorting to, yet 
when the case absolutely demanded the rod, he must 
^ not flinch. At length he told the boys to come with 
him; they arose, with tears in tlieir eyes; he took 
them by the hand, and led them into a private room, 
where there were three chairs, and told them to sit 
down; here he preached them a little sermon; he 
told them he could only think of one way by which 
they might avoid a whipping. He asked them in the 
first place if they were really sorry for what they 
had done. They both said, " Yes, father, we will not 
do so again." " Then," said their father, " the ' Good 
Man' hears what you say. Now, boys, kneel down 
with me, and I will tell the Lord all about you, and I 
will ask him to forgive you." They all knelt down, 
and the father made use of such language as the boys 
could well comprehend. He there plead with God 
for his boys, who were guilty of transgressing a 
father's command, and asked the Lord to give his 
boys new hearts, and thus enable them to be more 
obedient children. After they arose from their 
knees, the father spoke kindly to the boys, and told 
them how he promised to bring them up in the fear 
of the Lord, when they were dedicated to God in the 
ordinance of holy baptism. "Remember," said he, 
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*" your mother and I made a promise that we would 
train you up for heaven." This had a better eflfect 
on the little fellows than if he had given them a 
severe chastisement with the rod. His soft words of 
kindness found way to their young and tender hearts. 
As they grew up they always had respect for their 
father's words. They were not only obedient to their 
father, but always manifested the love and respect 
•due a kind mother. 

Jerry Truant was a wicked and disobedient boy, 
refused to go to school, and always had his own way. 
Soon he ran away from home, and hired himself to a 
boat captain, as a driver on the canal. The next step 
was gambling and drinking, etc. Boys, remember 
the fifth commandment, "Thou shalt honor thy 
father and mother." 

It was my privilege several times to spend the 
night with Rev. Mr. Mittelstrass. His form at family 
worship differed somewhat from some of his breth- 
ren. Immediately after supper was over, before the 
children would get sleepy, and while the dishes yet 
remained on the table, the family Bible was brought 
in, when he read a portion of Scripture, and led in a 
short and appropriate prayer, closing with the Lord's 
Prayer. The little boys, kneeling by their father's 
«ide, would follow him in an audible voice, "Our 
Father which art in heaven," etc. I must confess 
this was sweet music to me, which caused my heart- 
strings to vibrate. 

Then, again, Mittelstrass took great delight in 
singing with his little sons. It was truly cheering 
to hear the little fellows sing, "I want to be like 
Jesus," etc. 

There is a great contrast between the mode of 
conducting family prayer in Bro. M 's house 
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and that of Mr. Mixup. Here we find quite different 
regulations. It appears there is no time for the cooks- 
to stop cooking. His wife, Martha, thought she 
could just as well hear while she was cooking as not. 
She would fry meat, stir the fire; and then the- 
rattling of pots, dishes, knives and forks besides^ 
seemed to be quite out of place at the time. The 
reader may judge of the solemnity. 

Then, again, I know another man by the name of 
Mr. Bookform, who takes his old prayer-book and sits 
in a comer of the kitchen in winter, and in summer 
he is seen on the porch in front, reading his prayer 
while his wife is busy, and the children ''tearing 
around " at a loud rate, so that he is obliged to stop 
in the middle of his devotions and "settle the young 
ones." 

One time, while he was engaged in his evening de- 
votions, the boys were shuffing about the room, and. 
ran against the stand and upset the lamp. The 
wrong lies not in using the form, but in not calling 
his family together around the sacred altar. They see 
no difference in their father reading a prayer or the 
life of Washington. What influence will such wor- 
ship have on the household? He should call them 
together and let them hear him pray. The Savior 
says, "He that hath ears to hear let him hear."' 
Family prayer differs from that of closet prayer. 
There is time for both. Bro. Mittelstrass understood 
this well, and he told his people plainly how they 
should do. 

I must mention another instance. There lived a 
family in the town of Shortmeter, by the name of 
Mr. Quicktime, a blacksmith by trade, who always 
had several hands at work in the shop. He did not 
neglect family prayer, but it was gone through with. 
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•such a perfect rush, that it took away much of the 
solemnity. The way they did was this — the boys 
would start a hymn, and sing one or two verses, and 
kneel down and pray. All this occupied a very 
few minutes. He would never once read a chapter, 
or even part of one to his family or household. 

It so happened, one time, that Mr. Quicktime 

stayed all night with Elder G , who called on his 

guest to lead in the family devotions. The next 
morning the elder read a chapter and then lead in 
prayer. The blacksmith afterwards confessed his 
error, " For," said he, " I really believe it is best to 
read our Bible at family worship; we only sing at 

our house before prayer." Elder G then said he 

thought it was well where both could be introduced. 

I must give the opinion of old Mr. Economy, who 
lives in the town of Parsimony, in the county of 
Penuriousville, who said that family prayer was all 
right enough for people who had no work hands 
hired, but where you have several hands employed, it 
takes up too much time from their work. 



PART 11. 



CHAPTER I. 



A Short Biography. Early Impressions. Sweet- 
Cake and Heaven. A Solemn Scene. A Lucky 
Misunderstanding. The Old Log Cabin Store. 



I was born in Fairfield County, Ohio, February 14, 
A. D., 1812. My father, Sebastian Leonard, was a 
native of Switzerland, from the Canton of Basel. 
My mother was from the same Canton. Her maiden 
name was Barbara Goss. She was a sister to John 
Goss, the father of Dr. John Goss, of Lancaster, 
Ohio, and brother of Rev. Sebastian C. Goss, of 
Wadsworth, Ohio. 

I had two brothers, John and Sebastian Leonard, 
and one sister, Barbara Musser, a widow for more 
than thirty years. My brother Sebastian died six- 
teen years ago. 

My father died forty-three years ago, and my 
mother thirty-one years ago. My father was a mason 
by trade. He helped to build the first brick house in 
Lancaster. He also did considerable stone work, 
building cellar walls in the same town. 

In the year 1828, when I was sixteen years old, I 
began keeping store in the "Original Log Cabin," 
built by old Father Jacob Goss, in the year 1809, and 
after keeping store twenty-eight and one-half years, 
in the town of Basil, I received and accepted a call 
from the Board of Trustees of Heidelberg College, as 
the financial and traveling agent of said institution. 
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I have held that office for thirty years, and am now 
in my seventy-sixth year, since the 14th of February, 
1887. 

I will now briefly refer to my childhood days. 
These I will never forget while life and my reasoning 
faculties are spared. 

SWEET-CAKE AND HEAVEN. 

When I was a small boy I was very fond of ginger 
cake, such as we then bought in Lancaster. Grand- 
father Leonard spoke much to me about heaven, and 
as he saw that I was so very fond of sweet-cake, he 
said to me, one day, "Henry, when you get to 
heaven you will find better things there than sweet- 
cake." I said to myself, if there are better things in 
heaven than sweet-cake, surely I want to get there, 
too. 

I have often told this to Sunday-school children, 
and said to them that I have been trying to get to 
heaven ever since. I am sure from what the Bible 
says that there are better things there than sweet- 
cake. Having had religious influences thrown around 
me from my youth, these impressions were not oblit- 
erated from my heart and memory. 

Notwithstanding the influence of German infidels 
who frequently came to my store, and said, "Yes, 
you believe the Bible now, but when you grow up 
you will then throw away such Pfa/Fen^edicht^ or 
Priestcraft." I yet remember how my mother used 
to talk to me. Once, when not yet five or six years 
old, mother was on her knees praying, and when she 
got up I saw tears in her eyes. I said, "J/amm^, was 
dut dir wehf^^ or in English, "Mamma, what hurts 
you ? " I remember when I was only about nine or 
ten years old, I went out on the hill and knelt down 
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at the root of an oak tree and offered up a prayer. 
This reminds me of an act I did when I was about 
twenty-two years old, that is, the first visit I made to- 
see my intended, who afterwards became my wife. 
When I got about two miles south of Lancaster, I 
rode into the woods. (I was on horse-back.) When 
I thought I was out of sight from all human eyes, I 
dismounted, and hitched my horse to a tree. Then 
kneeled down by the side of a large oak tree, and 
then and there prayed to my heavenly Father to 
direct me in this important step. 

I will here publish something for the first time 
which I have often told in private. And it is this i 
If it had not been for a perfect misunderstanding, I 
never would have been united in holy wedlock to my 
wife. It came in this wise, to tell it briefly : I said to- 
my mother, "Mother, now I am going to hunt a 
wife." Mother said, "Where are you going?" I 
said, "To Jacob Kerns." She replied, "Go in the 
name of the Lord." And she meant just what she 
said. This was on Saturday. I had a ride of sixteen 
miles. I stayed all night, for Father Kerns then 
kept public house. 

Next morning our horses were saddled and we all 
went to church, a distance of two or three miles. 
Rev. Wagenhals was the pastor. We had to cross a 
stream, and while our horses were drinking, on our 
return, I thought I would approach the subject as 
politely as I could. Let it be remembered here, I 
was induced to make this trip at the advice and 
recommendation of my cousin, Jacob Beck, who was 
then already married to Susan, the next to the oldest 
daughter of Father Kerns. 

I said, " Miss Kerns, if there is no other gentleman 
paying his respects to you at this time, and you have: 
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no objections, I will call again in four or five weeks." 
She replied, " You need not," and I had understood 
her to say she " had not." And I, an innocent man, 
went again. Her brothers teased her, and said, 
""Ann, what does the little Dutchman want here 
again?" I was ignorant, all this time, that I had 
misunderstood her. She treated me with that lady- 
like respect, as a relative by marriage would, my 
<50usin being married to her sister. 

So this misunderstanding did not come to light 
until we were betrothed, and the way it came was 
this: She said, "I was surprised to see you come 
back again when you did." I said to her, ''Had I 
understood you, I never would have come back 
again." I often thanked the Lord for that misunder- 
standing. It was all overruled for good. And she 
said to me, " I am glad now, too, that you misunder- 
stood me." 



CHAPTER II. 



My Mothered Early Instruction. Rev, Father 
Weiaz^s Large Class of Catechumens. A Solemn 
Time Toward the Close. A True Story About a 
Class that Refused to Renounce the Devil and his- 
Works. 



My mother said to me when I was a small boy^ 
*' Henry, when you were only a few months old, your 
father and I dedicated you to the Lord in the ordin- 
ance of holy baptism. You do not comprehend or 
understand this now, but when you grow up to the 
years of understanding, then you will be instructed 
by the minister, he will then explain this to you. 
That is, the promise that we made at your baptism,, 
that we would train you up so that you will know 
what to believe. You will then assume, and take 
upon yourself the obligation that we promised in 
your behalf." This conversation was all said in that 
kindlich Swiss vernacular. 

When I was about fifteen years old, my father 
purchased for me a German copy of our Heidelberg 
Catechism. This I carried in my pocket to the field, 
or wherever I went. I well remember when I was 
plowing corn in our "bottom field," and while I 
would let the horse rest, I would read my catechism. 
Having no bridge then across Walnut Creek, I had to 
cross over the stream on a foot log. I remember the 
pawpaw thicket I had to pass through before I got to 



190 THE FISHERMAN'S ALLEGORIES. 

the foot log. In this thicket I would leave the path 
and kneel down where no human eye could see me, 
and pray. 

There were forty girls and boys in the catechumen 
class. Rev. George Weisz was our pastor. These 
lectures were held in a weatherboarded log house in 
Basil, on the comer lot, number thirteen, where now 
Mr. G. W. Kumler's store is located. We had no 
church or congregation organized here at that time. 
This village was then the most central point between 
the two, St. Michael's and St. Peter's congregations. 
These were precious times, and long to be remem- 
bered. 

And now the question might be asked, how many 
of these forty catechumens are yet alive? I answer, 
three, two aged grandmothers and I, we three are the 
spared monuments of God's mercy. Our Elder, John 
Alt, who died a few years ago, and I sat side by 
side in the catechetical class, and once side by side in 
the consistory of our Basil congregation, and he was 
a faithful attendant at prayer-meeting. We are now 
separated, but we trust that we shall be together 
again in the great resurrection day, there to enjoy 
the welcome of those who have gone before to that 
" Home, home, sweet home over there forever." 

I wUl here assert a fact that may be doubted and 
disputed by some of our thoughtless and giddy young 
people, and rising or progressive generations. And 
that is, there were more Buafertig^ or penitential 
tears shed in one session by this class of catechu- 
mens, than we now witness in a whole course of 
lectures. Old Father Weisz himself was moved to 
tears when we came towards the close of these 
lectures. We had two sessions on the same day, one 
in the forenoon and one in the afternoon. 
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I will here add an incident that I heard from the 
mouth of one of our prominent ministers; we will 
call him " Mittelstrass." He had a class of catechu- 
mens, and when the course of lectures drew to a 
close, and confirmation day was near at hand, he said 
to his young people, " You are now about to make a 
public profession of religion, and it will be expected 
in doing so, that you will renounce the devil and his 
works." This I presume they would have done, had 
not the pastor explained to them what he meant by 
the devil and his works. One thing was dancing, but 
more especially masquerade balls. Now, as all these 
children were minors, the pastor told them to tell 
their parents what was expected of them, "if you 
wish to be servants of your Lord and Master." So 
they went home and informed their parants. Now to 
the astonishment of the old pastor, when they 
returned, they said, "Our fathers and mothers said, 
they did these things, too, when they were young, 
and they do not wish to bind heavier burdens on 
their children than they themselves were willing to 
bear." 

The first church building here in the village was a 
Union House, although there were only three Luth- 
eran families here then. Strange as this may seem 
to some, after we introduced prayer-meetings and 
English preaching, and night service, about forty 
of our Reformed flock sympathized with and cast 
their influence with the Lutherans. Rev. Father 
Weisz was our pastor. 

We had two keys for the church. After the intro- 
duction of these "new measures," as they called 
them, they took the lock oflF of the door, then we, the 
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Reformed, had no key to fit. We took legal coun- 
sel and opened the door by force. Then they 
brought suit, but before the case came up for a hear- 
ing they paid the costs and withdrew th« suit. They 
had three charges against us, viz : English preaching^ 
prayer-meeting and night service. We had no 
" anxious bench " then. 

The next step we then took was to build a new 
house of worship, which is our present Trinity Re- 
formed Church, and is now over forty years old. 
We had seven ministers after Father Weisz re- 
signed, named as follows : Revs. H. K. Zerbe, Jesse 
Schlosser, John Pence, John Ruhl, John Vogt, D. D.,. 
Adam Kendig, and now for the last twenty-two years,, 
my son. Rev. G. H. Leonard has been our pastor. 
And I will yet add, that Rev. Dr. Vogt, of Delaware,. 
Ohio, and my son, are the only two survivors of the 
eight Reformed pastors above named. 



CHAPTER III. 



My Call to the College Agency. Four, Remarkable 
Presentiments to my Father^ which were all 
Literally FulMled. 



When I look at the whole web or chain of my life, 
and how the good Lord has preserved, kept and led me 
bodily, spiritually and financially, I feel that the 
eyes of the Lord were upon me, and that I was won- 
derfully led by his providential hand. 

MY CALL TO THE AGENCY. 

I will now add a remarkable fact, which I have 
frequently related to my Christian friends, but never 
before had it placed in print. 

I never had any desire to talk about tliis to skep- 
tics or unbelievers. I was once asked by a fine 

looking gentleman in T , '^Leonard, how did 

you come to get into this work, and stick to it as you 
do, and yet you do not get much for it?" I asked 
the gentleman if he was a professing Christian. 
He said, " I am not." Then I said, " I won't tell 
you." 

REMARKABLE PRESENTI3IENTS. 

I must go back to the year 1839, while I was yet 
engaged in keeping a store. My father, mother and 
an only sister lived on the old home farm near the 
village of Basil. My sister, one evening, came in 
haste to the store, and said, "Henry, come home 
13 
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quickly ; father is sick ; I told the doctor to go over." 
When I reached the front door, I met my mother, 
wringing her hands. She said, "Dear me! what 
must we do ? father is crazy," or, as the doctor called 
it in German, verrneckt. She also said, " Keep the 
books away from him ; he read too much." 

I went to the bedside, and spoke to father. He 
said, " Henry, I am not crazy ; for God's sake, pray 
for me." I did so. It was rather a cross for me to 
do this, in the presence of one who was not in sym- 
pathy with this service just at this time and place, 
and looking at it from his rationalistic standpoint. 

After I had spent an hour or two, he said, "Henry, 
now you can go home; it is all right; thank God, 
that I have a child that can pray for me 1 " I went 
home. The news soon spread all over the town and 
neighborhood that " the old man Leonard had gone 
crazv." 

The next morning, about nine o'clock, my father 
entered the store without saying a word to anyone 
except me. He tapped me on the shoulder, and said, 
"Come up stairs." I went; he led the way, and we 
walked to the north-west window, and pointing to 
the church, he said : " Henry, I jiad a revelation last 
night — I did not dream it — but it was revealed to me, 
that this church will go to nothing; that is, there 
will be a large new church built here when I am 
dead and gone, and you will be one of the leading 
members." I said, " Oh, father, what do you mean?" 
Then I began to think there was something wrong 
with my father. 

On the second morning he came again. (I would 
not mention this if there were not two more revela- 
tions to follow.) This time he said, " Your wife will 
have a son, and Dr. SageWePs wife will have a 



REMARKABLE PRESElTTIAfENTS. 195 

daughter." This was all literally fulfilled in less than 
six months. 

He came again on the third morning, more excited 
than ever, and now I was of the opinion myself that 
he was insane. This time he said, " Henry, it was 
revealed to me that your son, George, is going to be 
a minister of the gospel." I said, "Oh, foolishness!" 
or, in plain German, Dumheit (The English of this 
would be "stupidity;" not as strong as the German.) 

The fourth and last morning, which closed the 
revelations for the time being, he came in a more ex- 
cited state of mind than ever before. He made me 
go up stairs with him, and then he said : " It was 
revealed to me last night that the time will come 
when you must get out of this store. You will get a 
€all from the East and West, and you must travel, 
and everybody in the Reformed Church will know 
you." I made the following exclamation: "Oh, 
father, this is now dumber than dumb! {Dummer 
als dumm.) Why do you talk so much about revel- 
ations ? " 

Now here were four distinct and difficult things 
predicted. Without making a long story out of this, 
I will just say that hundreds are witnesses to prove 
that all this came to pass. The old Union Church 
went down; the son and daughter were born (my 
fion, Jacob S. Leonard, whose birth was predicted, is 
now, and has for many years, been residing in Con- 
nersville, Indiana) ; the whole Reformed Church can 
bear testimony that my son, George H. Leonard, is 
and has been in the ministry for twenty-six years, 
and my pastor for twenty- two years; and I have 
been engaged as the traveling and financial agent of 
Heidelberg College for thirty years. 

And now I wish to call attention to one thing more, 
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and that is in my father's presentiment, where he 
said I would receive a call from the East and from 
the West. It is well known to all the readers of our 
church papers that I canvassed for Franklin and 
Marshall College, located at Lancaster, Pennsylvania^ 
Here I obtained, in subscriptions and cash, thirty- 
six thousand dollars in seven months. I also spent 
three months for Ursinus College, located at College- 
ville, Montgomery County, Pennsylvania. Here the- 
subscription list footed up ten thousand dollars. 

synod's action. 

I must now go back to the year 1856 — to the time- 
when our synod met in Tiffin, Ohio. Here is where 
my name was first proposed. I have never yet found 
out who it was that mentioned my name in connec- 
tion with this agency. But I heard afterwards, in a 
private way, that one brother said : " Yes, he will 
do if you can secure his services ; but he has a large 
store, and it is not likely that he will give up his^ 
business and take the agency." Some one else said, 
" He loves the church ; give him a call." I think it 
was Prof. Rev. J. H. Good who informed me of the 
fact. 

Now came the trying time. I had a wife and five 
children. My wife protested with tears and pleading,, 
such as I can not describe. I looked upon this call 
as coming from a higher power. My wife reasoned 
otherwise. She said, "Why not call your brother, 
Sebastian? he is a single man, and has no family." 

It is sometimes the case that dollars and cents- 
will move a man or woman to do things for the sake 
of the money, but every one knows that it was not 
money that moved me to undertake the agency. 
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Now comes the most remarkable fact to be related 
in order to complete the chain of presentiments. 
My father died in November, 1844, and these four 
revelations or presentiments that I mention in this 
<5hapter happened in 1839. But twelve years after 
my father's death there happened a still more mar- 
Telous circumstance than any of the four former pre- 
sentiments were. 

A man by the name of G. Regelman, a German, 
who had been a citizen of our town in my father's 
life-time, came to my store on foot, a distance of six- 
teen miles. This happened only a short time aft«r I 
had a call from Tiffin. Mr. Regelman inquired of me 
if I was at rest in my business at the store. I asked 
my old friend if he had heard that I had received a 
<3all from our college. "No," he said, "I knew 
nothing about that. I will tell you why I came to 
see you. Your father is with me every day. I do 
not see him with my bodily eyes, but I have a pre- 
sentiment (or, in German, eine ahwang) that you 
43hould get out of this store." 

Dear reader, this man came to me with this mes- 
sage just twelve years after my father's death, and 
had it not been for what my father told me in 1839, I 
would have said to my friend, " Nonsense ! you are 
foolish." 

For a number of years Bro. Regelman and my 
father were closely united spiritually. They were 
together every Sabbath, and they often met several 
times during the week. Their conversation was of 
Christ and his kingdom, heaven and .eternal happi- 
ness. Bro. Regelman was rather a good Bible 
student, and would occasionally give a good talk. 
He was originally a Lutheran, but joined the Re- 
formed Church in Basil. 
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While I was in great distress, I wrote a long letter 
to my old friend, Rev. S. B. Leiter, upon whom I 
looked as a spiritual advisor. I wrote to him about 
this last presentiment, which came to Bro. Regelman 
from my father, and which was a harder theological 
nut to crack than I was able to undertake. I ex- 
plained and related all the circumstances to him, and 
he replied : 

"We can not tell just how spirit operates on mat- 
ter. But as you say that your father and this young 
Regelman were so intimately united in spiritual 
things on earth, before I go any further in explain- 
ing, I will state what took place at my house some 
years ago. I invited Rev. Jesse Schlosser to assist 
me at a protracted meeting, closing with a com- 
munion of the Lord's Supper. Bro. Schlosser came 
on Monday evening, and preached every evening. 
On Saturday morning. Rev. Schlosser said to me, 
*Bro. Leiter, I must go home; there is something 
wrong.' He had received no word or dispatch. (This 
was before the telegraph was introduced in the 
West.) When he arrived home, his wife was weep- 
ing, and their child was in a dying condition. When 
we take into consideration the near and intimate re- 
lation that exists between husband and wife, or in 
your father's case and his bosom friend, they were 
one in spirit while they lived. Now how Regelman 
and your father were united or communicated with 
each other, we can not explain." 

He also said something about psychology, which I 
could not understand. 

I have now given the plain facts in regard to my 
call to the agency of Heidelberg College. 



CHAPTER IV. 



Thirty-six Years Ago. A Call from my Predeces- 
sor^ Rev. Hiram Shaull. Fished me for Three 
Hundred Dollars. Extract of a Precious Letter 
from my Son while at College. 



About thirty -six years ago, Rev. Hiram Shaull, the 
former agent of Heidelberg College, called at my 
house, and fished me for three hundred dollars. He 
said to me, " Bro. Leonard, you have three sons here, 
and some of these may become preachers." The re- 
ply I made was, " My boys will all be store-keepers." 
But in this I was mistaken. My son George never 
had any liking for this, while Jacob and Valentine 
were good clerks, and finally became good business 
men. 

But George wanted an education. The day came 
when his trunk was packed, and the horse was 
hitched into the spring wagon to take him to Kirk- 
^ersville Station. But before we started, I said: 
"George, let us go into the next room, and there 
kneel down and have prayer before we start ; you 
lead in a short prayer, and I will then follow in a 
closing prayer." 



EXTRACT OF A PRECIOUS LETTER FROM MY SON, GEORGE 

H. LEONARD. 

After my son had been at TiflSn for two years, he 
wrote, among other things, as follows : 
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Thursday Evening, October 30, 1856. 

Dear Father: — I have now been a student of 
Heidelberg College for a period of over two years, 
and during this lapse of time we have kept up a reg- 
ular correspondence, and communicated the various 
topics of the day to each other. But this evening 
my thoughts and feelings are somewhat different 
than they have been on any previous occasion, and 
you may now ask, why is this ? I will endeavor, in 
as brief and concise a manner as I can conveniently, 
to give you my feelings concerning a matter which 
has long ere this been a deep and sincere study for 
me, and one, too, which I am well aware has caused 
you to reflect much, for oft harve you been desirous or 
longed to see the day when it should be revealed. 
But not only your mind has this entered into and be- 
came a study, but it has been mine also. 

Father, after this long, serious and candid reflec- 
tion, I can now reveal the result in reference to the 
question as to my future profession, and I may safe- 
ly say that this has been no quick and hasty decision, 
and not acted upon from the impulse of the moment. 
You have no doubt noticed during my sojourn at 
home, during vacation, that there was something 
working upon my mind. This was the case at times, 
and when I received and perused your last letter^ 
which contained a half sheet, again putting forth the 
same question, I could hardly refrain from shedding 
tears. 

I have long since been aware what your heart's de- 
sire has been in reference to this matter, and I have 
acted with pure and honest motives. I have taken 
the different professions in life under due considera- 
tion, and no matter which one would arise in my 
mind, there was always a tenfold stronger current 
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rushing into my mind prevailing in favor of the gos- 
pel ministry. I feel as though the Allwise Being has 
had a hand in helping me to decide, and I have now 
resolved, if it is God's will, to remain here awhile at 
our institutions and prepare myself for the ministry. 
And if I have not been called to do so. Providence 
will yet put something in the way and prevent me 
from doing so. 

I am aware, too, in order to become a good and 
faithful minister of the gospel, one has many trying 
scenes to undergo ; but then if he has fulfilled his 
-station well, he may expect to reap the rich rewards 
in after life. G. H. Leonard. 

After I had read this letter, I locked the front door 
to my oflBce and went back into the bedroom, and 
there on my knees, and with tears of joy, I thanked 
the Lord for what I am now permitted to realize. 



PART III. 



The Fisherman's Allegorical Tem- 
perance Lecture. 

THE DEMIJOHN TAVERN AND TOWN OF GROGM^tERY HARBOR. 

This lecture and diagram is the outgrowth and 
development of my many years' observation and 
experience in witnessing the bad eflfect of the com- 
mon use of intoxicating drinks as a beverage/ 

I began my first lecture by using a small red chalk 
diagram. Then from time to time I made improve- 
ments, until now I have a painting ten feet long and 
forty-six inches wide. And in order to make the- 
picture more impressive, I have the picture of an 
angel near the beautiful city of rest with a trumpet 
to his mouth proclaiming these words, being a quota- 
tion from Holy Writ: 

" Woe unto him that giveth his neighbor drink." 

There was a time when nearly all of us lived in 
ignorance. We could not then see the pernicious 
influence and bad results of this free treating custom 
as we can now. 

FIRST STORE IN BASIL, OHIO. 

When I was sixteen years old I began to keep 
store. My father rented an old log cabin in the 
village of Basil, Ohio. We bought one hundred dol- 
lars' worth of goods, and one barrel of whiskey. This, 
we sold by the quart and gallon. Whiskey was then 
cheap. This was in the year 1828, just fifty-nine: 
years ago. 

One very bad habit was then practiced; the whis- 
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key kept in the stores was as free as matches 
now are handed out to customers in a cigar store. 
Every customer that carme to the store had free 
access to the bottle which always stood on the count- 
er. Finally, in the course of time, a few men's eyes 
began to be opened who denounced these drinking 
and treating habits. 

The first man ever I heard talk against these drink- 
ing habits was a Mr. Smith, of Lancaster, Ohio. And 
the next was Adam Brandt, who then lived in Green- 
field Township. He was a farmer and boot and shoe 
maker. He had heard that the "Yankees" in the 
neighborhood of Granville, Ohio, cut their harvest 
without giving the harvest hands whiskey to drink, 
and Mr. Brandt said he would do the same thing. So 
on the coming harvest his neighbors said, " his wheat 
will rot in the field, if Mr. B. don't give his hands 
whiskey to drink." But he stuck to his word, and 
had his harvest gathered as well as his neighbors 
gathered theirs. It was not many years until others 
did the same thing. 

The next step was, some of our carpenters made a 
bargain when they took a contract to put up a large 
barn, there was to be no whiskey bottle on the 
ground on the day of the "raising." After a while 
there came two " Yankees," as they called them, from 
Licking and Knox Counties, who lectured on temper- 
ance. This raised a breeze, and both being abolition- 
ists, made it worse. Their names were Dr. Horr and 
Beebe. 

A REMARKABLE BIT OF OLD HISTORY. 

The following was communicated to the writer by 
Rev. T. .W. Howe, of Pataskala, Licking County, 
Ohio, when several years ago I delivered my allegor- 
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ical lecture in the M. E. Church in that village. I 
had the pleasure of having Rev. Father Howe pres- 
ent to hear me. After the lecture he congratulated 
me on my novel way of presenting the truth. He 
seemed to be pleased, and then gave me some facts 
connected with the early temperance work. He told 
me of a meeting he attended in Licking County, 
Ohio, on the 4th of July, 1826. The following was 
the programme : 

J. M. Howe delivered the Fourth of July oration, 
Wm. W. Bancroft the anti-slavery, or abolition 
speech, and Rev. T. W. Howe the temperance 
address. 

I now imagine that the two speeches of Rev. T. W. 
Howe and Bancroft were not popular in that early 
day, or period of reform. I received a letter late- 
ly from Rey. Father Howe, who was eighty-three 
years old on the 12th of May, 1887. Tliis letter will 
be a precious memento to me. Among other things 
he makes mention of the following facts : 

" If ever you should go to Granville, Licking Coun- 
ty, Ohio, go into the old cemetery and you will find 
cut in the marble tomb stone at the head of the grave 
of W. H. Brace, " The President of the first Temper- 
ance Society in the Mississippi Valley." 

Then the aged Rev. Father Howe closes his letter 
by saying, " Brother Leonard, I am really pleased to 
know that you are about to put your allegories in a 
printed form. Perhaps I may live long enough to 
see them." (Signed) T. W. H. 

Bro. Howe is now a superannuated Presbyterian 
minister. 

CONSCIENCE BEGAN TO SPEAK. 

After being engaged in this store for a number of 
years, I had serious thoughts on this whiskey busi- 
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ness in the store. I told my father that " this whis-^ 
key must come t)ut of the store. He said, " If we do 
not keep it, some one else will." I said, " If other 
people steal horses, must we do the same thing?" 
What made a deep impression on me was, I noticed 
that men would get intoxicated who were communi- 
cant members of the church. Of all the men who 
would make sport of these Washingtonians were 
some of these very men who would get out of the 
way themselves. There was one remarkable fact, 
some men would not talk on religious sul^ects unles^^ 
they were fired up with a dram or two. I could 
mention a few more facts, but will not mention them 
now. 

My father was opposed to the temperance move- 
ment until Rev. Charles F. ShaflFer, a Lutheran min- 
ister then living at Lancaster, Ohio, came to our 
village on Saturday, and stayed at my house. My 
father thought a great deal of him. Bro. Shaffer, in 
the course of conversation, said to my father, " Have 
you got a temperance society here?" My father 
replied, " No, we have not." Rev. Shaffer then said,. 
" You ought to have one." Ever after that, my fath- 
er never placed any impediments in my way on this 
subject. That was " water on my mill." 

HOW MY BROTHER JOHN HAD HIS EYES OPENED. 

He was opposed to the temperance reform until 
the Lord opened his eyes. It came about this wise :: 
My brother was one of those moderation men, "a 
little won't hurt." One night our minister. Rev. J. S.,. 
said at the close of his sermon, "Now we will all 
kneel in prayer." It was then rather an unusual 
thing to kneel. So after prayer all arose and took 
their seats except my brother. I heard some moan- 



QUIT SELLING WHISKEY. 209 

ing behind me. I said, "John, what is the matter?" 
The reply I received was, " O my sins." I said, " I 
am glad of it." I said no more, and he went home. 
The story is too long to tell here. The next night 
after service. Rev. Steiner announced to the audi- 
ence, "To-morrow morning there will be a prayer- 
meeting at Bro. John Leonard's house. Don't that 
sound strange." Then he spoke out aloud so that 
everybody in the audience could hear it, " Bro. John, 
are you still opposed to the temperance cause?' 
" No," said he, I am now in favor of everything that 
is good." 

I must now mention a fact that John told after- 
wards, that gave him enough of the whiskey business 
in the store. He went down in fhe cellar one Satur- 
day afternoon to draw a gallon of whiskey for a cus- 
tomer, and there were at least fifteen or more persons 
standing around the whiskey barrel helping them- 
selves. Whiskey was free, but this was a little too 
much for John. 

I now began to speak out in private and in public 
against this drinking habit. We ^ut the liquor out 
of the store. Then came threats and a shower of 
abuse. And some said, " Henry, if you go in for this 
temperance business, you will lose customers." I 
said, " I can not help that." 

I was a temperance advocate two years before I 
united with a society or signed a pledge. My work 
in the beginning was in the German language. I had 
a large run of customers who were Swiss, nearly all 
of whom were opposed to me on this one subject. 
They came out to hear me and sometimes would 
get hit, and for the time being get cross, and 
say, " Whiskey ist eine gahe Oottea und solte rait 
danksagung genossen werden.^^ Or in English, 

14 
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"Whiakey is a gift of God, and should be received 
with thanksgiving." I said, "So are spirits of tur- 
pentine." I kept at it. My matters and facts being 
all taken from real life, I would use illustrations and 
comparisons and always come out victorious because 
I had truth on my side. I did not take fanatical high 
ground like some, and send a man to perdition 
because he took a drink. 

"AMERICAN TEMPERANCE UNION." 

It was in the year 1843 when I read a report speak- 
ing in the highest praise of Dr. Thomas Sewall, of 
Washington, of a painting or drawing showing or 
representing the effect of action of alcoholic liquors 
on the human stomach, from moderate drinking to 
that excessive use which results in death by delirium 
tremens. This is the way these plates were intro- 
duced : Many years ago a distinguished physician in 
New York said to Mr. Delevan, "Get a drawing of 
the human stomach as affected by intoxicating drink, 
and exhibit it to the world, and your work will be 
done." 

I purchased these plates, and I assure the reader 
that this is a wonderful looking-glass for all grades of 
tipplers, moderate and immoderate drinkers. I al- 
ways tried to get at the truth, I was not ultra, like 
some, and send everybody to the bad place that 
would drink a dram. My main argument was, let it 
alone and we will be sure never to die drunkards. I 
always said, I have the safest bridge to pass over. 

I remember one night I had an appointment to 
lecture in a school-house on the "National Pike." I 
had seven men, all Swiss, seated on the same bench, 
and I started up a dialogue. Each man had an 
excuse why he drank, and what influence one had on 
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the other. Then I drew up a small diagram or paint- 
ing. Soon after, we received a young man as clerk in 
our store, who was a natural artist. His name was 
A. T. Mason. He boarded at my house. He was a 
natural genius. He painted for me a map, and I 
began to lecture from this picture. 

AN OLD TEMPERANCE APOSTLE, REV. DR. BEECHER, 

In a speech in the city of New York, made the fol- 
lowing remarks: He arose amid an expression of 
enthusiasm which must have been gratifying to the 
old hero. He said, '^As far back as 1812, God had 
put it into his heart to feel for the woes of the drunk- 
ard, and for the welfare of the nation. Everybody, 
old and young, male and female, rich and poor, 
learned and ignorant, then was in the habit of drink- 
ing. In 1811," said he, "I attended an ordination, 
and there was a sideboard covered with bottles and 
■decanters, and all kinds of spirituous liquors. Soon 
after, I attended another, and witnessed the same 
exhibition. I then took a solemn oath to God, that I 
would never attend another ordination where the 
table of the grog-shop with its slops and sugar was 
oxhibited close to the altar of the Most High. 

The next year I attended the General Association 
of Connecticut; I inquired of them what could be 
done to put a stop to the fearful progress of intem- 
perance. A committee was appointed and brought 
in a report, in which they stated that they had given 
the subject the most prayerful attention; that they 
were well aware of the fearful ravages of this evil, 
but that they had made calm inquiry, and found 
nothing could be done." 

Dr. Beecher immediately arose and moved that a 
committee be appointed to report upon the spot a 
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plan to arrest this deadly evil. The committee was^ 
appointed, and reported a resolution which was 
adopted, in which the General Association of Con- 
necticut recommended the total disuse of ardent 
spirits. 

This went like an electric shock through the land^ 
and from that time to this the temperance wave has^ 
rolled onward all over the land. Dr. Beecher said, 
" It is now nearly forty years since I have been per-^ 
mitted to plead this cause. Thanks be to God." 

THE FIRST EGGING. 

The first time that I hung up my map in a school- 
house several miles north of Basil, Ohio, a fellow" 
threw an egg or two through the window. The- 
map was somewhat smeared over with the eggs, but 
the lecture went on all the same. The coward never 
reported himself. I improved this map from time ta 
time, as well as introduced new arguments and illus- 
trations. My illustrations are nearly all taken from 
real life. My last painting is an improvement on all 
the former. I paid or gave a four years' family 
scholarship for this last painting. This was good 
stock. I would take up collections, and in this way 
I paid much of my traveling expenses while laboring^ 
for our institutions at Tiffin, Ohio. 

It paid me when I look back and see what has- 
become of all the old advocates of " moderation," and 
"a little won't hurt." Our ministers now are not 
afraid to speak out on this subject. 

MY FIRST PUBLIC EFFORT. 

My old friend, Henry B. Apt, a Justice of the^ 
Peace for many years, was the first temperance man 
in !3asil, and I was the second. Squire Apt now 
lives in Kewana, Fulton County, Indiana. I will 
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HOW, for the first time, permit these allegories to 
appear in book form. This picture, or map, created 
a good deal of talk, especially when I exhibited it in 
the public streets in the town. This was an eyesore 
to the " Bruisers " who came out with red noses. 

THE CHURCH OR SANCTUARY. 

This is a conspicuous picture, and King Immanuel 
Ambassador is standing at the foot of the cross invit- 
ing and calling the people to come to the church 
instead of the Demijohn Tavern in the town of Grog- 
gery Harbor. There is a nice car near the sanctuary 
on the ro.ad of self-denial, leading to the city of rest. 
This car leaves every day. There is a flag on a staflF 
on this car with the words of " Free Passage." Two 
kingdoms, contending against each other. King 
Alcohol is working for the river route. 

DIFFICULT LANDING. 

This landing is a short distance above the Falls, 
and it is so named because so many have tried to 
land and have failed, and have gone over the Falls of 
Ruin into the Gulf Destruction. 

THE DEMIJOHN TAVERN, KING ALCOHOL'S HEADQUARTERS. 

This establishment is located at the junction of the 
North and South Branches of Intemperance. It will 
be seen that this big Demyohn Tavern is located in a 
public place. It is a great manufacturing town, 
like Pittsburgh, situated at the junction of the Mon- 
ongahela and Allegheny Rivers. At Pittsburgh they 
manufacture many valuable articles, but in the town 
of Groggery Harbor, they manufacture nothing but 
red noses. 

Then these two streams. North and South Branch, 
with their sixteen tributary streams, make this quite 
a place for topers. There are specimens lying 
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around; such topers who represent the kind of work 
that is done here. 

Now I will proceed and tell about the king's, 
twelve apostles. I will introduce each one by name 
to the reader : 

A, represented by Adam Goodman. 



B, 


4( 


Ben Honest. 


0, 


(( 


Charlie Barley Juice. 


r>, 


(( 


Dave Takealittle. 


E, 


(4 


Ephraim Toddy. 


F, 


U 


Fred Tempermyself. 


G, 


U 


Gabe Drinkorletitalone. 


H, 


U 


Harry Tipsy. 


I, 


U 


Isaac Tight. 


J, 


44 


Joe Bednose. 


K, 


44 


Kuhn Appetite. 


L, 


44 


Lem Snakes. 



I will now introduce these gentlemen to the reader^ 
and give a partial history of their characters and 
doings before I close this lecture. 

King Alcohol has a standing army divided into 
four divisions: 

First Division, are the Tasters. 
Second Divison, are the Tiplers. 
Third Division, are the Begulars. 
Fourth Division, are the Bummers. 
Captain Highwine is the Drill-master. 



ABOUT THE TRIBUTARY STREAMS. 

All our rivers have their tributaries, so has the 
great river of Inebriation. There is much wicked- 
ness transacted on these tributaries, and all streams- 
head somewhere. The first is 
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MORNING BITTERS. 

This stream heads in a place they call Stomach- 
ville, and in the stat« of Early Rising. 

I will here relate an incident which is to the point : 
"There was a town somewhere in the West where 
there were four churches, and those churches con- 
cluded to have union service every Wednesday night; 
one night at one church and next night at another, 
&c., but they all met in the same house of worship. 
This took place when whiskey-selling was not quite 
so unpopular as it now is. 

There was a very respectable landlord who kept a 
tavern and was a regular attendant, and would take 
part with the other brethren. Nothing could be said 
against the man's character, except his business. It 
was just beginning to be unpopular to be engaged in 
selling whiskey, at least in the eyes of some. 

One evening, after services, one of the brethren 
went up to the old tavern-keeper, and laid his hands 
on his shoulder, and said, ' Sir, I want to tell you as a 
friend, that you must quit one of two things, you 
must quit selling whiskey or quit taking part in our 
prayer-meeting. These two things won't go together.' 

This aroused the dignity of the tavern-keeper, for 
he was a man that otherwise stood high in the esti- 
mation of the public. When he returned home, his 
wife had already retired. He was worked up, 
walked the floor, and was excited, and said, 'Wife, 
what do you think, Mr. S. said to me that I must quit 
selling whiskey or cease taking part in the union 
prayer-meeting.' The reply she made was, ' I thought 
so long ago,' and added, 'they are two things that 
don't suit together.' " 

Now the reader may imagine how this " struck in " 
on the troubled tavern-keeper. It put him to think- 
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ing. He said to himself, " If I quit going to prayer- 
meeting, this won't do, and while debating in his own 
mind over the matter, he said, " Wife, I will tell you 
what I will do, I will go and take my axe and cut 
down our sign post this very night." She said, " If 
you do, I will get out of bed and hold the candle 
while you do up this job." 

EARLY RISER. 

There are not many who rise earlier than our old 
topers. They hanker after their morning bitters. 
So in this case one of this landlord's regular custom- 
ers came thumping and knocking at the door, saying, 
" Landlord, get up, see what these fanatical temper- 
ance fools have done, they cut down your sign post." 
The tavern-keeper said, "Never mind, you can get 
no more morning bitters at my bar." 

Now, what can we learn from this? When the 
conscience is not seared or dead : 

First Not all liquor sellers are so hardened that 
they are past redemption. And second., as a general 
thing, our ladies are on the right side of this great 
moral reform. 



THE SOCIAL GLASS. 

This is the name of a tributary stream No. 2. 
Under this head I might relate a number of facts, 
but I will only record one in which I was personally 
interested. It was in the winter, and happened in 

the West. I said to our pastor. Rev. R , " I 

believe I will take my satchel and go up street and 
see if I can find a team that is going in the direction 

of Z ." The pastor said, " It is too late in the 

day; wait until to-morrow." "No; I will go now." 

I called at one of the large grocery and provision 
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stores, where I saw many sleds and sleighs. I walked 
in, and said, " Is there a gentleman here with a team 
that is going near to the town of Z ?" A gen- 
tleman, with a blue army overcoat on, said, '' Yes, I 
go within two miles of the place." I said, " Will 
you take me along, and keep me*aD night, as it will 
be too late for me to reach that point on foot this 
evening ? " He said, " Yes, if you will take a brick 
for your pillow." " All right," said I. 

I got into his two-horse sled. He drove about two 
squares, when he said to me, "Stranger, will you 
please hold the lines until I go in here and get a 
drink." He stayed eight or ten minutes. He came 
out with an Irishman, who also had a two-horse sled. 
He had been to the mill, and had a grist on his sled, 
and a dram or two ahead. He was very glib-tongued. 

Now we were ready for home. But when we came 
to the suburbs of the city, we stopped again. I sat 
on the sled. I thought this was a brewery, but , my 
driver said to me, "I do not drink beer;" but he 
told me that he had already drank five glasses of 
whiskey. They had lots of horse talk, and they 
drank more whiskev. 

After we rode about two miles further, 1 got 
off and warmed. My driver took another dram with 
the Irishman. Steam was now up, and our horses 
went faster. We came to another tavern, but the 
men did not stop there three minutes. They came 
out and looked astonished. I wondered why they 
came out so soon. The Irishman was a Catholic, and 
as soon as they entered the tavern they met the 
Catholic priest, who, they said, was a strict temper- 
ance man. The Irishman knew it would not do to 
drink in the " Holy Father's" presence. Those priests 
have a powerful influence over their members. 
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But now things began to take a new turn. My 
driver was full, and wabbled and bobbed consider- 
ably. I sat on his left side, and now I will relate an 
experience that I never had before. My driver gave 
a certain jerk or twitch to his lines, and I thought we 
would have a genuine runaway. The singletrees 
were rattling against the horses' heels, and I was 
terribly frightened. I began to remonstrate with my 
intemperate driver, but the horses understood him ; 
he had them under perfect control. When he was 
sober he never would do so, but when under the in- 
fluence of whiskey he would have his sport. 

After we had gone a mile or so further, we came to 
another tavern. This drinking-place was about 
twenty-five or thirty yards back from the main 
road. He wanted to turn in and get another drink^ 
but I jerked the lines out of his hands and drove on. 
Soon the Irishman called out, " O John, come get a 
drink." The Irishman had a flask of whiskey in his 
pocket. I would not let my man get out of the sled. 
He was limber, and I could hold him. 

SCENE AT THE CROSS-ROADS. 

We now came t>o the cross-roads. This was the 
place where the Irishman was to turn off" to the right 
to reach his home. Here my driver stopped. The 
Irishman's sled was within about eight feet of our 
team. The Irishman said, " John, come and let us 
take a partin' drink." I placed my right arm around 
my driver's neck, and held him fast ; I was strong^ 
I said to him, '^ You have had enough; you are full 
now." When the Irishman found that* John would 
not go (he had a good reason for not going — I had a 
grip on him), he got out of his sled, and was in the 
act of bringing the bottle to John, when I said, " If 
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you bring that bottle here, I will break it; and if you 
come near, I will take my sour apple-tree cane, and 
with this buckhom handle I will mash your head.''^ 
I was in earnest. John had too much already, and it 
was now getting dusk. 

We drove on and left the Irishman to go his way. 
I said to John, " What will your wife say when you 
come home drunk?" He said, "I have the best 
woman that ever lived. She never gives me a crosa 
word. She is a member of your church — Reformed." 

We had not proceeded over a mile, when we drove 
near a house and came on to a wood-pile. I took it 

• 

for granted that this was his home, but he said, "I 
got lost." I said, " This is a nice fix to be in at this, 
time of night." He had a scoop-shovel in his sled, 
which he used to dig through snow banks in case he 
got into one. When he had started, he took another 
route, and soon we drove into a field. We had not 
proceeded very far when we got stuck in a snow bank. 
The snow had a heavy crust on it, and the team 
stopped. My driver got out, crawled forward, patted 
and spoke kindly to the horses, and they pulled ua 
out. 

And sure enough, when we reached the house we 
found that woman just what he said she was. She 
greeted him with, " Why, John, aint you most 
froze ? I will get you some warm supper." I will 
never forget how kind she spoke to him. 1 proposed 
that we have prayer. 1 asked for the Bible, which 
she brought, and she seemed pleased. John said,. 
" All right, stranger, you and my wife do the pray- 
ing, and I will go and attend to my horses." 

We had prayer, and I really felt thankful for our 
safe deliverance. 
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Tributary stream No. 3 is known by the name of 

A LITTLE WON'T HURT. 

This stream heads in the county of Self-Depend- 
ence, and state of Often Deceived. 

HOW TWO MEDICAL STUDENTS SAVED A YOUNG MAN. 

I have the following facts from a verbal statement 
of a traveling companion. We stayed all night at 
the same hotel in the West. 

Two medical students saved a young man. He 
was the son of a widowed mother. He had inherited 
five hundred dollars, which he put in his pocket. 
Bidding his kind mother good-by, he went to the old 
Demijohn Tavern, in the town of Groggery Harbor. 
This is a bad place to tarry long. How many young 
men make this great mistake! He spent his money 
freely, and after all was gone, the landlord had no 
longer any room for him and plainly told him to 
leave. 

The young man is now represented as standing 
with his back leaning against the sign post, and with 
his head cast down, saying, "Oh, that I had only 
obeyed my mother! Here I am; my money is all 
gone, and I am cast out!" We can imagine how a 
young man must feel after he has spent all his 
money, and has none left to even give him one dram 
to relieve his unnatural thirst. This moved the two 
medical students. They held a council, and came to 
the conclusion to go and settle with the landlord. 
They called for their bill, which surprised the land- 
land. He said, " Why, gentlemen, your month is not 
up yet!" "No matter," said they, "we have con- 
cluded to leave your house and hunt a new boarding- 
house. You have taken every cent from that young 
man, and now have turned him out. We have 
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concluded to assist him and, if possible, redeem him;, 
so good-by." 

As it may well be expected, this was a surprise ta 
the landlord. The story is, that these medical stu- 
dents helped this young man, and he was redeemed.. 



Tributary stream No. 4 is called 

FAMILY RUIN. 

I must explain another scene on my map. One 
time, about twenty-five or thirty years ago, a German 
colporteur had his headquarters the best part of one 
winter at my house. These workers in the vineyard 
of the Lord meet with many sad cases of intemper- 
ance. One time he said to me, " I came to a poor 
family, and I found they had no Bible in their house, 
so I furnishd them one. On a second visit the wife 
was cr3dng and shedding tears, and said, ' Mr. Ritty^ 
I am sorry to tell you that my husband did wrong; 
he sold that Bible and bought whiskey ; and that is 
not the worst — he brought home some of the stuff 
and gave it too our little boy. 

I have this scene represented on my map, where a 
father gives his son drink. Tffis father is not train- 
ing his son in the way he should go. 

FAMILY WORSHIP. 

I have another family on my map, represented in 
the the act of family worship — the father, mother 
and two children, with the Bible on the stand. This 
father is training the children in the way they should 
go. What a contrast between these two families ! 

LEVER OF MORAL SUASION LAID ON THE FULCRUM OF 

PUBLIC OPINION. 

Near the place where the father gives whiskey to 
his boy is a dram-shop pictured off, with a lever 
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placed under .the building, and will only be effective 
while it rests on the fulcrum of public opinion. 
There are two temperance men bearing down on the 
lever, in order to upset and remove the grog-shop. 
But it happens that one of King Alcohol's doggery 
props comes with all his might and power and puts 
his shoulder under the lever, and by this he is en- 
abled to counteract the efforts of the two men who 
^re engaged in bearing up the grog-shop. 

Then King Alcohol has another fellow, whom we 
name "Coward." He goes sneaking secretly to 
King Alcohol's agent, and says, " I am your friend." 
He goes by the name of King Alcohol's coward 
doggery prop. 

LEVER OF LEGAL SUASION ADDED. 

It will, no doubt, have been noticed by the reader 
that I have said little or nothing about prohibition. 
Thus far I had not made or brought any direct argu- 
ments or illustrations to defend prohibition. We all 
know that the temperance reform was a gradual 
process. I will not now take up the time and space 
to speak of the different stages of this great moral 
movement in the United States. But it is well 
known that moral suasion has been the main spoke 
in this great temperance wheels I have always, or 
ever since I have been an advocate of this cause, 
l)een a moral suasionist. 

I must add a bit of history, which I know will 
strike the reader as a forcible illustration. One time, 
as I was on my way home from the East, I had the 
pleasure of forming the acquaintance of a Baptist 
minister, (I think there are three brothers, all of 
whom are preachers) by the name of Thomas. This 
brother had just returned from Boston, Massachusetts. 
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In the course of our conversation we got on the sub- 
ject of temperance, and he said to me, "Bro. 
Leonard, are you a moral suasionist or for legal 
suasion?" I told him that I was rather in favor of 
moral suasion. 

" Well, sir," said he, " moral suasion is very good 
as long as there is any moral element left to build 
upon; but you might as well sing Psalms to a dead 
horse as to preach moral suasion to a liquor-seller." 

This gave me an opportunity to add an additional 
illostration to my moral suasion lever. I have a 
lever called moral suasion laid on the fulcrum of 
public opinion. 

I now concluded to represent legal suasion, by 
taking pattern of an old-fashioned beam of a cider 
press. The beam has a large screw put through the 
end and a platform at the bottom of the screw loaded 
with rocks, and then the screw is turned by the use 
of a rail or hand-spike, and this brings down the 
beam and squeezes the pomace dry. Now the ap- 
plication is to have all the voters stand on this plat- 
form, and an attorney and judge of the court to turn 
this legal screw, and in this way we will break the 
backs of King Alcohol's doggery props. 

We have a law against the traffic of obscene liter- 
ature, or for a butcher to sell tainted meats, and we 
can compel a man to remove a nuisance, although it 
be on his own lot, if it interferes with his neighbor's 
rights. We preach moral suasion, and if this won't 
do, we must resort to legal suasion. 

POUR REASONS WHY HE DON't DRINK. 

Rev. Mittelstrass had a clever neighbor, who kept 
a livery stable. He always called the minister "par- 
son." One day he met the preacher on the street, 
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and said : " Parson, I want you to come to my office 
and taste some of my fresh ale. I just received it 
to-day from the East. It is a very fine, pure article." 

"No," said the minister, "I don't want any ale 
now." But he insisted upon him to come and taste 
his fresh ale, but still he refused. The liveryman 
then said : " Give me your reasons for refusing to 
taste my ale." 

" I will give you four reasons," said Mittelstrass : 
" 1. I do not need any medicine. I am well. 

2. It would be a bad example for me to drink with 
you. 

3. What impression would this make upon the 
public if I were to drink with you ? 

4. There are many men who have had as strong 
minds as I have, who have been caught and led 
astray, and went to a drunkard's grave. I am afraid 
of it." 

A HOME-SPUN MATHEMATICAL CALCULATION. 

When I first started in this temperance work, it 
was reported that in the United States there were 
annually 30,000 persons buried in a drunkard's grave. 
I, like a good many others, thought this was an exag- 
geration, so I went to work and counted up how 
many drunkards had died in our township within a 
year, and took the enumeration of the inhabitants of 
the United States of the last census ; then I said, " If 
so many make so many, how many will so many 
make ? " and the result was, we found that instead of 
30,000 there were 48,000 who die annually. I was 
not skeptical on this question after that. 

A DARK PICTURE. 

I had an old friend living in Lancaster, Ohio, who 
was a year or two older than myself. He said : " I 
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will give you the history of fifty-seven men that 
were of my age — a few older and some younger. 
Thirty-five of these died with delirium tremens; 
sixteen died natural deaths ; six are yet alive — three 
of these are drunkards, and three are sober men. I 
am one of the latter." 



Tributary stream No. 5 is called 

WANT MORE. 

All streams have a head, or where the source or 
starting point is. This stream heads in the county of 
Always Dry, and state of Never Enough. 

A lady friend said to the writer : " I gave to a 
poor family a piece of side meat. I had compassion 
on the children. The father of the family was an 
intemperate man." As his name indicates, he has 
the right name — Wantmore. The lady also said, 
"After I had given the meat, the intemperate 
father sneaked into the house and stole it (I call it 
stealing if it was taken by the man of the house)." 
The woman said in German, " It made me mad." 

Now I will mention another of the same sort, or 
worse. Mr. Stratagem No. 2, a brother chip of the 
former, also a hard case, had no money and no credit. 
He did what very few persons would think of doing. 
He killed his dog, sold the skin and purchased half a 
gallon of whiskey. 

" GUMELASTIC STOCKING." 

Now the next is an amusing trick which was played 
on the writer and one of my former pastors. While 
we were sitting on my porch, a German man came 
with a pitiful story, and at the same time rolled up 
his pants and exhibited a wonderful looking limb, the 

15 
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veins being raised and swelled out. I believe the 
doctors call this varicose veins. 

Well, we had pity on the poor fellow, and, I think, 
we gave him thirty cents. He said, " The doctor 
said I must have a gumelastic stocking fur mein 
beiuj or it will burst." 

That same evening my pastor came to me and 
said, " Bro. Henry, you and I made a bad investment 
when we took stock to-day in that man's gumelastic 
stocking. He is now laying drunk out on the Buz- 
zard Hill." (This hill was so named because a man 
had lived there by the name of Bossert.) Well, we 
could console ourselves that we were actuated by 
good motives, but we were deceived. 

I will now mention a fourth stratagem. I have 
this from the lips of the man who did the trick. 

TURNS CATTLE INTO A CORNFIELD AT NIGHT. 

One night he rode about a mile and laid down the 
fence and then turned in a few head of the man's 
cattle that were lying in the road, and immediately 
got on his horse and rode into the field and began 
to yell, and drove out the cattle. Then he went to 
the house, and waking up Mr. G., told him, " It was 
well for your corn that I just happened along, or 
these cattle might have done you much damage." 
"Well," said the proprietor, "that's worth a treat. 
Come in, take something to drink." These two men 
had not been very kindly disposed to each other, but 
after this they were fast friends. 

Now 1 will mention a case which happened more 
than thirty years ago. I had an appointment to 
speak at Bright's School-house, three miles from my 
home. 
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HOW A DRUNKARD GOT HIS BOTTLE AWAY FROM THE WRITER. 

While I was speaking, a young man came forward 
and set a flask partly filled with whiskey on the 
table or stand. I took up the bottle and made some 
remarks about it. There was a toper in the back 
part of the school-house, and the boys stole the bottle 
out of his pocket, and when I held it up and made 
some remarks about it, the fellow was reminded of 
his missing flask. He came staggering to the front, 
«tood before me and quoted Scripture in order to 
have me give up the bottle. He said, " Render unto 
Oaesar the things that are Caesar's." I gave him the 
flask. This gave me an opportunity to quote the 
balance of the verse : " Now you render to God the 
things that belong to God." 

When I was in the city of New York some years 
ago, I met a poor woman who looked distressed, mis- 
erable, and emaciated. She had a small, poor look- 
ing infant in her arms which was so weak that it 
could not cry. The pretended mother begged for a 
dime to get something to eat. I was informed, " That 
is only a trick to get money to buy whiskey." And I 
was told that that child is made the stool pigeon and 
carried out by different intemperate women, in order 
to secure money to buy liquor. 

At another time I noticed a little girl eight or ten 
years old crying. No one seemed to care much or 
ask what was the matter. She was sent out to cry 
and then tell a pitiful story, that mother had nothing 
to eat, and wants money to buy bread. I noticed 
when no one was near she ceased crying. I was told 
what the game was. This was a stool pigeon to get 
people to give. That child is sent out to tell a pittful 
istory about her sick mother who has no bread, &c. 
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I have but one more incident of the same sort^ 
There was a farmer who lived seven or eight miles- 
from my home ; he had a wife who was intemperate,, 
so the old man and the boys put the barrel contain- 
ing the whiskey up under the roof or garret, whera 
she could not reach it, but she took a wash tub and 
set it under the barrel, then took a rifle and shot a 
hole in the barrel, letting the whiskey run into the 
tub. When the harvest hands came home, she was^ 
too drunk to get dinner. I mentioned this one time 
in Missouri, when an old gentleman, a Mr. Dimmit,, 
said the same thing had happened in Virginia, only 
that woman took buckets to save the whiskey. 

I mentioned this in one of my lectures in Iowa,, 
and our minister said he knew the woman that did 
that act, but when we began to compare notes, I 
found that his case was in the eastern part of Ohio,, 
so there was more than one woman who was not. 
afraid of a gun. 



Tributary stream No. 6 is called 

GKANDFATHER'S RUN. 

This heads in the county of Anti-Newmeasure, and' 
state of Holdfast. Under this head we find how 
some old fogies will fight anything that is new. 

There are three main obstacles or hinderances in 
the way of this reformation : First, It is prejudicey. 
and without giving any reason they will oppose the 
cause of temperance. They say it was not so in their- 
father's time, or when they were young. I tell them, 
we have many improvements now that we knew 
nothing of when we were young. My father's plow- 
had a wooden mould board. We used to thresh with a. 
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flail, and then we boys had to ride the horses on the 
threshing floor. 

When I was a small boy women carded the wool 
by hand, and many are the improvements made in 
the past sixty-five or seventy years. 

As we are now talking about the proper use of 
intoxicating liquors, we will see what harm has been 
done by the common use as a beverage. Having 
seen the evil, we know what we are talking about. 
Some of us have tried and examined the matter for 
over forty years, and we know what we have wit- 
nessed. There is no living man, who pretends to 
have good common sense, but must confess that if a 
man leaves intoxicating liquors alone he will never 
be a drunkard. 

The second obstacle in the way of progress of the 
temperance cause is that terrible appetite for strong 
•drink, and the third obstacle is the money there is in 
its sale and manufacture. If doctors prescribe and 
say we need it, all right. Even prohibitionists only 
appose the use of it as a beverage ; but they want 
-the lion to be chained or caged. If we judge from 
what has transpired in the last thirty years, we see 
that our best men in the pulpit and professors in our 
'Colleges are opposed to the liquor traffic. I am old 
and may not live to see the day when the ordinary 
saloon and drinking places will be a thing of the past, 
but know that thousands and millions of men have 
been weaned and joined the cold water army. There 
.are also hundreds and thousands of men that belong 
to no temperance society, but are members of Christ's 
-church, who will not visit a dram-shop for the pur- 
pose of drinking. God is in this work. He don't 
want our young men tempted with drink. We only 
oppose the use of it as a beverage. The safest bridge 



230 THE FISHERMAN'S ALLEGORIES. 

is to keep away and do not use it at all. Stick to thi& 
and the gates of hell shall not prevail against us. 

When we have such a multitude of witnesses to 
the truth, we need not fear nor be ashamed of our 
cause. Stand up, brother, we are on the side of 
right; we are in good company; we need not be 
ashamed of our cause ; train our children and t«ach 
them in the Sunday-school. I am glad that I have- 
a number of living epistles who once hankered after 
strong drink, and who now say, " Henry, you was^ 
right; when I started out in this cause I had not as 
clear a track as I have now. 

I remember the time when a young man espoused 
the temperance cause, two or three men would hold 
him, and one would force him to drink. They never 
tried that on me. No genuine Christian can now 
keep a saloon unless he first kills his conscience^ 
The day is past when a whiskey-seller can have a 
good standing as an elder in the church. 

I will here relate an incident without giving the* 
full names. When we opened our first Sunday-^ 
school in Basil, over forty years ago, there was one 
boy whose name was Daniel ; he went by the name 
of "Danny;" he is now a grandfather. He told me 
how he was trained. He said to me: "Henry. I 
remember how you cautioned us boys against using- 
intoxicating liquors as a beverage." He said that 
some time after he had to work for a neighbor in the 
harvest field, and it was a common thing then to have 
whiskey in the field, but Danny would not drink. He 
said he was a temperance boy. The owner of the 
farm said, "Boys, let's make him drunk." So the 
old man took the bottle, and told two big boys to 
hold him. They brought him up square before the 
bottle, his hands fast as in a vice, and about the time 
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the boys brought the bottle near enough, Danny 
kicked it to pieces. This last act was not down in 
the original programme. You see, they were not 
thinking of Danny's kicking propensities. 

We may learn three things from this : First, what 
wholesome instruction will accomplish. When a 
faithful Sunday-school teacher does his duty, he may 
expect fruits. Second, how a conscientious man or boy 
will stand up and defend his principles. Third, it 
teaches our prejudiced and ignorant old fogies a 
lesson. 

I delivered my lecture in the town of Fremont a 
few years ago. At the close of the lecture a tall man 
came up with a smiling face and pressed my hand. 
He said : " I am so glad that I have the pleasure to 
meet you. I heard you lecture thirty years ago. I 
then signed the pledge, and have kept it ever since." 
This was good news to me. 

OIL AND WINE. 

I will here relate an anecdote that I heard, but 
whether really this ever happened I can not vouch 
for. It is a good illustration: An American lady 
was engaged to be married to a German gentleman. 
Preparations were made for the wedding, and the 
groom, of course, must have his wine. The lady was 
opposed to this. He quoted Scripture, and said, 
" Wine makes glad the heart of man." " Oh," said 
she, " they had a different kind of wine in those 
days." "But," said he, "wine is wine, and I am 
going to have it." She said no more, and when the 
day came for the wedding, she went into her chamber 
and greased her face with fish-oil. The groom was 
astonished, and said, " My dear, what have you been 
doing." She replied, "I went to the Bible and 
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read that verse, and I found that ' oil makes the face 
to shine.' " " Oh, yes," said the groom, " that was a 
different kind of oil they used then." She replied, 
" You told me that ' wine was wine,' and I thought 
that ' oil was oil ; ' don't it make my face shine ? " 

The reader will remember that I said King Alco- 
hol has twelve apostles. These men are all signifi- 
cant characters, and it will not be difficult to under- 
stand their character and influence in aiding King 
Alcohol in his warfare against the cold water army. 
I will not introduce them now in their alphabetical 
order, but use them or call them on the stand as 
witnesses promiscuously. 

HARRY TIPSY 

Is the man that I will call on first. He lived near 
our village and had some timber land. He sold all 
the nice and straight trees of beech and sugar to one 
of King Alcohol's agents. The terms agreed upon 
was a pint of whiskey for a tree, top and all. The 
demijohn man built two log-houses, and paid for the 
timber in this way. It took only a few years for the 
trees to go down Harry's throat. 



Tributary stream No. 7 is 

FREE RUN. 

This stream heads in the county of Drink Cheap, 
and state of Pay Dear. All places where whiskey is 
given away, like at stores and at funerals. The read- 
er wUl remember what I said about the funeral at 
Mr. Oldtime's house, where Rev. Mittelstrass officia- 
ted, and where a young man about my size handed 
the bottle of whiskey around, and I was followed by 
a young lady bearing a plate filled with cake, &c. 



HOW A PIQ GOT DRUNK. 233 

Some of our English friends in the East who then 
read tliis story in the Western Missionary^ thought 
this could not be possible, but I am a living witness 
to this. 

AN AMUSING PIG STOKY. A LESSON FOR INTEMPERATE MEN. 

We had an old gentleman, who, in his days, acted as 
clerk in a store in Guernsey County, Ohio. It was 
-customary then to give sweetened whiskey to the 
<;ustomers, especially to the ladies. Old Mr. R. gave 
us an account of an amusing circumstance that took 
place at their store. One Saturday, one of the clerks 
was ordered to prepare a pitcher full of sweetened 
whiskey, so it would be ready mixed when people 
came to buy. But it turned out to be rather a slack 
<lay; they had not the usual run of customers, hence 
there was considerable of the sweetened whiskey left. 
Mr. R. went back into the ware-room where they 
kept salt in barrels. The brine from the barrels ran 
through the floor, and the hogs were in the habit of 
^oing under there and to lick it up, and by their con- 
tinual licking made holes in the earth. It happened 
that this pitcher full of sweetened whiskey was 
<iaught up in one of these holes. One of the pigs 
drank the sweetened whiskey, which made it drunk. 
They said it was amusing to see how foolish it acted. 
They had that day purchased a wagon load of stone- 
ware, which had been nicely arranged in rows, the 
two gallon and one gallon crocks, &c., in separate 
rows, so they could be counted. Now came a scene. 
The intoxicated hog made for the crocks, up over one 
pile then down over another; the result was there 
were a few of the crocks broken, but the fun was 
sufiicient to compensate for the trifling damage that 
the hog committed. 
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But now the best is yet to be told. Never did that 
hog go back to lick salt again. Now, what a lesson 
is this for intelligent man. How often have intem- 
perate men vowed and promised their wives that 
they would quit and never be caught in a saloon 
again. But alas, they had not as much sense as a 
hog. What a pity. 



Tributary stream No. 8 is 

LOAFER'S CREEK. 

This heads in Idle Township, Jail County, and 
state of Penitentiary. There was a man who was in 
the habit of lounging around at saloons, and spend- 
ing every cent of what little he earned. His wife^ 
however, was an industrious and sharp-sighted wo- 
man. She said to him one day, "See here, I will 
tell you what you had better do, if you must 
have whiskey, come and buy it of me. Pay me ten 
cents a drink, and patronize me instead of the saloon- 
keeper, and I will save enough to feed you and the 
children." I did not learn whether he accepted his 
wife's offer. I presume this would have been too 
lonesome for him. 

AN AMUSING STOKY ABOUT A MAN WHO THKEW HIS POCK- 
ET-BOOK AT A PUMP. 

I will now relate an amusing fact, I say a fact 
because after I had related this story in one of my 
evening lectures, a young lady came to me and said,. 
" My daddy said he knew that man in the East, and 
many people laughed at him for his foolish trick.'^ 

Here are the plain, unvarnished facts. I did not 
learn the man's name, but he lived in the country^ 
not very far from the village. 
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Once or twice a week he was in the habit, after his 
day's work was done, to go to the tavern and drink 
and talk. Frequently he came home late, and as 
might be expected, once in a while he would get a 
"curtain lecture" from his wife, something like the 
following, "Why do you go and spend so much mon- 
ey and stay away so long, that I must stay alone 
here ? " He was not cross, and said, " Well^ mammey 
mer mua dock a wenig Messier hahe^^"* that is, " We 
must have a little pleasure, too." 

No matter how much she lectured him about his 
visiting the tavern, he would still continue to go ; but 
he was a good-natured man notwithstanding his 
drinking habits, and would never talk cross to his 
wife. 

One night he came home very much excited, and 
said, "Wife, I saved my life." "Now, what is up 
again," said she. " Well," he said, " as I was coming 
along a man stood by the road side and pointed at me 
with a gun, and I said, 'Don't shoot, I will give you 
my pocket-book and all the money in it,' so I threw 
my pocket-book." 

She called him a fool, and said, "Did the man 
speak?" "No," said he, "he did not say a word." 
Then said his wife, " You go early to-morrow morn- 
ing and look for your pocket-book." The man went 
next morning and sure enough, there lay his poc6et- 
book. And now what will the reader think when I 
say instead of a man at the side of the road, it was a 
pump with the handle sticking out. Of course this 
leaked out, and the man never heard the last of the 
pump story. He said, " It looked to me just as if it 
was a man with a gun." 
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Tributary stream No. 9 is called 

BLOODY RUN. 

This stream heads in Blackeye County, Fog Town- 
ship, and state of Delirium Tremens. Lem Snakes is 
here a living specimen. He was a hard drinker, but 
never got as low as the gutter. He had hob-goblins 
''and sich" after him. He imagined something 
worse than snakes. His wife came to my house at 
midnight, and begged me to come and pray for her 
husband. O ! what a sight. It was terrible to behold. 

In a few days he was up again and mad at himself. 
And in order to wreak out his vengeance on me, he 
took matches and kindling and went to my ware- 
house which he intended to burn. But singular as it 
may seem, (he told the story on his death bed,) when 
he struck the match to set the shavings on fire, his 
arm became stiff, and was prevented from commit- 
ting this awful crime of incendiarism. The house 
had 8,000 bushels of grain in it. Had he not told this 
himself we would never have found out anything 
about this transaction. 

I have another one of the Lem Snakes family. 
There were four witnesses present who heard Lem 
Snakes, a brother of the former Snakes I have just 
mentioned. This Mr. Snakes had a terrible time. 
He had all sorts of visions and hob-goblins to torment 
him. He ran away and waded in the canal. He said 
the bad man was after him, but he got away, the 
water being too deep for old Satan. Finally he was 
confined to his bed, and we all thought his end was 
near. But when he rallied, and was able to kneel in 
his bed, he folded his hands and prayed earnestly to 
God. He vowed a vow, and begged the Lord to 
spare his life just two years. He got well, and we 
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all had good hopes that he was on the safe side ; but 
he could not make up his mind to abstain from alco- 
holic drinks. Finally, he got sick and died, and what 
is so strange, the first prayer or vow was made two 
years before to the hour and minute. 

My father, Joseph Bibler, G. Regelman and the 
writer, were the four witnesses that heard the prayer 
and vow. My father kept the time or tally, and 
made a record of it. This was rather a singular coin- 
cidence. 



Tributary stream No. 10 is called 

MIDDLE FORK. 

This stream heads in Brag County, and state of 
Vainglory. On this stream there live a good many 
of the Moderation family, a sort of neutrality set, and 
the fact is, some of these temperate neutral neighbors 
are more injurious to the cause than a gutter drunk- 
ard, that is, so far as their influence for the temper- 
ance cause goes. They are like the following: 

BEN HONEST. 

I will now show how his eyes were opened. He 
was a good friend of mine, was a good, faithful 
church-member, but at the same time he was a bitter 
enemy to all temperance organizations. He told me 
plainly, " Henry, I will never go in for this temper- 
ance business. You see it takes away a man's liber- 
ty. I like a little ' grambampala,' that is, hot water 
with sugar and whiskey in it, especially when I help 
butcher." He was a shoemaker by trade. 

I will now state how he was convicted and convert- 
ed. We had an intemperate tailor in our village, and 
he had a rule to assert his authority at least once or 
twice a year, to clean out the house, that is, when on 
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a spree he would clear the house, even in the night. 
So one day this tailor came to Ben Honest's shop, 
patted him on the shoulder, and said, " You are my 
man, you drink a little sometimes, but here is ' Hanry 
Lanert,' and his preacher, Zerbe, (Rev. H. K. Z., 
was then our minister,) who don't drink at all." 

This was too much for Ben. He came to me and 
said, " Now, Henry, you see this drunken tailor com- 
pares himself to me. Now I am going to be a tem- 
perance man, but remember one thing, I won't sign 
the pledge." "All right," said I, "just so you quit 
tippling." Said he, "All right, I will do that." 

It was not long after this that Ben was engaged to 
butcher for Mr. R., a German. About nine o'clock in 
the morning Mr. R. came with " grambampala," and 
raw whiskey for the other two hands. Ben shook his 
head and would not drink. "What," said the old 
man, "are you temperance?" "Yes," said Ben. 
"Did you sign the pledge?" asked he. "No," said 
Ben. " That is right," said he, " don't sign a pledge." 
This opened Ben's eyes still further, and he then 
came to me and said, "I don't want these tipplers 
and topers to claim me, I want to join the temper- 
ance society." He ever after allowed me to use his 
name. 

Now I must give an account of the 

REV. EVANGELIST TIMID, 

Who served a congregation in Greenfield. There be- 
longed to that charge a man by the name of B , 

the pioneer, or one of the first new recruits that 
joined the cold water army. But King Alcohol's 

oflScers only laughed at the fanatic B . He 

made himself obnoxious by refusing to give whiskey 
to his harvest hands. But it was not long before this 
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fanatic, as they called him, got a few of the best con- 
servative men to fall in with him. 

Mr. B was opposed to the custom of giving 

liquor at funerals and at barn raisings. This created 
considerable talk, and some of the opponents went 
to the minister and told him that he must preach a 
sermon against this temperance business. So it was 
announced that the parson would preach a sermon on 
this question in two weeks. I did not hear the ser- 
mon, but I heard of it. One brother, who was not 
at church on that occasion, asked one of the brethren 
who heard Timid, "What text did he take?" As 
near as I can remember, the text was, "Not that 
which entereth into the mouth defileth, but that 
which cometh out." Then the inquirer asked, " Well, 
what did he make out of that ? " " Well, he said a 
man must not drink too much : for instance, if he 
drank too much and had to vomit it up, that would 
be sin." 

Now I suppose this was not said in so many words, 
but the main thing was "drink moderate." The 
truth is, this doctrine of moderation is poor advice 
to a toper. Lem Snakes said to me one day, " You 
might as well try too shoot off a cannon moderately 
as for me to drink moderate." Total abstinence is 
the only safe course for a Christian to pursue. There 
is a double benefit — every one that adopts this course 
is sure to be on the safe side himself, and then, in the 
second place, he may set a noble example to his 
neighbor, who, if he obeys, will also be on the safe 
side. Some topers now quote a certain class of 
preachers, and say that " they take a little when they 
come to our house." Well, I am inclined to think 
that there are precious few who indulge in drinking 
intoxicating liquors as a beverage. 
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One time a member of the cold water army stopped 
at a country tavern. The landlord had a splendid 
bar furnished with nice gilded decanters and a long^ 
looking-glass in the rear, which duplicated the 
bottles. The visitor said, " You have a nice estab- 
lishment here." " Yes," said he, " I keep a good 
house ; if a man comes in here who has a little too 
much whiskey in him, he does not get any more from 
me." The cold water man said, " If I were in your 
place, I would quit giving to the sober people, and 
only deal it out to the topers ; in this way we would 
get rid of all the drunkards, and we would also quit 
raising new recruits." The landlord replied, " You 
talk just like a temperance man." "Yes," said he^ 
"I am one of that kind." 



Tributary stream No. 11 is called 

WEAK BRANCH. 

This heads in Beer Township, Malt County, and 
state of Respectability. 

Now the next important character that I will in- 
troduce as a witness is 

CHARLEY BARLEY JUICE. 

The writer is intimately acquainted with him. He 
is a good. Christian man, and a class-leader in the 
church to which he belongs. He heard me lecture^ 
and made the following confession: "Leonard, I 
like your lecture ; it was a good one. When in town 
on Saturdays, I always go into a saloon and take a 
glass of beer and a light-cake. That does me good — 
I like it." 

I said: "Now, Charley, I will place a pair of 
spectacles on your nose, that you may see for your- 
self. The next time you go to town, you take along 
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with you one of the members belonging to your 
class, and when you walk up street and come to the 
saloon, your friend at your side gives you a hunch, 
and he says, 'Charley, look! in their sits our minis- 
ter drinking a glass of beer.' Now, how would you 
like to see your preacher sitting in a saloon drinking 
beer?" 

He then replied, " I would not like to see that." I 
said, " Why would you not like it ? " " Well," said 
he' "it would not look well for a minister of the 
gospel to visit saloons." I then said, " How does it 
look for a class-leader to be caught in a saloon drink- 
ing beer?" Then his wife, who was present and a 
silent listener to our conversation, said out loud, 
"Now you have got it. Now hots dich getroiFay 
(Now it hit you.) 

This man is a German, and, like many of his 
countrymen, is not enlightened on this great moral 
reform. But, thanks to the good Lord, the time is 
fast approaching when the eyes of many such good- 
meaning men will be opened. * 

We Americans must be charitable, and make due 
allowance for the habits and the early training of 
the almost universal drinking custom. These men, 
looking at it from their standpoint, seemed to be 
surprised, and say, " My father and grandfather, on 
both our father's and mother's side, made daily use 
of intoxicating drinks." 

LAGER BEER CHURCH. 

One time while in a town of about 2,000 inhabit- 
ants, I met several boys on the street. I said, 
"What church is this?" One of them said, "I dun- 
no. They call it the Lager Beer Church." I asked 
for no further explanation. I went on thinking there 
16 
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must be some reason why that reproachful epithet 
was used. 

One time I traveled on foot in the West, and I 
passed two frame church buildings not more than a 
half or three-quarters of a mile apart. The inscrip- 
tion over the door of one was, ^^Evangeliache Oe- 
meindschaft^'^ and a similar inscription on the second, 
only more of it, was, '''' Evangelische Protestantische^'* 
and something else. I stopped at the next house and 
said to the lady standing at the front door, " Madame, 
can you tell me the difference between these two 
churches back here ? " " No," said she, " all I know 
about them is that they call one the "Lager Beer 
Church." 



Tributary stream No. 12 is called 

DRY RUN. 

This stream heads in the county of Appetite and 
state of Crave More. 

One time while canvassing in the East, I noticed 
five country taverns in the distance of that many 
. miles. Meeting an old lady, I asked her in German, 
" What is the use of so many taverns in such a short 
distance?" She replied in Pennsylvania German, 
"i& das dea lumpestof sich versamle kan^'^ or in 
English, " So that these rag muflSns can collect them- 
selves together." I walked into one of these taverns 
to ask for the nearest way to go to a certain farmer. 
While I was seated there two men came in, one who 
said, "John, have you got good brandy?" All 
talked German. 

The landlord said, "Yes, I just received a keg of 
good brandy from Philadelphia." He brought out 
the bottle, and while the two customers filled their 
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^glasses the landlord said, "/<?A will den brandy a 
versuche^ In English, " I will also taste this bran- 
dy." So he put sugar, water and brandy in his glass 
and began to stir it. Just at that point I said, in 
Pennsylvania German, "Are you a member of the 
Reformed Church?" He replied, " J«, un ich wer a 
so hleiha^ oder es mist eppes gantz particalar uftur- 
na.^^ In English, " I am going to remain Reformed 
unless something particular will turn up." But what 
put the capsheaf on was, just at the moment he said 
this he turned up the glass, and swallowed the con- 
tents. This illustrated the truth. The glass was 
turned up. 

" THE CHURCH AND THE WORLD MUST NOT MIX." 

This is often said by good meaning peoi)le who are 
so pious that they would not have their hands take 
hold of and save a drunkard because the unfortunate 
is not a Christian. 

Let us try this by the laws of religion and morality. 
When a house is on fire we, as Christians, do not 
•draw back when worldly men come to our assistance 
to put out a fire before the building is consumed. 

A MAN IN A WELL. 

A number of years ago news came to town that W. 
B. was struck with damp in Mr. K's well. My son 
and I hitched up and we were soon on the ground, 
besides twenty other people. We could hear him 
groan, but he was helpless and could not speak. 
Two men undertook to go down, but each of them 
went about ten feet and they called out, "Pull me 
up, I gan't stand it." My son George offered to go 
down. "No, George," said I, "let me go; tie that 
rope around my body and I will go down in the name 
of the Lord and save that man, and as long as I talk 
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keep on letting me down, but as soon as I quit talk-^ 
ing, then pull me up." I started down and said, "All 
right, feel no damp. I have got hold of him but I 
can not get the rope around his body. I will fasten 
it on one of his wrists." Then I said, "Pull me out," 
and soon they had William out also. It was one 
hour and a half before we restored him to conscious- 
ness, and then placed him in a warm bed. 

We first had to take Bill out of the well before we 
could use gospel means to convert him. I am told 
that ie joined church afterwards. We must first get 
them out of the gutter before we can administer the 
gospel means of grace to them. 



Tributary stream No. 13 is called 

TAKE A LITTLE FOR STOMACH'S SAKE. 

This stream heads in the county of Vain Excuse,, 
and in the state of Always Sick. The reader will see 
at once that this is a quotation from the Scripture, 
when Paul advised Timothy to take a little. This 
proves plainly that Timothy was not a habitual 
drinker. If he had been in the habit of using it he 
might have said, "Bro. Paul, I have tried that." No, 
not a word of it. 

I want to state here again, I am not a temperance 
fanatic. We, and all temperance men agree that it is 
lawful to use it as a medicine, only the old fool, as I 
must call him, the Rev. Moderation, fought me a 
number of years ago, and he preached moderation, 
^^Drinket Mcesig.^'^ This was a rotten and damning 
doctrine to preach to men who use it and lie in the 
gutter. We had plenty of that. But our ministers 
have had their eyes opened. The grand resolutions. 
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passed at our synodical meetings will cut the head off 
of all such old fogies. 

No, no, total abstinence and not use it as a bever- 
>age, is the only safe bridge to pass over, for an 
inebriate continues his course, and finally goes to a 
drunkard's grave. If only such people would reason 
^nd see what has been accomplished. 



Tributary stream No. 14 is called 

PREACH THE GOSPEL AND LET TEMPER- 

ANCE ALONE. 

Many would-be pious people use this as a club to 
l)eat over our heads. This stream heads in the 
county of Near Sight, and state of Behind the Times. 
The truth is, that now in this day of light and knowl- 
•edge, there are ministers who are like the Rev. Timid 
was many years ago, who preached the doctrine of 
moderation. I was there, and I learned what kind of 
a trap or net this moderation doctrine is to catch men 
and send them down the River of Inebriation into 
the Gulf of Destruction. 

A minister once said, " I don't like your extremes." 
I told liim to put his finger on one single extreme act 
•of mine. 

" I leave it alone as a beverage, and don't preach a 
'little won't hurt,' that has been preached long 
l^efore you were born." We have learned that this is 
not only dangerous, but experience has taught us 
that it has sent millions to drunkard's graves. 

All moderate drinkers would like to see their pas- 
tor take a little once in awhile. There would be a 
jubilee in all drinking holes if our minister who has 
advocated total abstinence and not use it as a bever- 
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age, if such a minister were now caught in a saloon, 
drinking with one of his parishioners. This would, 
encourage every toper, and raise a jubilee in perdi-^ 
tion. 

THREE FOOLISH ACTS. 

One time I met a good old friend of mine who was. 

carrying his arm in a sling. I said, "Father y 

what is the matter with your hand?" He smiled 
and replied, " I went down to the plaining mill and 
the circular saw was running. Then I thought I 
would just feel a little and see how it would scratch.'^ 
The reader may imagine the result before I tell it; 
but to use the gentleman's own words: "It sawed 
the tip of my finger off." 

The second man was J. S., who, like many others 
before him, made a mistake when he loaded his rifle 
in a great hurry, and put the ball down before the 
powder. He tried the ordinary way, (it was in the 
time of flint-locks. He opened the pan, worked 
some powder in and pulled the trigger, and it flashed^ 
as he did not get in enough powder to force out the 
ball. He put more powder in the pan, and he got in 
enough this time, but another idea came into his- 
his mind. He took out the wiper, screwed this fast 
into the ramrod, then screwed it fast into the ball^ 
and then held the ramrod with his teeth. He began 
to pull, and with a stick in one hand he touched the 
trigger. The result was, the ramrod with the wiper 
went through his cheek and away beyond him quite 
a distance. It was well that he had it so ranged 
that it did not go into his throat or through the roof 
of his mouth. I lectured one night in the neighbor- 
hood where this happened, and repeated this inci^ 
dent. Such laughing and cheering. Everybody 
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knew who it was. This happened only a few miles 
from there. 

Now, then, for the third foolish act. A good many 
years ago there lived a Swiss family about two miles 
from Basil. This family went to work to boil sugar. 
It seems they had a good run of sap, and on Saturday 
afternoon the old man told the boys he would make 
plugs and stop up the holes in the trees, and then 
aft^r the corn was planted he would go and pull out 
the plugs and replace the elder spiles and finish boil- 
ing sugar. It is unnecessary to say that when this 
inexperienced sugar maker pulled out the plugs he 
did not find much sap, and that in the future he need 
not be told to "make sugar when the sap runs." 
Everybody ought to know there is no sap to be gath- 
ered after corn planting. 

Now, to begin with. Everybody that heard these 
three foolish acts, said. Can it be possible that there 
are people in the world that are so dumb. I would 
now be safe in sliying, and I would be willing to 
guarantee that neither of these above mentioned 
three men will ever be so foolish as to commit such 
silly blunders again. 

Now let us reflect a moment. How can it be possi- 
ble there are so many acts repeated that are far more 
injurious than any of the three foregoing blunders. 
I presume that clever old gentleman will be remind- 
ed what happened him when he sees a circular saw. 
And so the other two men. 

I now ask in all candor, why is it that so many of 
our old neighbors have taken the River Route and 
long since gone over the Falls of Ruin instead of lis- 
tening to the voice of King Emmanuel's embassador, 
and be persuaded to take the car of Free Passage 
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that runs on the highway of Self Denial to the city 
of Rest. 

This is no fiction. How often have we seen old 
men take one spree after another, and keep on at it 
until death called them away. And then, what is so 
remarkable, the sons of some of these old transgres- 
sors will follow their father to a drunkard's grave. 
For instance, there was Harry Tipsy's father who 
was one of the worst cases I ever met. I remember 
well when old Harry Tipsy laid in bed and the doctor 
said, " If you quit giving him whiskey he will die, for 
he is burnt out." His guardian came to my store 
and got one and a half gallons of whiskey every other 
day. Sad to think of. But this is not all, his son 
fared no better, only did not live half as long. I 
heard old Lem Snakes say one day, that at one time 
he craved whiskey so that he would have been will- 
ing to have gone to the bad place if he could have 
got a pint of whiskey. This must be a terrible situa- 
tion to be in. 



Tributary stream No. 15 is called 

TEMPER MYSELF. 

This stream heads in the county of Self-will and 
state of Do as I Please. On this stream many influ- 
ential and good moral men reside. They say, "Do 
not take too much." 

I knew a clever evangelist who stood aloof from 
uniting with the cold water army, but said, "If 
Jones the huckster will join, I will." Jones was an 
intemperate man, but the evangelist had his eyes 
opened and now he is a faithful worker in the good 
cause. 
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The last tributary stream, No. 16, is called 

TAPER OFF. 

I will here give a verse written over thirty -five 
years ago, and copied from an original poem written 
for my son George. The whole of this poem will be 
found in another part of this book : 

'^ He says he means to taper off, 
But says it with a meaning laugh, 
He has been tapering off, alas — 
E'er since he took the first small glass — 
His goods have tapered 'most away, 
His money tapers day by day — 
His credit and his prospects bright, 
Have tapered down to nothing quite.** 

A FAITHFUL HISTORY OF THREE MEN WHO TOOK PASSAGE 

ON THE BOAT " TAPER OFF." 

These three " cronies " so well represent that class 
of persons who form resolutions of reforming — that 
is, to sober up and quit drinking by degrees. These 
three men came down the stream called A Little 
Won't Hurt. They stayed a short time at the Old 
Demijohn. Their intention was to take the popular 
River Route and go to the City of Rest ; but while 
in the city news was received that Captain Hold the 
Jug and Captain No Fear, with all on board, had 
gone over the Falls of Ruin. 

This created a little sensation at the Demijohn. 
These three " cronies " held a consultation, and they 
<5ame to the conclusion to paddle their way back to 
the head waters of navigation, and there take the 
Car of Free Passage and go direct to the beautiful 
City of Peace and Rest. So they bid the landlord 
good-by — first, however, filling their flasks. Now 
they were all in good spirits. They worked hard, 
but it must be remembered that they were rowing 
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against the current. It was not as easy to row up 
stream as it was to come down. 

About three o'clock in the afternoon there was 
silence on board the boat "Taper Off." One said, 
"This is hard work." The other said, "And it is 
slow speed at best." The third man said, "And our 
whiskey is all." Now they held a council on board. 
They said it was not possible for them to reach the 
head waters of navigation beford bed-time. So they 
came to a unanimous conclusion to turn back. The 
river was up, and there was a good stage of water, 
and it was easy to sail with the current. They said,. 
" We can reach Groggery Harbor before bed-time." 
And so they did. 

When they returned the landlord bid them wel- 
come and furnished them good accommodation for 
the night. They arose early next morning to make 
a fresh start. The Demijohn man gave them some 
hot toddy. The landlord bid them good-by and 
wished them a safe journey. They worked hard in 
the hot sun, which made them sweat. Then there 
came up a thunder-storm, which hindered them, and 
they were all very much discouraged. They had not 
gone as far as the day before. They again concluded 
to go back and stay one more night at the Demyohn^ 
and the fact is, they never got back to the head 
waters of navigation to take the Car of Free Passage, 
but finally took the River Route, and instead of 
landing at the Washingtonian Landing, they w^ent on 
and tried to land at the Difficult Landing, which is a 
dangerous landing. 

On the map there are two characters in the boat 
just going over the falls. One is called Captain Hold 
the Jug. He has a big jug in his arm; he sticks to 
his jug. The other represents a wreckless fellow 
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waving his hat, and saying, "Who cares; here goes." 
I will here give an explanation or a description of 
the old Washingtonian Landing. This landing on 
the river bank is some distance above the Difficult 
Landing. The Washingtonian Landing was estab- 
lished over half a century ago, and was so named by 
those eight men known as the old " Washingtonians." 
Here are four men ; one man has a field or spy-glass 
and a horn or speaking trumpet. The boat Hope 
is now in sight and in speaking distance. These four 
men are provided with a large, long rope and tack- 
lings to assist or pull any boat to shore that may wish 
to land. This rope is called Total Abstinence, and 
a large ring at one end is called Pledge. The man 
with the spy-glass sees the boat Hope in sight, and 
with his speaking trumpet he hails the captain,, 
sounds the alarm, and tells of the danger of attempt- 
ing to land at the lower or Difficult Landing. 

King Alcohol's agent at the Demijohn Tavern had 
already prejudiced the captain against these Wash- 
ingtonians. He said: "You need not heed that 
self-conceited cold water crew. You just go on to- 
the lower landing ; be sure and steer for the shore in 
time; the current is swift there. They are a self- 
conceited set." 

"there are other evils." 
We often hear the opposers to the cold water army^ 
say, "There are other evils besides intemperance. 
Why don't they talk against those other sins?" 
Well, the truth is, all faithful ministers of the gospel 
do preach against all sin ; but the trouble is, so many 
people can not see the impropriety of using intoxi- 
cating liquors as a beverage. We have first to en- 
lighten these moderate drinkers before we can 
accomplish much with the topers. 
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A DEN OF RATTLESNAKES. 

I will here relate an anecdote to illustrate my 
point. The story is, that there was a village situated 
near a mountain. There were a great many rocks 
^nd piles of stones, and the citizens were annoyed 
from year to year by snakes, and finally they found 
out where the snake den was. So they called a 
town meeting in the public hall, and it was not long 
until a motion was made that we organize a society 
for the purpose of exterminating this den of rattle- 
snakes. This was seconded and carried. 

Mr. Solomon Progressive arose and said, " I now 
move you, Mr. Chairman, that we include the Nor- 
way rats." The motion was seconded and carried. 
Another gentleman arose and said : " While we are 
at this exterminating business, I move you, Mr. 
Chairman, that we include the foxes; they are a 
pest; they destroy our geese." The motioa was 
seconded and carried. Mr. Marksman arose and 
said, "I move you, Mr. President, that we include 
the squirrels." And this was also seconded and 
carried. Then another gentleman arose and said, 
"I move you, sir, Mr. Chairman, that we include 
the chicken hawks." This was also carried. 

Old Mr. Wiseman, one of the first men in the 
town, saw that the main object of the meeting was 
about being frustrated, and no good to come from it, 
and, in order to show the fallacy of all these addi- 
tions, said, " I move you, Mr. President, that we ap- 
point a committee to regulate the weather." This 
put a quietus to the whole transaction. Mr. Wise- 
man then said : " You all know that my last resolu- 
tion was intended as a burlesque. What we want is 
to exterminate the den of rattlesnakes. Now, it will 
.not require a great philosopher to see what we need." 
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HOW ADAM GOODMAN WAS CAUGHT. 

Adam is one of our best moderate drinkers. If 
they were all as temperate as he is, we would know 
nothing of drunkenness and temperance societies. I 
said one day to Adam: "Tell me, are saloons of 
more benefit than they do harm ? or, would we be 
better off without them?" '-Surely," said he, "that 
is easily decided. We would be much better off 
without these drinking dens." 

I said to Mr. Goodman : " How can you reconcile 
your conduct with your theory? Did you not take a 
glass of beer with those enterprising farmers at the 
last county fair saloon? I know you talk against 
saloons, and yet you and several more of our influen- 
tial farmers did then and there drink beer." He 
could not justify his position, but had to confess that. 
I was right. 

GULP OF DESTRUCTION. 

I must add a few words here about what a man 
once said to me when he looked at my map, especial- 
ly when he criticised the Gulf of Destruction. I 
confess it looks hideous, and the man was of the 
opinion that I wanted to represent hell. He re- 
marked, " Hell is played." I told him I would quote 
for his benefit the sharp answer of a colored woman 
who was tantalized by a lawyer. He said, "Aunty, 
why there is not brimstone enough in the whole 
universe to create such a hell as you Presbyterians 
believe in." "Why, massa," said she, "don't you 
know every fellow that goes there brings his own 
brimstone along with himf^'^ That was a sharp 
reply. I told my man that this Gulf of Destruction 
represented the grave of a drunkard who dies in his 
unrepented sins. 
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Experience has taught us that the best thing is to 
stop tippling before we are made slaves to King 
Alcohol. 

MODERATE TIPPLERS ARE CLOSELY WATCHED. 

The old king is on good terms with all the moder- 
ate drinkers. Remember, these have more influence 
than the intemperate vagabond. But the trouble is, 
they do not see the danger until it is too late, and 
many of this class are caught and finally go over the 
Falls of Ruin into the Gulf of Destruction. 

All our hard drinkers now in the land began at 
£rst to take it moderately, and, as one man said, 
*' This thing began to grow on me, so that whenever I 
went to town I had a hankering for a dram, or a glass 
of something else." 

Bang Alcohol is represented on my map as sitting 
in his chair, and has seven goblets or glasses before 
him. First he gives it in small doses. Especially 
when he musters in new recruits does he always deal 
out small doses. A drunkard is not made in a day, 
but the foundation is laid in a very short period of 
time. If only people would obey their better judg- 
ment and quit before they have become slaves. The 
people need not plead ignorance, as there is enough 
light now ; none need to walk in darkness — come out 
on the side of right. 

Then there is a large animal on the map. This is 
<;alled the " Whiskey Dragon," with seven heads and 
ten horns. It is an improvement on the ^^Brante- 
wein Drach^'^ that I obtained from Switzerland 
several years ago. That dragon, as it was called, 
represents the still and worm. 

In the year 1844, early in the spring, I concluded 
to build me a dwelling house. This was the same 



WHISKEY JUO IN THE ELDER BUSHES. 255 

year in wliich my father died. He died in October, 
1844. I said in the spring when I began, Now I will 
■employ no one that will drink. There was a poor 
man who wanted the job of digging the cellar. I 
eaid, "Adam, you must not use or drink any whiskey 
on my premises, and you will have to board your- 
self. Now mind, do not undertake the job if you can 
not do without whiskey on the ground." He agreed 
that he would bring no whiskey on the ground. So ' 
he worked three or four days and I noticed that he 
went down the hill and stayed awhile in the elder 
bushes. I thought that he went there a little too 
often. So I made a circuitous route and went into 
the elder bushes, and there I found his whiskey jug. 
I picked it up and brought it to him and paid him for 
the work he did, and gave him his " walking papers." 
I afterwards got some one that I could trust. 

ISAAC TIGHT. 

I have not yet given a description of all of King 
Alcohol's apostles. I will mention the habits and 
character of Isaac Tight. He was a carpenter by 
trade, and rather a good-natured man. He had 
one peculiarity when he was intoxicated, he would 
not talk much. His wife was rather the opposite; 
she would scold, but he would not argue or "jaw 
back." I was present once when he came home. 
He never said a word, but sat in a chair and began 
to " bat his eyes," that is, open and shut them. This, 
together with his muteness, told the story. She be- 
gan in German, " JV^ow hish du wieder gasoifaP That 
is, " Now you are drunk again." He said, " J«, ya, 
Betz.^ it is «^;" or, in English, " Yes, yes, Betz, it is 
80." At the same time he kept snapping his eyelids 
as fast almost as lightning. " Yes," she said, " you 
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need not wink and blink; you are drunk again.'^ 
" Yes, yes, Betz, it's so." No matter how much she 
would scold, he would say, " Yes, yes, Betz, it's so."^ 

There was no quarrel in him. After all, this must 
have been somewhat aggravating. This is not often 
the case, that a drunken husband will be so peacea- 
ble when under the influence of liquor. 

I knew a man, in my time, that came from a log- 
house raising, and he took a seat on a chair, and 
could not sit still for laughing. His wife said, " What 
is the matter ? " The more she talked, the more he 
laughed. He would say a word or two and laugh 
and giggle until he could not sit still. Then he began 

to tell that old Mr. B gave them medegelan. 

He could not say "metheglin." This is a drink 
made of honey and boiling water, and it is said that 
it will intoxicate a man very quick. How different 
the visible effects produced on different persons by 
the same kind of intoxicants I 

MORAL AND LEGAL SUASION. 

It will be noticed that I have up to this point said 
nothing directly in favor of 

PROHIBITION, 

My work and effort all along having been in the line 
of moral suasion. This lecture would not be com- 
plete unless I would refer to this all-important sub- 
ject. I have an illustration on my map that points 
in this direction. There is a saloon or grog-shop 
pictured off, where two temperance men have placed 
one end of a lever called Moral Suasion under the 
dram-shop, and these two men are out on the end of 
the lever, and are in the act of bearing down to over- 
turn the grog-shop; but just at this point two of 
King Alcohol's doggery props place their shoulders 
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under the lever and try to counteract the power and 
influence of the two soldiers of the cold water army. 

As might be expected after trying moral suasion 
for forty years, there would be other additional 
means brought to bear in suppressing this monster 
evil. I have added to the old moral suasion lever a 
platform at the end, with a screw fastened to the 
bottom of the platform, and fastened to the big beam,, 
which is large enough for all the voters in this free 
America to stand on. Then our cold water general 
lias deputized a legal gentleman at the bar (not 
liquor bar) to turn this screw. It will now be seen,^ 
by those who have seen our old-fashioned cider 
presses, what leverage they have by means of screws 
and platforms loaded with stone, and a man with a 
big spike or rail to turn this screw. 

So here in this allegorical representation the legal 
gentleman at the bar, with the aid of the judge on 
the bench, will bring the pressure to bear down very 
powerful. The screw is made out of a* material 
called Public Opinion, and plated with Good Sense. 
I was for a long time " on the fence " with regard to 
prohibition, but I have somewhat changed my mind, 
however. 

The old-fashioned cider-press, with its big beam 
and screw, has now been superseded by the intro- 
duction of hydraulic pressure, which is more power- 
ful than the old-fashioned beam, and here cold water 
has a wonderful power with steam as the motor. 
And so now the cold water army, by and with the 
aid of all right-thinking people, will aid in this great 
work of " reform." 

Although I have been speaking allegorically, I 
know our position is sound and safe ; good for the in- 
dividual, the family, the community and the state. 
17 
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So let us honestly use all our moral force, backed up 
by a noble moral sentiment, and persuade our neigh- 
bors to unite with us in this great work. 

Let us stop and think a moment, and look at this 
from a Christian standpoint. All denominations are 
with us; this was not the case fifty years ago. Look 
at the resolutions passed now by the synods and con- 
ferences of different denominations; these give no 
uncertain sound. I may not live to see the day, but 
our children and grandchildren may see the time 
when this terrible evil will be removed. It will not 
require a big stretch of mind to foresee or expect for 
this to come to pass. 

Who thought, fifty years ago, that in a half a 
•century we would have over 10,000,000 of faithful 
advocates of the temperance cause in 1887? Our 
ministers of all denominations, together with our 
school teachers, are working in this noble cause. 
Every year we have new recruits that are coming to 
the front. 

I will now introduce one more of the twelve 
apostles — 

DAVE TAKEALITTLE. 

One time I stayed over Sunday with a good friend 
of mine. He seemed to be much interested in my 
allegorical map. I had opened it out and then hung 
it upon the wall in their sitting-room, and I think he 
examined it for one hour, and finally he said : " Bro. 
Henry, this is a wonderful lecture, and without you 
explaining it I can read enough from this picture to 
convince me. Now, I will tell you, I keep liquor in 
my cellar, and I have a cattle dealer who frequently 
oalls here, and I have been in the habit of taking him 
down in my cellar to treat him. I am now convinced 
that this is all wrong." 
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Although his name was David, I had no reference 
to him when I got up the map, and yet it seemed to 
<5ome home to him, and he said, " I have now con- 
cluded to treat my good friend no more ; he will get 
no more of that from me." 

We had made out to have a lecture in town on 
Tuesday night, and he said: "I am so well ac- 
quainted, I will introduce you (besides he was one 
of the county oflScers). I am willing to make some 
remarks after you are through, and to give to the 
public a statement of the impression that your map 
made on me." I said, " Bro. David, a half a dozen 
words from you on this subject will do more good 
than one hour's talk of mine." But when we went 
ix) town on Monday morning to engage the hall and 
advertise the lecture, we found the hall was already 
engaged for that night. 

KUHN APPETITE, THE BOOK-BINDER. 

This man lived in the old Goss hewed log-house. 
He was a peculiar intemperate man. What was 
most remarkable about him was, he would never 
stagger, or show any signs that he was drunk. He 
was free to talk, but not quarrelsome. Then, an- 
other peculiarity about him was, he never drank 
any whiskey only at night — sober all day and drunk 
at night. I know this to be a fact, for I stayed next 
door to him. I kept store in the old Goss log-cabin. 
This Kuhn Appetite (Kaufelt was his right name, 
and there is not a soul now living here in this village 
that ever saw him) was a book-binder by trade. 
This was fifty-nine years ago. 

One morning his wife, by way of reproach, said : 
" Just look here, Kaufelt, you drank a whole quart of 
whiskey last night; that's too much; you are a 
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drunkard." "What!" said he, "you call me drunk? 
look here ! see if I am drunk or not." And then, to 
tantalize her, he began to walk on the cracks of the 
floor, placing one foot before the other with the 
greatest precision. After he had done his work, he 
said, "You call me drunk?" He walked across the 
floor as straight as an Indian. 

The next one of the twelve apostles is 

JOE REDNOSE. 

He was rather an exception for a regular drinker. 
He was not quarrelsome, but always affable and 
friendly. He did not quarrel with any one of hi& 
neighbors. Another peculiarity was, he never 
staggered, but always carried this remarkable flign 
on his face — he had a red nose. His face, too, looked 
a little bloated. He was rather a quiet man, and 
even did considerable business. I have been inti« 
mate with him for over fifty years, and he always- 
treated me kindly, and I have heard many of hia 
friends say, " What a pity it is for Joe ! " 

THE DRUNKARD AND HIS TWO DOGS AT PRAYER-MEETING.. 

We had a Swiss in our village who was an intem- 
perate man. He was a hard worker, and when he 
would earn a month's wages, he would go and " bum " 
until all his money was gone. At times, when sober^ 
he could be approached and reasoned with, and 
would attend our services. Rev. Jesse Schlosser was^ 
then our pastor, and preached German every other 
Sunday. 

This Swiss became somewhat awakened, and to all 
human appearances wanted to be a Christian, and if 
he could only have been kept away from whiskey^ 
he might have been saved. He seemed religiously 
inclined even when he w^ under the influence of 
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liquor. It so happened one time that we had 
prayer-meetings during the day-time. So one morn- 
ing after the meeting was opened, in came this man 

W with two dogs. He sat down about the 

third or fourth seat from the front, and laid his arms 
and head on the back of the seat. One of the dogs 
laid himself down under the seat, and the other laid 
his head on his master's knee. The dogs made no 
disturbance whatever. 

The pastor ordered me to take out the man with 
the dogs. I said, " Bro. Schlosser, it will make less 
disturbance to leave master and dogs alone." We 
did so. After service was over I took it in hand, be- 
ing well acquainted with W . I said, " Get up." 

He was partially aroused and grabbed hold of both 
of the one dog's ears, and was fumbling and trying to 
find the loops on his boot legs. He was dreaming. I 
suppose he thought he had just got up and now was 
in the act of trying to get his boots on, but could not 
find the loops so as to get his fingers in. What com- 
pleted tlie picture was, that he would raise liis leg 
and foot, and with his fingers still fumbling and 
grabbing the dog's ears, try to find the loops in 
his boot straps. Finally he awoke and found out 
where he was. Poor fellow ! 

REV. EASY, THE SWISS PASTOR. 

I called on a very friendly German minister one 
time, and he seemed pleased to meet an American 
like me, who had Swiss blood and the Swiss dialect. 
In the course of our interview, I asked him in Ger- 
man: ^^Haben sie auch suweilen unangenehmlich- 
keiten in ihrer Oemeinde verursacht durch die 
SaloonsV^ or, in EngUsh, "Have you any unpleas- 
antness in your congregation caused by the saloon 
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influence?" In reply, he shrugged his shoulders, 
indicating dislike or contempt, and said, " Oh, no, 
not much." Then he raised up his head and looked 
me in the face, and said, "Are you a temperencelerf " 
"Yes," said I. He replied, "Humbug! humbug!'* 
and began, in German style, to pace the floor, and 
politely and emphatically protested against the Ameri- 
can humbug. Then he said : " In the fatherland we 
go to church on Sunday morning, and in the after- 
noon we go to the Wirthshaua (or tavern). There 
we have our recreation and pleasure. Here in Amer- 
ica, if we would do such a thing, we would be called 
the devil's company; but there in the fatherland no 
one thinks there is any harm in it." 

This minister is a near relative to Rev. Alittle- 
won'thurt. The fact is, he is not weaned of his old 
fatherland social drinking habits, and such old case& 
are hard to wean. 

A MODERATE DRrNKER UNDER CONVICTION. 

We had a good brother in our congregation who all 
his life-time made use of intoxicating drinks. But 
there was a turn in his life, and he became an earnest 
praying man, had prayer-meetings in his house, and 
led a Christian life ; but still had a hankering after 
whiskey. He never became intoxicated, and really 
did not want to be classed with the tipplers. He was 
not quite " weaned " yet. 

KING alcohol's SPY ON TOP OF THE DEMIJOHN TAVERN. 

I am sometimes asked, "Leonard, what does that 
man represent who sits on top of the Demyohn 
Tavern with his spy-glass." He is in the employ of 
the landlord, looking out for customers coming from 
the sanctuary after service. It was the general cus- 
tom in some sections by some, to go to the tavern 
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and treat and be treated. They did not see the 
wrong because it was the custom in those days. 

I knew of two churches, half or three-quarters of a 
mile apart, and there was a tavern at each church. I 
inquired of an old member, " What is this for ? " The 
reply was, " To have a place to go to and take some- 
thing to drink." Now there were not many what 
might be called drunkards, but some of the most 
respectable citizens would patronize these taverns 
after service. 

JOHN WANTMORE UNDER CONVICTION. 

We often see men under conviction. They know 
this tippling business looks bad in the eyes of consist- 
ent Christians. This brother one time had business 
,in Lancaster, and put up at Cly's tavern. In those 

days all hotels kept liquor. My good Bro. J got 

in before me, and he stood at the bar with his back 
toward the door, and just as I entered he had the 
bottle in one hand and the glass in the other. He 
saw me, and instead of pouring whiskey in the glass, 
he quickly as possible, raised the broad-mouthed 
decanter to his mouth, but the sudden upturn of the 
bottle caused some of the liquor to spUl right and 
left, and I have no doubt but only a little went down 
his throat. I assure the reader my friend John felt 
very uncomfortable. The fact is, he was not weaned 
yet. 

Here is a good illustration, a fact which came to my 
notice in my travels, about twenty years ago : 

THE UNWEANED BOY PULLING HIS MOTHER'S DRESS. 

I came to a house one day and I noticed a little 
child, a boy about two and a half or three years old. 
He would take hold of his mother's dress and pull 
her towards the next room, and while engaged in this 
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he was saying, " Mamma, come," and every now and 
then he would turn his eyes towards me. Finally 
the mother looked at me with a smile, and then she 
looked at the wishful child, and said, "Ain't you 
ashamed." Then she told me, "We neglected to 
wean this child, and now it seems so hard for him to 
give up his T." I presume it must be fully as hard 
for a man who has been drinking so long, to quit; it 
must be as hard as it was for that child that kept 
pulling its mother's dress. I say to all moderate and 
immoderate topers, quit at once and be " weaned." 

This is a good lesson for an unweaned whiskey 
drinker. The longer you suck at the bottle the hard- 
er the weaning process will be. I was weaned over 
forty-four years ago, and am glad of it. I have no 
hankering for intoxicants. 

Once while I was in a town in the East, I went to 
church and heard a long sermon on the omniscience 
of God. I noticed after church was out the two 
deacons stopped at the tavern where I was, and each 
took a " horn of brandy." This seemed strange, but 
it was customary. 

THE MINISTER AND THREE THEOLOGICAL STUDENTS. 

One time I heard a good sermon in German* 
There were present three theological students who 
had only been in this country a short time, and the 
pastor took a deep interest in these young men. 
After services the preacher said to me, " Bro. Leon- 
ard, we will go and call on a nice Christian family." 
This family did not belong to our church. Soon as 
we came in, the old mother brought a pitcher of 
beer, and as there were five of us, she set out five 
glasses and filled them. Four were drank, but one 
glass remained untouched. This created a surprise^ 
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-especially among the students. The next move was, 
the good mother brought in two bottles of wine. 
Here again there were five glasses set out, and again 
four were emptied and one remained. 

Now, the reader must imagine how these students 
were surprised. '' Was^ kein Bier und kein Wein 
trinken?^^ They could not comprehend this. The 
pastor, however, knew me, and said to them, "Let 
him alone, he don't drink." 

HOW THE STUDENTS TEASED THE FISHERMAN. 

They began to tease me, and they wanted to know 
my reasons. I gave them my reasons, and I then 
*aid to them, " You will see your folly or the impro- 
priety when you once take charge of congregations, 
and most likely you may witness things you won't 
like. You may have members of your congregation 
who may visit saloons, and it won't do for you to 
reprove them." I presume these brethren can now 
see my reasons for abstaining better than they could 
then. They have been "Americanized." 

IN CONCLUSION. 

Now, in conclusion I would add, let no one judge 
me harshly or call me a fanatic. My judgment or 
verdict on this tippling and drinking question was 
not a hasty and unpremeditated conclusion. It 
seems to me that every candid and unbiased mind 
should have no difficulty in making up his or her 
mind, and say, " Yes, Leonard, you are right." 

No one will dispute the fact that this is a terrible 
evil in our land, and it becomes every good citizen to 
take a stand on the side of right. I have tried to 
present the facts in a plain and simple way. We 
need not be ashamed of our cause when we know 
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that we have all the best people of all Christiam 
denominations on our side. 

Some i)erson8 may object to my plain and home- 
spun way of saying things. My arguments are all 
founded on facts and personal observation. Then^ 
again, this is no new experiment. I have been 
engaged in this controversy over forty years. I can 
see a mighty change wrought in the minds of our 
good moral citizens. Especially is this change more 
noticeable in the different churches of every denom- 
ination in our land. The ministers of the gospel are 
not afraid to speak out. 

And in conclusion, lest some might say, "Yes,. 
Leonard is going to make money out of this." All I 
have to say is, I wish this was true, but remember, 
every dollar over and above the cost of publishing 
this book, goes to Heidelberg College,, and not one 
cent for my work. I have no fears of being accused 
of appropriating any of the proceeds of the sale of 
this book by those who know me. 



PART IV. 



A Supplement to the Temperance 

Allegories. 



An Original Temperance Poem and Diagram^, 
Representing Eighteen Degrees from a Moderate 
Drinker to a Gutter Drunkard. Composed hy 
Mr. R. E. Levering^ of Lancaster^ Ohio. 



This poem, I have no doubt, will be new to many 
of the present generation. It was written thirty- 
nine years ago, and composed expressly for my son, 
George H. Leonard, when he was only eleven years 
old. He would accompany me to nearly all my ap- 
pointments, and would follow with his fifteen min- 
utes' declamation after I delivered my allegorical 
lecture. George was a small boy for his age, and 
was considered a very good declaimer for a lad of his 
age and size. I had taken some pains in training 
him. He was not embarrassed in the least, and felt 
perfectly at ease, so that he would speak his piece 
with all the confidence and appearance of an old 
orator. 

I told Mr. Levering what I wanted when I found 
that he was in the habit of writing poetry. I said: 
" I would like if you could delineate or illustrate it 
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in a terse and telling manner, even if you have to 
appear a little ironical^ so as to hit and make it tell 
in rhyme ; beginning with the moderate drinker and 
tippler, and then follow up the ladder from A to S. 
Write it so it will be yourself; not stiff or forced, but 
well fortified with truth and vim, flexible and easy." 
I gave him the text and the outline. I had eighteen 
characters, or men, on my German map or diagram. 
^' I want you to tell in your own way all about how 
this drinking scale rises." 

I had George go with me at night to our neighbor- 
ing school-houses and some churches. As a general 
thing, the people were pleased. The greatest ob- 
jectors were our foreign Germans, especially my 
Swiss customers. And the saddest fact was, the 
church suffered from the effect of this common habit 
of the use of alcoholic liquors by its members. 

ON THE CARS. 

Coming home from a Cincinnati trip, we met a 
Yankee from Massachusetts in the car. He said to 
me, "Is this your son?" I said, "Yes, sir." He 
had heard the boy the night before. " Well," said 
he, "I never heard a little boy like him speak so 
well in all my life. If I had him in Massachusetts, I 
should make a fortune with him." 

Before I was engaged in the college agency, I 
never made any charge for lectures ; but after I be- 
came the agent, I would take up collections and 
apply it on traveling expenses. In this way I sayed 
many dollars for the college. 

I hope there are some wide-awake boys who may 
read this juvenile lecture and will commit it to 
memory. 
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EIGHTEEN DEGREES OF INTEMPERANCE. 



Ye gentlemen and ladies fair, 
And boys and girls^ for some are here, 
Attend the young reformer's lay, 
Who comes to point the drunkard's way, 
The way from God, the way to crime, 
And way to woes of future time ! 
You're fond of maps — I'll show you mine 
In language neither coarse nor fine — 
The map of onward drunkenness, 
O'erwhelming ev'ry hope and bliss — 
Itfi progress from a glass of beer 
To mighty seas of swelling care — 
To prove — I do not joke or rig — 
A single glass turns man to pig — 
The second dram displays a donkey. 
And three converts him to a monkey. 
Now to the scale, and weigh 
Most accurate each word I say ! 
The first is A, who hopes in church 
To leave old Satan in the lurch — 
Yet must be blind, or he would spy 
The spider coaxing on the fly — 
He says a gentleman should know 
Just when to stop, just when to go — 
He boasts he never yet was found 
A common drunkard on the ground. 
Or wall'wing with the pigs in puddle — 
It takes a deal his head to fuddle — 
So wise and big about the pate. 
He knows himself to regulate — 
He publishes in town and farm, 
** A little liquor can not harm 1 " 



I 



AN ORIGINAL TEMPERANCE POEM. 273 

Both following as teacher 
The bright examples of the preacher ! 
The next I introduce is C, 
A member good as A or B : 
But weeps, I think, a good deal more 
Those spreading evils to deplore — 
Some say, " I pass those slanderers by " — 
He learn'd the onion art to cry — 
But this I know, he keeps aloof 
From temp'rance cause, both web and woof, 
And brings the preacher, too, as proof! 
There's neighbor D, a neighbor true 
To those I just have brought to view — 
He little knows, and little thinks. 
And little swears, and little drinks : 
A little gentlemen throughout. 
But little knows what he's about — 
He boasts he has the full control 
Alike o'er body and o'er soul — 
He says that he can drink or not 
In weather cold, or weather hot — 
A temp'rance man and not a sot — 
He only drinks in company, 
A social gentleman to be. 
But never gets upon a spree — 
He's not a chain'd up bull or terrier : 
Huzza 1 boysl the more the merrier 1 
Make way, make way, the preacher comes t 
O welcome him, ye fifes and drums ! — 
He comes from pulpit fresh and warm, 
To guide the erring world from harm ! 
He's Rev. E — Evangelist! — 
Perhaps— for that would suit him best I 
Behold how tall his stripe. 
Apparently for heaven ripe — 
18 
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He seems of stripes the 8trii)e the right, 
And good in secret and in sight, 
Advancing good with all his might — 
But by their fruits the tree we know : 
His practice soon his fruits will show : 
He speaks ! — no doubt, his words like dew 
The thirsty spots of earth renew. 
The erring guide, the Christian bless, 
Dispensing truth in righteousness — 
Just like the Savior, whom he says 
He serves in all his deeds and ways. 
But, hark! the everlasting dram 
He sounds abroad with trump of fame : 
No ! no ! not dram, but social glass. 
Which may more fashionably pass : 
^^A little will not hurt! " he says, 
And then proceeds the Lord to praise, 
For ev'ry perfect gift below. 
Of poison swift or poison slow — 
His foul example widely giving 
A hell on earth instead of heaven — 
Thus have I seen a leading sheep 
Allure his followers to leap 
Down o'er a bridge into a flood, 
Where flock and leader were destroy 'd! 
His deacon we now bring to view. 
Who will, of course, his path pursue : 
His name is F, as you may see. 
Above the preacher one degree— 
The preacher drinks a little sly. 
To keep his faults from human eye ; 
He gets a little red, 'tis tru^. 
But deacon F gets somewhat blue — 
And both, as may be plainly seen, 
In doing thus are oft'ner green ! 
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Thus guided by his ruling star, 

The deacon preaches wide and near, 

" The temp'rance people go too far." — 

But if they read the blessed Book, 

They'd find the glorious Savior took 

A farther journey from the sky, 

To save the souls resolv'd to die ! 

The next upon the list is G, 

Who thinks the thoughts of preacher E, 

And acts them out in word and deed, 

jyiost pois'nous fruit from pois'nous seed — 

He drinks no liquor but the pure. 

But drinks his dram behind the door. 

And carries on his face a sign, 

Which shows his course is not divine ! 

^ow H appears, a real none such. 

Who boasts he does not drink too much — 

But his enough may too much prove — 

(For little little things can move), 

And like a Sampson bring him down 

Quite flat upon the muddy ground I 

The next is J, on ruin bent, 

Who seems to be in argument 

A Plato or a Socrates, 

But argues most himself to please — 

He drinks whene'er he thinks 'tis good. 

To cleanse his soul and purge his blood — 

In winter drinks to heat his frame : 

In summer quaffs to cool the same — 

In short, with vice versa skill. 

He drinks to live and drinks to kill ! 

Now Mr. K I'll introduce : 

He's wise although some call him goose — 

Led by the preacher's potent sway. 

He cries aloud for liberty^ 
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For it he almost swears to die ! 

How eloquent his tongue — shall we 

Forego the blessings of the free? 

Are Freedom's battles fought in vain 

On proud Columbia's sacred plain? 

No ! no 1 we're free to waste our breath. 

And liqv,orize ourselves to death — 

He means the freedom of the brave, 

Who boldly seek a drunkard's grave! 

There's Mr. L, the next in turn, 

Who's fast to teach, but slow to learn — 

He knows and feels that temp'rance true^ 

Is getting half or almost blue. 

But yet so sober as to walk 

With cat-like steps along a chalk — 

He says he'll join the temp'rance band, 

If wine and beer he may command 1 

Now turn to M, a saint without 

The church — he knows what he's about — 

So orthodox, he loudly cries. 

The preacher's faith he ne'er denies. 

'Though he should say the globe's an egg. 

He would not budge his faith a peg — 

^^Away with temperance! " hear him scream^ 

" 'Tw }mt the madman! s baseless dream! ^^ 

The preacher says it is a curse, 

A cause that's wrong from last to first — 

Of course he must believe the same 

To have the preacher's heart and fame! 

Now, Mr. N, we come to you. 

The holiest of the tippling crew — 

He says that whiskey comes from God, 

The greatest blessing sent abroad — 

And proves it from the Scripture text, 

Which never has his head perplext — 
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He brings the sacred Paul to prove 

That whiskey was distill'd above : 

" JL little take for 8tomach?8 sake! " 

To get his fill he's always sick; 

He's sick full fifteen times per day — 

The falling sickness, people say 1 

His neighbor 0, the dandy O, 

To make his words and whiskey flow, 

And 0, it seems like curious weather. 

When he makes them flow together — 

A mighty stickler for the laws, 

A member of the church he was, 

And is so yet, unless he left. 

Or for his follies turn'd adrift — 

He hates, (and tells it on his way,) 

The novel measures of the day : 

In church or out, those measures new 

Have never done, will never do — 

You ought to hear his loudest laugh 

Against the glorious telegraph — 

He prophecies the railroad scheme. 

And great canals will go down him ! 

He says the preachers should not preach 

The new, but olden measures teach — 

No matter, if like stockings old. 

Their holes their nakedness unfold — 

He swears they should the gospel spread, 

As in the Bible known and read — 

His brain is small, or he would know 

The gospel is a measure new. 

And getting newer ev'ry day. 

The more we for its blessings pray ! 

I'll introduce his neighbor P, 

As near alike as like can be — 

They both drink brandy, whiskey, too— 
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They both are red — they both get blue^ 
And oft' in ev'ry kind of weather, 
They wallow in the mud together — 
And soon, as runs the gossip's tale. 
They'll go together to the jail I 
Now, Mr. Q, ah, Mr. Queer : 
No doubt, that name's intended here — 
He does not drink his whiskey raw, 



For such would hurt his ample maw — 

He heats his liquor like a skipper 

By means of fire and strongest pepper — 

He says, and says it with a blow, 

" 'Tis hot as regions down below " — 

Of course he says, and he must mean it, 

His liquor has the devil in it — 

But howso'er his tongue may flow, 

I hope he will not find it so ! 

I'm near the end — the drunkard's end — 

May heav'n the temp'rance cause defend I 

There's R, with blotch'd and palsied frame — 

He strives in vain to hide his shame — 

'Tis plainly seen where'er he goes, 

In carbuncles and tattered clothes — 

And other signs, which can not fail. 

Which tell, he oft' has been in jail. 

And other signs these signs among. 

Which indicate he may be hung — 

He says he means to taper off. 

But speaks it with a meaning laugh — 

He has been tap'ring off, alas — 

E'er since he took the first small glass — 

His goods have taper'd 'most away ; 

His money tapers day by day — 

His credit and his prospects bright. 

Have taper'd down to nothing quite ! 



AN ORIGINAL TEMPERANCE POEM. 279 

The last but not the least is S, 
Upon the scale of drunkenness ;'J 
The very tallest friend you find 
Of this great foe to humankind — 
O'er topping all, he takes a view 
Of all the scenes he travell'd through, 
From lowest portion of the scale 
To that which plainly tells his tale, 
A tale of most unusual woe — 
Of body, soul, the overthrow — 



Behold him as a warning stand 
To high and low in ev'ry land — 
Another step, and he is gone. 
But where, we leave to God alone ! 



I'm through the scale, but can not cease — 
Another word for human bliss — 
Another word to save our race 
From lasting ruin and disgrace — 
Another word to spread the cause, 
The cause of God and human laws ! 
Come, old and young, and say, "Amen ! " 
To spread its joys, its joys to gain — 
I'm but a boy, but boys may speak 
The truth which all the world shall shake ! 
A Father Matthew soon will come 
The land in temp'rance to illume — 
He's good, he's great, but greater yet 
Is Jesus Christ, whose throne is set 
To judge the world in righteousness — 
Of course including drunkenness — 
His truth shall show the cause is right. 
His truth shall banish shades of night, 
'Till all are holy in his sight ! 
I now must bid my friends "Adieu!" 



\f 
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My friends, you think as well as do — 
The cause commenc'd you carry it through — 
Then fare you well — you will fare well — 
Preserv'd from harm, you'll save from ill ! 



THE DRUNKARD, OR "DER TRUNKENBOLD." 

This poem was originally written by one of our 
plain, old, uneducated Reformed ministers of Eastern 
Pennsylvania, Rev. Leiss, with whom I was very in- 
timately acquainted. He lived a number of years 
in Ohio, in the Miami Valley, and finally moved 
back to Pennsylvania, where he died. This is the 
way I found out that he was the author : One day, 
while we were conversing on this subject, he said to 
me, "I wrote some verses on this subject many years 
ago." He quoted a verse or two. This surprised me, 
and I reached in my pocket and pulled out this poem 
of seventeen verses. He said there were a few more 
verses, but I never got to see them. 

Der Trunkenbold das schrecklich Bild, 

Er zeiget sich erbarmlich wild, 

O, dade, dade 1 wo ist Brod, 

Wir sterben hier von Hunger's Noth. 

Der Trunkenbold ist lastervoU, 
Er lebt vor Qott nicht wie er soil, 
Die armen Kinder schreien Brod, 
Das Weib kommt oft in grosse Noth. 

Die Trunkenbold' sind weit und breit, 
Im ganzen Land herum gestreut. 
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Man find't das Laster iiberall, 
Viel Hunderttausend an der Zahl. 



Dram, Dram, so ruft der Trunkenbold, 
Und dass wird oftmals wiederholt, 
Er Sauft sich blind und toll und voU, 
Und weiss nicht, wenn er enden soil. 

Der Trunkenbold der hat kein Mass, 
Er saufet aus dem Topf und Fass, 
Und walzt sich wie das Schwein in Koth, 
Bringt Weib und Kind in Angst und Noth. 

Der Trunkenbold besuchet oft, 
Das StUl-haus wo der Dram gekocht, 
Indessen sitzt das Kind und Weib, 
Im hunger und im herzeleid. 

Der Trunkenbold der hat kein Ziel, 
Von dieser Klass hat's viel zu viel, 
O! sieh einmal das Elend an. 
Was doch der Branntewein gethan. 

Ach sieh einmal den Trunkenbold, 
Wo er zur Arbeit gehen soil. 
So schleicht er in das Wirthshaus ein, 
Und kommt heraus als wie ein Schwein. 



Der Trunkenbold saufet Dram, 
Mehr als er gut vertragen kann, 
Bald ruft er Dram, bald ruft er Gin, 
Das ist dem Stiller sein Gewinn, 
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Der Trunkenbold ist wie kein Mann, 
Er handelt als wie ein Tyrann, 
Das Weib und Kind hat keine Ruh, 
Er bringt die Zeit mit Saufen zu. 

Der Trunkenbold versauft sein Geld, 
Und Hab' und Gut in dieser Welt, 
Sag ob niclit ist der Trunkenbold, 
Der armste Sclav' in allem Volk ? 

Der Trunkenbold der gehet bald. 
Am Stab des Settlers jung und alt, 
Er schwankt und zittert wie ein Blatt, 
Sieh doch was der Dram verursaclit hat- 

Der Trunkenbold muss nackend gehen, 
Das Weib und Kind im Hunger stehen,, 
Es siehet gar erbarmlich aus 
Ein Trunkenbold im Armenhaus. 

O, phui, du wiister Trunkenbold, 
Wo du von Herzen beten sollt, * 
Mit deinem Weib, und deinem Kind, 
So lebst du fort in Schand und Siind. 



Der Trunkenbold der dreut und droht,. 
Dem Weib und Kind mit dem Tod, 
Er ras't und tobt in seinem Rausch, 
Und jagt oft alles aus dem Haus. 

Der Trunkenbold ererbet nicht. 
Das Himmelreich wie Paulus spricht,, 
Er muss in jene HoUenpein, 
Bei hundert tausend Saufer sein. 
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O, Trunkenbold, sag allem ab. 
Was dich bisher gefangen hat, 
Verlass den breiten HoUensteg, 
Und such den schmalen Himmelsweg. 



These verses were handed to me by one of my old 
customers, Rudolph EUenberger, a member of the 
Evangelical Church (Albright). He said in German,. 
" Here, Henry, you are a temperance man. I have 
something for you." 



SPEAKING WHILE ASLEEP. 

I must now relate an incident that took place in 
Etna, Licking County, Ohio, when my son George 
was between eleven and twelve years old. We had 
a meeting in the M. E. Church. After I had spoken 
about forty-five minutes, I called on him to speak 
his piece, although he understood no German. I 
wrote this speech out in English letters, and then 
read it over to him, and soon he could repeat it as 
well as I. 

One night, after I had spoken half or three- 
quarters of an hour, I called on him. He got up 
and rubbed his eyes and went through with one 
verse, then he began to scratch his head and sat 
down. After I dismissed the audience and we started 
out, I said, "George, why did you not finish your 
speech ? " He said, " You did not call on me." He 
never knew that he had attempted to speak. Old 
Mother Achey, as long as she lived, whenever she 
spoke about that meeting, said, " Oh, how I did pit'jr 
that little boy speaking in his sleep 1 " 
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CORRESPONDENCE BETWEEN KING ALCO- 
HOL AND BEELZEBUB. 



An Old Relic which was Written hy the Author of 
the Foregoing Allegories over Forty Tears Ago. 



King Alcohol writes from his headquarters in the 
town of Groggery Harbor, and directs his letter to 
Beelzebub, in the Regions of Darkness, and the 
reply from Beelzebub. This old manuscript recently 
came to light while we were house cleaning. I have 
now concluded to add this to my other allegories. 

H. L. 



Demijohn Tavern, 
Town op Groggery Harbor, U. S. A. 
To Beelzebub in the Regions of Darkness: — 

Since the sentence was pronounced by the Al- 
mighty, "The seed of the woman shall bruise the 
serpent's head," you have not heard more unwelcome 
news than what I am going to report to you now : 

You, the Prince of Darkness, know full well, that 
since my introduction among the human family, I 
have been very successful in spreading misery and 
ruin among the children of men. And for the last 
fifty years I have shipped from this port, ox town of 
Groggery Harbor, on the River of Inebriation, annu- 
ally over 30,000 souls, who have gone over the Falls 
of Ruin into the Gulf of Destruction, (or drunkard's 
grave,) which is over one million and a half. But in 
these days of reform and light and knowledge, my 
business has been interfere^ with. 

Sundry evangelists and embassadors of the King of 
heaven have found in the book of Revelation that 
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my liberty must be circumscribed, and that I must 
not be allowed to run at large as I have been per- 
mitted to roam over the land. For this cause various 
societies and benevolent men have taken sides against 
me, and these have published to the world many of 
my bad acts and depredations that I have committed 
in the East and West, North and South. Many of 
my old friends and patrons have driven me from 
their homes and premises, yea, and have given me a 
bad name, so that in some communities I have na 
influence whatever. 

It is only a few years since I had the strong arm of 
the law to shield and protect me in every state in the 
union. But now the fanatical sect, the cold water 
army, together with a host of King Emmanuel's 
embassadors and their friends, cease not to slay me. 
A number of old patrons and friends have been 
seduced to leave my ranks and join the cold water 
army. They now threaten to imprison or kill me if 
I don't leave the country. I felt for some time that 
I must communicate the fact to you, I want you to 
send me some aid, if possible. The cold water army 
has proclaimed that a star in the East has appeared, 
(Maine Law or Prohibition,) and that a prophet has 
arisen, and now they sent out a prophet who pro- 
claims that the oppressed shall go free. 

In several of my provinces where I have hitherto 
had almost unlimited power and liberty, they have 
had me arrested and hauled me out and "poured 
me in the gutter." And what is worse, they have 
pursued me across the Allegheny Mountains into the 
great Valley of Corn. 

A short time ago I received a severe blow in the 
state of Michigan. They have hit me on the head 
with the ballot box until I thought that my brain 



286 THE FISHERSiAN'S ALLEGORIES, 

was injured. Powerful efforts are now put forth to 
rout and drive me out of my old home in Ohio, the 
land where I had many "dragons," so that I fear 
greatly, notwithstanding all the combined efforts of 
all my agents, we will suffer great loss, and finally be 
banished. 

The cold water army, together with a host of King 
Emmanuel's friends, have lately assembled in conven- 
tion at Columbus, Ohio. Then and there, with sol- 
emn prayer to the Almighty, they opened the meet- 
ing, and in the strength of Israel's God, put forth 
powerful efforts for the pulling down of my kingdom. 
Our cause suffered much, and my agents have fearful 
forebodings of an evil day approaching. Some swear 
with a vengeance that they will never submit to such 
encroachments. But all such swearing does not in 
the least discourage our enemies. 

They are very hopeful and confidevit of final suc- 
cess, from the fact they say the Lord of heaven is on 
their side. All our swearing does not in the least 
discourage our enemies. They boast and say that 
^very true gospel minister is on the side of the cold 
water army. The time was when Rev. Alittlewont- 
hurt and the old Rev. Timid were on our side. Now 
really, I notice that these old divines begin to be 
ashamed of our business. There is no use to try to 
conceal our dangers. We see the storm is raging. 

They throw up to us the widows' tears and the 
orphans' cries. I have lately called a meeting of 
my Cabinet. We met at the Old Demijohn. The 
meeting was called to order, and Anti Maine Law 
served as chairman. Malen the Great was secretary. 

The chair stated that the object of the meeting was 
to devise ways and means to arrest the late move- 
ment of the cold water army, for hostilities com- 
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I 

knitted upon our King's country in Maine, Massa- 
chusetts, Rhode Island, Michigan, &c. 

Resolved^ That it is high time to take action and 
raise a force to drive the cold water army out of our 
King's country. 

On motion, the following committee of five was 
appointed by the chair : 

Blind Prejudice, Captain Oneside, 

Love Gain, Old Appetite, 

Elder Unconstitutional. 

After a short recess, the following report was 
handed in and adopted unanimously : 

PREAMBLE. 

Whereas, The cold water army, called by various 
names and wearing different uniforms, have sum- 
moned all their combined forces, and in the name of 
the God of heaven and earth, and have formed a 
league in companies, regiments, battalions, and 
-called upon all great men to drive King Alcohol, to- 
gether with his agents, out of this country ; there- 
fore, 

Resolved^ That we deem it high time to take 
measures and prepare for battle. We pledge our 
all, that we will not suffer our toddies to be taken 
from us. 

Resolved^ That the secretary invite Malen, our 
great champion from the state of New York, to this 
Valley of Com and Whiskey Dragons (distilleries), 
and make the attack on the cold water army. First, 
at Columbus, Ohio, on the 23d day of the eighth 
month in the year of Alliance. 

Resolved^ That King Alcohol's friends pay said 
Jlalen eight dollars per day for his services. 

(Signed) The Committee. 
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The meeting adjourned to meet again in October 
next. 

Thus you see, Father Beelzebub, we think it is- 
high time to be up and doing and at work. What we 
want now is, you send me able assistance that can 
cope with these cold water speakers or champions. 

Yours, KiNe Alcohol. 



OLD BEELZEBUB'S REPLY TO KING ALOO^ 

HOL. 

From the Regions of Darkness, 

AND State of Misery. 
To my Old and Faithful Servant: 

Your long epistle to me is somewhat discouraging. 
I hasten now to answer and give you such advice 
and instruction as you may need. I have for some 
time been aware that all things were not very prom- 
ising in your province. Of all my agents, there i& 
none in my whole realm in whom I have placed more 
confidence than I hdVe in you. 

Never, since the serpent beguiled old Eve, was there 
any of all my champions that has accomplished so 
much for our cause as you have? You have shipped 
more recruits on the River of Inebriation than all my 
other agents. And had it not been for the friends of 
humanity, and the philanthropists who found out 
that you and I were in league with each other, we 
would this day have thousands upon thousands more 
captives. I am aware that for the last fifty years 
your work has been greatly hindered by the zealous 
and untiring efforts of your numerous enemies, who 
are all united against our soul and body destroying 
business. 
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This cold water army is a power, especially since it 
has form«d an alliance with General Prohibition, 
commander-in-chief of the legal suasion division, 
under the blue ribbon banner of North America. 
Things have changed now. It was not so in the 
olden times, when moral suasion was only thought 
of; when the cold water army came armed with the 
weapons of moral suasion, then we could easily 
fortify our cities and forts so that the combined host 
of our enemies could not make a breach in our forti- 
fications. 

I have yet a few well tried friends who will lend 
you a helping hand. In the days of other years, 
when moral suasion was the only weapon that the 
cold water army used against our forces, our cause 
then did not suffer so much, yet it can not be denied 
that there was a large family who left our ranks and 
went over to the cold water army. The name of this 
family was Conscience. 

But Mr. Avarice and Hard Heart and all his rela- 
tives only laughed at moral suasion. But since the 
star in the East appeared — first in the state of Maine 
— this star of legal suasion we have reason to fear 
now; and inasmuch as things have assumed a new 
aspect, we must use some additional weapons to 
battle or fight and drive out the cold water army. 

I will send to your assistance one Hide and Twist 
the Truth, who will not only hide, but give the truth 
a new version. 

I have an old worker on my side, who is known by 
the name of Hold Back ; his right name is Behind 
the Times. He often cries out at the top of his voice, 
"Stop, not so fast!" 

Then there is my old friend, A Little Won't Hurt, 
19 
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I hox>e he is still at his post. As long as I have such 
helpers as lie, I am not discouraged. If we ever 
lose him, then we are ruined. 

How would Mr. Avarice do? He has always been 
noted for his firmness. But don't say anything about 
it — he got caught a short time ago. He used the old 
hobby, that is, " the price of corn would come down," 
but that was too thin ; it would not win. 

Keep out of the way of Love Souls. He can do 
more harm to our cause than ten others. 

There is a young man by the name of Unconstitu- 
tional. He spreads himself, and is a good worker for 
our side of the house. He advocates the wisest per- 
sonal liberty ; but you must be careful and not put 
him forward in all crowds, as he is young yet, and he 
might be caught. 

I have two more good combatants who will do 
good fighting against the cold water army. These 
two twin brothers are called Politics; the one is 
a Democrat, the other is a Whig, as they once called 
themselves thirty or more years ago. These two 
were born in the state of Stick to the Party, and 
town of Party Nomination. You will find these two 
chaps will do much good service. They don't want 
to interfere with saloon men, and act very conserva- 
tive. Then these two men have two neighbors, 
whose names are Stick to Your Ticket. < 

I have another chap, whose name is Misrepresent. 
The way he does in counties where the Whigs have 
the majority is, he will tell the people that this 
temperance business is a Democratic hobby ; and in 
counties and states where the Democrats have the 
majority, he will say this is a Whig trick. 

And now I want to advise you, dont attack the 
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enemy in broad daylight. Let your attack be at 
night. But be sure to have all your soldiers wide- 
awake, and not sleep when on guard duty. 

Leave all faint-hearted soldiers in the camp. Let 
them not go out against the enemy. 

You may sometimes find in your travels an old 
teetotaler, who does not say much, but looks very 
suspicious at your army ; be careful to not give un- 
necessary offence ; be kind to him, and even some- 
times best flatter him a little, and tell him you are 
glad to see him more consistent than many others of 
his family. Especially praise him for not joining 
the league with the alliance move. 

Speak much of the blood bought liberties of '76, 
and if in all your territory you can find a minister of 
the gospel who stands aloof from the cold water 
army, be sociable with him and praise him. I want 
to advise you to visit the Rev. A Little Won't Hurt. 
He has been of great service to us. 

Yours, as ever, Beelzebub. 



THE FISHERMAN'S DREAM. 

By way of variety, I will now relate a dream I had 
while boarding at the house of my kind friend, Mr. 
0. Schweitzer, in Brooklyn, who was a large dealer 
in hardware in the city of New York. 

Instead of boarding at the hotel at nine dollars a 
week (and that was only half price), Mr. S. said, 
^' Fisherman, you are welcome to board at my house, 
and it will save the college so much." 

" Thank you, sir." 
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Here I found with Mr. and Mrs. S. and family a 
comfortable home in their large three-story brick. 

Here it was that I dreamed that I was in a beauti- 
ful valley. In the distance there was an exceeding^ 
high mountain, and I noticed that not only hundreds 
but thousands of people were continually going and 
coming to and from this mountain. When I saw this 
vast crowd, I inquired what all this meant. " What 
is to be seen on this mountain?" The reply was,. 
" Oh! this is a wonderful place." 

Seeing the large crowd, and hearing so much of 
the wonderful mountain on or near the top, I said I 
must go and see for myself. As every one went on 
foot, and no one complained of being tired, I thought 
I could walk too. When I began to ascend the 
hill or mountain, I thought that every step I took 
went easier. When I got up about half way I 
looked around over the valley. This was a delight- 
ful view. But I had not yet come to the center of 
attraction. It was not long, however, till I came to 
the wonderful fountain or spring. Here I saw, as it 
were, a great marble basin, some thirty or forty feet 
in diameter, filled with clear spring water, gushing 
out of the mountain, boiling up from the bottom. 
And what seemed so remarkable to me, there was not 
a drop of water that flowed over the wall or basin. 
I wondered and was so amazed that I began to look 
all around the wall if I could see an opening for the 
water to find a way out. Presently I saw, as I 
thought, where the water escaped. Then I looked to 
my right, some fifty or one hundred yards ahead, and 
here I saw what I thought looked like a big mill- 
race or canal. I now left the crowd stand and gaze 
at the marble fountain, but I was anxious to see 
more. I had not traveled far around the mountain^ 



THE ''FISHERMAN'S'' DREAM, 293 

when, a short distance before me, I noticed a very 
large mill with two ^^overshoV^ water-wheels, built 
of mahogany wood. These wheels seemed to me to 
run as true as the great model balance wheel of the 
fine engine in the Philadelphia mint. My curiosity 
was still more excited. I wanted to see the miller or 
owner or this great establishment. Just as I came 
to the front door I noticed a man coming from his 
nice cottage residence to the mill. I knew it was the 
miller from his appearance. I told him that I was 
Tery much delighted with his mill. He was very 
friendly and communicative, and we both spoke Penn- 
sylvania German. The first thing I said to him was, 
^' Here the water never fails." 

" No, indeed, and it never freezes neither," was his 
answer. 

" Then," said I, " this is a good investment, and 
leaves you a good income." 

He said, "e/a, gewiss,'*'^ (Yes, surely.) 

" Then," I said, " you will be able to take a per- 
petual scholarship in our college." 

" Well," said he, " leg mir sell a mol au%^^ or, in 
English, " Explain that to me." 

After I had explained it fully, " OA, sell kann ich 
leicht du, Des is net all as ich hah; ich hob noch 
iinf und dreisig tousend daler uf indresseJ*^ That 
is, he said, " Oh, that I can do very easy. This is not 
all I own ; I have $35,000, besides this mill, on in- 
terest." 

Now, after he told me this, and I found that he was 
so willing to give $300, I told him if he felt so 
-disposed, he might endow a professorship. This 
would cost him $15,000 or $20,000. 
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" Well," said he, " explain that to me." 
I began to tell him that the interest of this $20,000 
would support one professor; and generally those 
professorships were called after the name of the 
donors. Now, lo and behold! before he had time to 
say yes, I awoke. 

Never, in all my life before, did a dream make 
such an impression on my mind. And it seems to 
me had I only something of the talent of some of 
the old celebrated landscape painters, G. L. Brown 
and Cropsey of the United States, or Durer or M^ 
Burgmeir (the latter two Germans), I might then 
paint a picture called the ^^ Fisherman? 8 DreamP 

Only he that is engaged in such a work as I am,, 
and dreams such a dream, can have any proper idea 
of the beautiful sight. This is one of the dreams 
that I could very easily interpret. All I need is to 
find the $15,000 or $20,000 men, then for the picture. 

Who will it be that will have the honor to fulfill 
this dream? It would be a glorious picture; but the 
$20,000 professorship would be still more glorious.. 
Shall it be a chromo? 

It would be glorious news for Heidelberg if some 
good friend would come forward and endow a pro- 
fessorship. Then for something new. What shall it 
be — a "chromo?" 



HOW I COULD NOT GET TO SEE MR. ASTOR,. 
THE MILLIONAIRE OF NEW YORK. 

While I was engaged in canvassing for Heildelberg 
College, in the city of New York, the inducement 
held out was as follows : There was then a society 
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in the East that gave aid to new and weak colleges 
in the West. That society had subscribed $2,600 to 
our Tiffin college, but only paid $500 of this amount, 
and the president of that association said to our 
board : " Our treasury is now empty, but send your 
agent here on our territory and let him try and col- 
lect the balance." 

I found quite a number of well-wishers, and they 
gave me the names of benevolent men ; but those 
who belonged to that class had already made their 
annual contributions. But strange as it may seem, 
not a single individual would advise me to call on the 
richest man then in the city, and that was Mr. Astor, 
the millionaire. They all, with one accord, said, 
" You can not get to speak to him." 

I tried my best and failed. First, I went to his 
office and inquired of one of the clerks foi*Mr. Astor. 
He said to me, "What is your business?" I made 
known what I desired. The young man said, " You 
can not see him, sir." And I concluded from the 
emphatic manner in which he addressed me that 
he understood his business, and I left. 

In my next effort I took my western credentials, 
with those of the New York society, and placing 
them in a large envelope, on Saturday evening I 
went to his residence. I rang the bell, and a neatly 
dressed young Irishman answered the call. I said, 
" Is Mr. Astor at home ? " He said, " Yes, sir." Then 
I said. " Here is a package. Will you please hand 
this to Mr. Astor? I will call again on Monday 
morning." He promptly replied, " He don't receive 
none of them there things." This was enough. I 
did not need to argue the case. 
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I told my failure to Mr. S , one of the city 

missionaries. He said, "I can see him." I gave 
him my photos, &c., but he failed. I knew very 
well that if I would write a letter that it would do no 
good. His confidential clerks knew what to do with 
all such calls. 

The next step I took, I thought I would write a 
polite letter to Mrs. Astor. I did so, and enclosed 
my credentials, and stated that I presumed if Mr. 
Astor would keep open doors he would be over- 
whelmed with calls. I had a desire to meet the 
family, especially so when I learned that old Father 
Astor was at one time a member of the Dutch Re- 
formed Church. I would have esteemed it a great 
privilege to spend an hour with this family. 

But, alas ! here I was doomed again to disappoint- 
ment. I did write a letter to Mrs. Astor, and she 
replied with a blank answer, and it was on this wise : 
A neat white envelope containing my credentials 
with the address. She took me to be a minister, for 
the letter was addressed to Rev. H. Leonard, No. 42 
Bible House, N. Y., and not a word written. 

A number of years after this, while I was engaged 
in sending many hundreds of photograph pictures to 
my numerous friends, I sent Mrs. Astor five of my 
pictures. In due time I received a letter, as follows : 

" Dear Sir, — Mrs. Astor died eighteen months ago. 
Enclosed you will find your pictures. 

Yours very respectfully." 
(Signed by one of the clerks or heirs.) 

Thus ended my endeavors to meet face to face the 
great New York millionaire, Astor. 
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^'DANK-ZETTEL, 1863. KIRCHEN JUBEL 

FEIER." 

The following poem of ten verses was prepared by 
Rev. Mittelstrass at my request, printed on gilt- 
edged circulars, and distributed during our " Ter-cen- 
tenary Jubilee," in eighteen hundred and sixty-three. 
The sentiment, as expressed in German, is precious, 
and I only wish that these sentiments would find a 
lodging place in the heart of some benevolent brother 
•or sister who has the means to spare. This would 
aid us in this, the time of need. 

H. Leonard, Agent. 

Hort ! hort ! wie tont das Jubellied 
So schon und herrlich iiber Land ; 

Gott Lob ! das bringt doch wahre Freud, 

Herr offhe uns in Dankbarkeit 
Und Liebe Herz und Mund und Hand. 

In Stadt und Dorf, in Thai, auf Berg 
Hort man Glocken schon Gelaut; 

Ein Earchenthurm ruft dem anderen zu : 

In Zion ist die wahre Ruh, 
Da ist die beste Herzensfreud ; 

Eilt Christen, eilt zum Tempel hin : 
Reich, Arm, Alt, Jung und Gross und Klein 

Komm Nord, Siid, Komm Ost und West, 

Dreihundertjarig Jubelfest 
Will von uns hoch gefeiert sein ! 

Bringt Lieder aus dem hohen Chor, 

Bringt Herzensandacht und Gebet; 
Bring reiche Liebesgaben dar, 
Und legt sie auf den Kirch-Altar, 
Ihr werdet ernten was ihr saet. 
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Nach dreimal hundert Jahren steht 

Mein alter Glaube fest und gut ; 
Mein Trost in aller Seelennoth, 
Mein Trost im Leben und im Tod : 
Das gibt das Herz zum Danken Muth. 

Mein Glaube sagt, ich bin nicht mein 

HeiT Jesu ! ich dein eigen bin ; 
Mein Hab und Gut, mein Leib und Seel, 
Ich alles Heiland dir empfehl ; 
Nimm mich, nimm mit mir alles hin ! 

Gott Lob ! ich fiihl mein Herz bereit ! 

Hier ist ein Opfer fiir mein' Herrn ! 
Dir Kirche meiner Vater, dir 
Bring ich meine Jubelgabe hier. 

Was Gott mir gab, das geb ich gern. 

Ich brachte nichts in diese Welt, 

Ich nehme auch nichts mit im Todi 
Verganglich ist das irdisch Gut, 
Nur was man am Reiche Gottes thut^ 
Gibt wahren Trost in Todesnoth ! 

Die Gabe, die ich hier dem Herrn 

Freiwillig in die Hande leg ; 
Die wirkt, wann ich im Grabe bin. 
Fort,, — fort, durch alle Zeiten hin, 
Und wird im Guten nimmer trag. 

Hort, Kinder, Kindeskinder, Alle ! 

Die Kirche Gottes ist mir theuer ; 
Ich geb ihr meine Gabe heut, 
Aus Liebe und aus Dankbarkeit 

An dieser Kirchen Jubel-Feier. 
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HOJJORABLE MENTION OF THE OLD PION- 
EER MINISTERS OF OHIO. 

In conclusion, I will now add the names of our first 
pioneer ministers in Ohio, and close with a few rem- 
iniscences. 

My earliest recollections of ministers and churches 
bring me back to year of 1817, when I was five years 
old. This was the time that Rev. George Weisz came 
among us and preached in the old log cabin school- 
house near where the St. Michael's church now 
stands, two and a half miles north of Basil, O. I 
remember, too, when we listened to long sermons in 
winter without any fire to keep warm by. Father 
Weisz was the pioneer Reformed minister here in 
these parts. He preached in five counties : Fairfield, 
Perry, Ross, Pickaway and Hocking. Besides, he 
made an annual trip to the meeting of synod, and be it 
remembered all this traveling had to be accomplished 
on horse-back. 

There were then only a few Reformed preachers in 
this western country. Rev. Thomas Winters and his 
two sons, David and Thomas H. Winters. These 
lived in the Miami Valley. Rev. George Weisz at 
Lancaster, Ohio. Rev. Mahnensmith, Rev. Sonen- 
decker and old Father Hamm and Rev. Peter Her- 
bruck. These latter four pioneers lived in Eastern 
Ohio. 

There was another active, pious young brother who 
came from the East, a tanner by trade who had a 
family, and he felt that he had a call to preach the 
gospel. He was told that he must first attend 
instruction and prepare himself to preach. He said, 
"I study every day, I have a family to support." 
He then was licensed by the United Brethren or 
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^'Otterbein men," and preached here in Fairfield 
county from 1810 to 1837 when he died. 

I must here mention a fact in this connection, 
although he was a United Brethren minister, yet he 
used the Heidelberg Catechism. Our old Father 
Joseph Alt, a member of the .Basil congregation, was 
catechised by this Rev. George Benedam from the 
Heidelberg catechism, and as we had no Reformed 
preacher within eighty or one hundred miles, I was 
baptized by him in 1812. 

A RATHER REMARKABLE COINCIDENCE. 

A few years ago I visited Bro. J. Reedy and wife 
in Ross County, Ohio. They are both a year older 
than myself. I said, "By what minister were you 
received into the church?" The reply was, "Rev. 
Father Weisz." I said, "So was I." Then I in- 
quired, " Who baptized you ? " The reply was, " Old 
Father George Benedam." I said, "So was I bap- 
tized by him." Now, strange as this may seem, we 
always lived forty miles apart. The Reedys were 
baptized in 1811, and I in 1812 in Ross County, Ohio. 

The first time I heard Rev. David Winters preach 
was in the year 1826. These old pioneer ministers 
then endured many privations and hardships. They 
were zealous and earnest. Father Weisz geographic- 
ally occupied rather a central position of the state, 
while Father Winters and his two sons occupied the 
western. The others. Revs. Mahnensmith, Sonen- 
decker, Kemmerer, Hamm and Herbruck, stood as 
watchmen on the walls of Zion in the eastern section 
of the state of Ohio. I was well acquainted with 
Bro. Hess who came in later. Father Hamm and 
Bros. Hess, Zwissler, Sonendecker and Mahensmith, 
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Father Weisz and two of the old Winters brothers^ 
have all gone to their home. 

I must now make lionorable mention of another 
old pioneer minister who came from the east field 
with gospel fire. Once it was said that he brought 
up or offered a resolution at synod that we introduce 
prayer-meetings into our congregations. This was 
something so new at that time that some of the old 
fathers said, "What, are you going to be Metho- 
dists?" 

This was our Rev. Dr. S. B. Leiter, late of Wads- 
worth, Ohio, who offered this resolution, and spoke 
in favor of this measure, and thanks be to the Lord, 
he lived to see the day when no synod or any mem~ 
ber thereof would attempt to oppose such meetings 
conducted as they should be. 

Rev. Dr. Kemmerer, of Wooster, Ohio, is rather a 
remarkable pioneer and evangelical landmark. He 
is a wonderful level-headed old veteran of the cross. 
I always greatly enjoy his company. He can bring 
out of his treasury and storehouse of past experience,, 
things new and old. He is so genial and entertain- 
ing. I always receive a most hearty welcome. He 
is blessed with such an amiable, intelligent. Christian 
companion and helpmeet, who is like a mother to me. 

Rev. Dr. P. Herbruck, of Canton, Ohio, is one of 
the old pioneer ministers of eastern Ohio. Although 
superannuated, yet he has the satisfaction of seeing^ 
his old congregation well supplied by Rev. John B, 
Rust, son of Dr. Rust, professor of Theological Sem- 
inary at Tiffin, Ohio, who officiates in both the Ger- 
man and English languages. Then he has the 
pleasure of seeing, and knowing, too, that his son,. 
Emil P. Herbruck, so ably fills the pulpit of the- 
Trinity Reformed Church in the same city. 
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HEIDELBERG COLLEGE AS IT WAS. 

I remember well yet when Heidelberg College was 
only an infant, cradled and nursed in an upper room 
or third story, in Commercial Row, Tiffin, Ohio. 

The school was opened in October, 1850, by Rev. J. 
H. Good and hie brother. Rev. R. Good, the former of 
Columbus, O., and the latter of*Greenville, Darke 
County, Ohio. Both of these brethren are yet at 
their posts, not, however, in that low ceiling with 
five students, which was just the number they had 
when they opened school. Now come and see Heid- 




elberg — quite a difference. These two brothers Good 
began this enterprise without an endowment fund; 
not even was there any provision made for room 
rent. This should teach us not to despise the day of 
small things. 

The church owes a lasting debt of gratitude to aU 
our professors who have labored bo faithfully, and on 
small salaries. 

No doubt but that my fishing for this youngster 
caused it to grow. 



NEW COLLEOE BUILDING. 

HEIDELBERG COLLEGE AS IT IS. 



We have made decided improTementB in the way 
■of erecting a new building, which coat over fifty 
thousand dollars, including the heating apparatus. 

This new building was dedicated on June 16, 1886, 
and all the friends of Heidelbei^ College can now 
rejoice. True, we have a debt of seven thousand 




dollars resting on it, but we hope and trust that there 
will be friends enough with means to wipe out this 
<lebt before very long. 

Besides this we need an endownment fund suffic- 
iently large so that with the interest of the same the 
salaries of the professors can be paid. I hope the 
time will come when Heidelberg College may be on 
the same financial footing as some of our other col- 
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The " Fisherman " began his agency January 22, 
1857. It is now over thirty years, and in this time I 
have traveled by rail and on horseback, stage and 




THE "fisherman " ON THE MARCH. 



lumber wagon, and on foot, over one hundred thou- 
sand miles, or equal to over four times the distance 
around our globe. 

H. Leonard. 
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THE OLD LOG CABIN STORE. 

This old relic was built by Jacob Gosa, in the year 
1809. He laid out the town of Basil, situate ten 
miles north of Lancaster, Ohio, on the Ohio Canal, 
and also on the line of the Ohio Central Railroad. 
On the 15th day of April, 1828, my father and 1 went 
to Lancaster and bought of Samuel F. Maccracken 
one hundred dollars' worth of dry goods, including a 
few groceries. Our sales the first year, all told, were 
only five hundred dollars. One year afterwards, my 
father built a new hewed log house, and here we kept 




THE FIRST *TORE IN BASIL. 

store seven years. In the year 1836, while Jacob 
Spirgy was engaged in tearing down the old log 
cabin, I had a sketch of this log cabin taken. In the 
same year we built the brick store and also a dwelling 
house, under one roof. Here I lived untU 1844, when 
I built my present home. H. Leonard. 

Basil, 0., July, 1887. 
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